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MERCEDES -BEN @ 


A Prince, a Princess and a Car with No Peer, a portrait. The formal dignity 


and mien of the Prince and Princess Hohenlohe is complemented by the 

proud, new Mercedes-Benz 220 photographed at the Hohenlohe shooting lodge. The 
Prince himself has been a Mercedes-Benz owner for decades because he has 

never found a car he considers to be better. Now, however, he is pleased to learn that 
tradition has not been despoiled. The new Mercedes-Benz models, through 

discreet improvements and evolutionary changes, also add to their heritage as cars 
of exemplary breeding... carefully constructed for connoisseurs. 

MERCEDES-BENZ SALES, INC. (A Subsidiary of Studebaker-Packard Corporation) 


Sedans, convertibles, sports cars... prices range from about $3,300 to $13,000. 
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If you love 
good music and fine furniture, 
read about it... 


\ 
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THERES A NEW KIND OF STEREO HIGH-FIDELITY CONSOLE 


For many years, people who cared about good music 
and fine furniture searched for a way to enclose high- 
fidelity equipment in a cabinet that was equal to the 
quality of their best furniture. 

Until now, they had to compromise. They had to 
sacrifice the best possible music reproduction if they 
wanted a good looking cabinet. If they would not com- 
promise on sound quality, they had to choose high- 
fidelity components—or more recently, stereo high- 

fidelity components— 
which may not have 
been quite so appeal- 
ing to the eye. 

If you are one of 
those people, and dis- 
like compromise, ‘you 
will be interested in 
this new kind of stereo 

high-fidelity console we have developed. 


_— 


Stromberg-Carlson has created a new kind 
of console that reproduces music as faith- 
fully as separately mounted components. 


We have christened this new kind of console with a 
long name: STROMBERG-CARLSON INTEGRITY 
SERIES COMPONENT ENSEMBLES. To uncom- 
promising people who want high-fidelity perform- 
ance each word in that name is significant. 


First, all of the 16 
styles are designed by 
Federico and rendered 
by cabinet craftsmen. 
Have you ever tried to 
describe your favorite 
painting? If so, you 
can understand why 
we prefer you see the 
styles rather than 
read about them. 








Second, listen to the Integrity Series. Here is 
where this new kind of console really demonstrates 
its uniqueness. The music you hear will be clear and 
precise—like no other reproduction you have ever 
heard unless you own—or have listened to—a high 
quality stereo high-fidelity component system. 

If you are a person who values good music and 
good furniture, no one will have to “sell” you an 
Integrity Series Ensemble after you see and hear it. 
(And if you aren’t, no one will try—there is no point 
in “selling” something that people “buy.’’) 


Why Integrity Series Ensembles differ from 
any other console you will see or hear. 


There is no secret ingredient or magic potion. 
Integrity Series Ensembles employ high quality com- 
ponents, of course. But we and other manufacturers 


“There is nothing finer than a Stromberg-Carlson”’ 


have tried that in consoles before without success. 
The problem that has faced every manufacturer is 
universal. Until now, when speakers capable of 
reproducing the full range of sound were rigidly 
mounted in the same console as high quality high- 
fidelity stereo components, there was a serious loss 
of sound quality. 

This loss—most often rgcognized as muddy or 
boomy noises—is caused by what is called “feed- 
back.” It occurs because sensitive high quality stereo 
components can detect the speaker vibrations which 
are fed back through the body of the cabinet. These 
vibrations are amplified with the music and repro- 
duced as noise you hear. 

If you own a console now, but do not hear these 
noises, it is not because your ears are insensitive. 

You do not hear them because we and every other 
console manufacturer had to eliminate them by com- 
promising the musical reproduction of your console. 
You do not hear them because the sound you hear is 
not complete. 

Integrity Series Ensembles are different from or- 


. dinary consoles because they give you complete sound 


without muddy or boomy noises. 


or X 
HOW STROMBERG-CARLSON 
ELIMINATED FEEDBACK 


NOISES IN INTEGRITY SERIES 
ENSEMBLES. 


It was a painstaking process, but now 
we can explain it quickly: 

The Integrity Series Ensemble is the 
first successful uncompromised console be- 
cause we have developed a way to control 
feedback. The key development is what we 
call ISO-COUSTIC SPEAKER SYSTEM 
MOUNTING. (We put it in capital letters 
because—we must confess—we are rather 
proud of this radical new achievement.) 
The ISO-COUSTIC Mounting creates a 
cabinet-within-cabinet suspension system 
which prevents transmission of speaker 

vibrations to the 
sensitive compo- 
nents. If you com- 
ponent owners 
could put your 
equipment into a 
cabinet whose 
speaker systems have our ISO-COUSTIC 
Mounting, the quality of the sound you’d 
hear would be as good as it is now. Jn fact, 
the components we use are the same ones 
you would choose for your separately 
mounted component system. 


s P 








STROMBERG -CARLSON 
a oivision or GENERAL DYNAMICS CORPORATION 
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Why others have failed to eliminate feed- 
back noises. 


Other attempts have been made to solve the feed- 
back problem. They have failed because they have 
tried to correct the problem in a console without 
isolating it. We believe that the reason why we suc- 
ceeded was because we knew we had to develop a 
new kind of console—and because we were fortunate. 

Integrity Series Ensembles required two speaker 
systems of unquestionable quality. We were fortu- 
nate because we had already developed a system that 
met the quality requirements, the well-regarded 
Acoustical Labyrinth® Speaker System. 

It would take at least another column to tell how 
we were able to reduce this popular system to a 
size that would allow two of them to fit into a reason- 
able-size stereo ensemble. 

We did it. 

The most convincing proof of this is that Integrity 
Series Ensembles use the same components you 
would use in a separately mounted system. They are 
interchangeable. 


Integrity Series Ensembles won't become 
obsolete. 


Since the components within Integrity Series cabi- 
netry are interchangeable, any future development 
in stereo or high fidelity can be incorporated simply 
by replacing existing components. You never have 
to replace your fine cabinet. 

If you know a lot about stereo high fidelity, there 
is nothing more we can tell you. You’re on your own. 

If you know little about stereo or high-fidelity 
equipment . . . but you love to listen to the most 
realistic music reproduction you can possibly hear 
... you may want the advice of someone whose judge- 
ment in music you respect. Ask him to join you in 
listening to this new kind of high-fidelity console at 
one of the better department, music or component 
stores. Listen closely. Ask questions. Then, accept 
not our judgement, but your own, and his. ; 


INTEGRITY SERIES COMPONENT ENSEMBLES 


—three hundred and fifty dollars to about five thou- 
sand dollars. You may choose from 16 models in 
traditional, contemporary and period stylings, each 
tastefully designed by Federico. You may select your 
own components, or choose a recommended compo- 
nent complement—in any case components are always 
interchangeable. 

For a complete color catalog of Integrity Series 
Component Ensembles and components write 
Stromberg-Carlson, Special Products Division, 1430 
N. Goodman Street, Rochester 3, New York, 





a, 


Something warm and human and wonderful happens 


when you send flowers-by-wire 


No matter how far away she is, you can touch 
her with flowers-by-wire. Touch her so deeply 
ou almost feel the glow come back. For the 
nique and wonderful warmth of flowers reaches 
ght into people’s hearts. It’s the next best 
thing to having you there. Try it and see. Just 


phone or visit your FTD florist, listed in the 


> rc "eo In gac ay i by = . ristc’ . , ’ 
phone book Yellow Pages under FTD— Florists This Bishi Cuorantecs 


Telegraph Delivery. Beautiful selections, low as Quality and Delivery 


$5. Delivery anywhere. 0 your money back 


Fiorists' Tececraew De tivery 
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PecemBarR cover. An Arab goatherd muses beside his flock on the shores of the Sea 
of Galilee in a scene reminiscent of Biblical days. His tranquil pose expresses the Christmas 
spirit of good will, for though relations between Arabs and Israelis have long been bitter, 
those Arabs who live within Israel’s borders now are afforded the protection of the Mosaic 
Law, may live and prosper and worship as they please. Photograph by Arnold Newman. 


Next MONTH. Holiday's seventh annual Travel Europe issue is devoted to Europe’s 
people against the varied settings of its natural features—its mountains, rivers, lakes and fiords. 
For vivid interpretations of these scenes, we have called on such distinguished writers as 
Hammond Innes, Robert Graves, Aubrey Menen, Frederic Morton, Joseph Wechsberg, 
William Sansom, Lawrence Durrell, Sybille Bedford, George Nelson and David Dodge. 
We feel it’s an issue that will take a proud place among your permanent guides to Europe. 
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First baseball team 
was organized in: 


Boston O) Chicago 0) New York 


Organized in 1845, the Knicker- 
bocker Club of New York. was the 
first baseball team. The Knicker- 
bockers were also the first team to 
be uniformly outfitted. On your 
next trip—whether you plan to take 
in baseball or not—be sure to carry 
The First National Bank of Chicago 
Travelers Checks. They're safe; 
only you can cash them. 


World’s largest 
park is in: 
0D United States () Russia () Canada 


The Wood Buffalo National Park, 
largest developed sanctuary in the 
world, covers 17,300 square miles 
in Canada. There, nature’s still in 
the raw—no water fountains, park 
benches or popcorn stands. When 
you go to see it, carry The First 
National Bank of Chicago Trav- 
elers Checks. They’re known and 
accepted everywhere. 


Kips are units 
of currency in: 
C0) India 0) Ireland () Laos 


Exchange your First National Bank 
of Chicago Travelers Checks for 
Kips in the kingdom of Laos in 
Southeastern Asia. Checks are $10, 
$20, $50, $100—each denomination 
in a different color for instant iden- 
tification. Ask for them at your 
bank before your next trip! 


The 
First National Bank 
of Chicago 


Travelers Checks 
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Post, Ladies’ Home Journal, and Jack and Jill, MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION 
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inseparable Companions... 
from Park Avenue to 


ak = 1 8 8 | 





Pictured here—superb Palomino set: 14” Trip Kit $36.95 
18” Hat Box $16.95 + 24” Air Pullman $39.95 * One Suiter $49.95 


; here they go they're the picture of elegance and grace— 
and everywhere they go, Lark’s luxurious lightweight luggage 





goes with them. Once you see Lark’s hand-made luggage 
you'll understand why Lark's the first choice of 
sophisticated travellers. You'll marvel at its lightness, 
you'll admirg the smart new continental styling. 
Soft-sided, sturdy Duraluminum frame —Lark never 
never loses that luxury look. Matching sets “for him” 
and “for her” in wanted colors and washable fabrics. 


Look for } Z 


the hand-made luggage 
... with the luxury look 
BLOOMINGDALE New York « |. MAGNIN California + J. L. HUDSON Detroit 
LORD & TAYLOR New York * MARSHALL FIELD & COMPANY Chicago 
and at all fine stores everywhere 
For nearest store, write; DROUTMAN MANUFACTURING COMPANY © 328 BOERUM STREET * BROOKLYN 6, N. Y. 
Prices slightly higher west of Mississippi. Prices subject to taxes. 





LETTERS 


New York 


Congratulations on the best issue in 
your history (New York, October 
Ho.ipay). It’s about time someone 
beat the drum about New York. For 
years we have let out-of-towners damn 
our city—while we nod and let them 
have their way. Let us face it—we have 
the biggest, the best, the most of every- 
thing. Aubrey Menen’s lead article was 
extraordinary and very beautiful. 

IRIS CHEKENIAN 
MARJORIE VETTER 
New York City 


Your New York is New York and 
wonderful. Perfect from cover to cover. 
HARRIET INGERSOLL 

Alameda, Call. 


Your New York issue is magnificent, 
priceless—every article plus those beau- 
tiful photos. Mr. Menen’s piece seems 
especially written for me, a former 
refugee greenhorn who arrived with a 
chip on the shoulder and surrendered 
in short time to the U.S.A. and, with 
lover’s weissglut [ardor] to the City of 
New York. ANNELIESE VAN WIEN 

East Orange, N.J. 


We, the sports-loving millions of 
New York City, will sit back calmly, 
knowing we are not “worthy” of print 
or photos in your October issue. But 
please tell me why we have to be left 
out in favor of those creeps called 
Beatniks. Are they an asset to New 
York City? Are they a group we can be 
proud of? Are they really a tourist at- 
traction? Have you ever heard of the 
Yankee Stadium, Madison Square 
Garden, the Polo Grounds, Belmont 
Park? I think that sports, as much as 
anything else, have made New York 
City the wonderful city it is. 

ROBERT V. BORGET 
Jamaica, New York 


@ We've covered New York sports in 
other issues. See HOLIDAY, October, 
1956, for Yankee Stadium, December, 
1958, for Madison Square Garden, May, 
1958, for Farewell, My Giants.—ED. 


Anecdote Amended 


The true story about my shillelagh 
in Costello's: The Wayward Saloon 
(October Houipay) is this: on a St. 
Patrick’s night years ago I went to 
Costello's alone, carrying my walking 
stick. Presently out of the back room 
came Ernest Hemingway, John Stein- 
beck and John Hersey, and Mrs. 
Steinbeck and Mrs. Hersey, if I re- 
member correctly. They stopped to say 
hello to me and Hemingway com- 
mented that my walking stick was not 
a real blackthorn. He bet me fifty dol- 
lars he could break it over his head. | 
didn’t want him to try it, because | 
understand Ernest has a silver plate in 
his skull, but he went ahead and broke 
it. When I went home that night I sent 
him a check for fifty dollars, which he 
promptly returned. But I again sent it 
to him. I pay my bets. This time he 
kept the check but said he would buy 
me a real blackthorn and send it to me. 
That was in 1946, I believe, and I have 
yet to receive Hemingway’s blackthorn. 
However, John Steinbeck brought one 
back from Ireland and gave it to me on 
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my birthday, January 31, to make up 

for Hemingway’s forgetfulness. That 

was in 1956, or ten years after the main 

incident, but I consider that Steinbeck 
got Hemingway off the hook. 

JOHN O'HARA 

Princeton, N.J. 


Non-U 


Unless the New York Times has 
changed faces, places and spaces in its 
organization chart, the National Press 
Club prexy spells it Lawrence, rather 
than Laurence (The Times: The 
World's Greatest Newspaper, October’ 
Houipay). Bill Laurence is noted for 
his coverage introducing the atomic 
age, while Bill Lawrence, covering the 
White House, reports among other 
things the policies and pronounce- 
ments which were its consequences. 
Bill Lawrence and I were born about 
six blocks apart in Tecumseh, Nebraska, 
once worked the same beat for op- 
position newspapers. 

BARNEY OLDFIELD 
Colonel, USAF 

Ent Air Force Base 
Colorado Springs, Col. 


Inventory 


I was amused by the description of 
my store, “Adler's Foreign Books,” asa 
“fusty upstairs library” in Shopping: 
Everything Money Can Buy (October 
Ho.ipay). Well-lighted, with all types 
of modern fixtures, self-service racks, 
and about 50,000 fine books in shelves 
along the walls, my store bears no 
resemblance to the above description or 
to a “bookstall.” 

Instead of selling mostly paperbacks 
as Miss Robertson claims, they consti- 
tute only about 8 per cent of my busi- 
ness. We are best known all over the 
country as one of the largest foreign- 
book sellers, supplying college and uni- 
versity libraries with standard works in 
German and French. They range from 
paperbacks—which, incidentally, are 
not sold at twenty-five cents more than 
abroad, but for only five to ten cents 
more—to books selling for $100 or 
more. ARTHUR M. ADLER 

New York City 


@ Miss Robertson did not claim that 
Adler’s sold mostly paperbacks, simply 
singled out their foreign paperback sec- 
tion as a particular reason for shopping 
there.—ED. 


Lutheran’s Lament 


A Commuter’s Lament (October 
Ho.uipay) is very interesting. Having 
said that, | hope you won’t object too 
strenuously to my pointing out an error 
that cut us lucky Lutherans to the quick. 
You see, we—not the Methodists—are 
the fortunate ones who work in the 
handsome old J. Pierpont Morgan 
mansion. ELIZABETH DICKINSON 

Board of Foreign Missions 

Lutheran Church House 

New York City 

@ Stephen Birmingham replies: “My 

face is flushed with pure Presbyterian 

shame at having evicted the Lutherans 
from their Morgan mansion.—ED. 


Continued on Page 6 





Put the enjoyment of Old Forester 


into your Holiday Season! 


Striking new 1959 Old Forester decanter, or handsomely gift-wrapped familiar fifth. Each serves 
famous Old Forester Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whisky. Traditionally bottled in bond at 100 proot, 


painstakingly distilled and bottled by Brown-Forman Distillers Corporation, at Louisville in Kentucky. 


on the label for 90 Christmases: ' The ws HOU Celle “a He miarfeln 
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Only Bausch & Lomb puts 


HIGH 
—,ounel-1 
FIDELITY 


into every slide you project ! 


iF YOU TAKE COLOR Stipes, the one thing you want most is faithful 
reproduction of your pictures, just as you saw them in real life. 
That’s exactly what you get...with Bausch & Lomb High Picture 
Fidelity. 


A BALOMATIC AUTOMATIC SLIDE PROJECTOR gives every Slide astound- 
ing clarity — brings out the fine quality of your camera. Colors 
are brilliant...true to life. Every detail is faithfully reproduced. 
Slides. never “pop” out of focus, thanks to Bausch & Lomb’s 
original pre-heating chamber! 

ONLY BAUSCH & LOMB, Manufacturers of world famous Cinema- 
Scepe lenses, binoculars and scientific instruments can offer you 
High Picture Fidelity. 

TURN ON A BALOMaTiC. It runs through a 40-slide tray all by itself... 
completely automatic. It gives you 500-watt illumination; cen- 
tralized illuminated control panel; variable timing; finger-tip 
and optional remote control; B & L Balcoted 5” lens; carrying 
case; non-spill slide trays that hold 40 2x 2 mounts. 


CHOOSE FROM THREE STUNNING MODELS for as low as $84.50 or $8.50 
down. See a Balomatic at. your favorite photographic store 
today. Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., Rochester 2, New York. 


BALOMATIC 
by Bausch & |Boyeate) 








Continued from Page 4 
Thirty-nine Days to Infamy 


It was a shock to read a treatise 
about Custer with the title Thirty-Nine 
Days to Glory (September Ho .ipay). 
One of the most inglorious episodes in 
the history of our Army needs no 
glorification. 

In May 1947 Dr. Paul R. Hawley 
wrote an article about Custer in 
Surgery, Gynecology and Obstetrics. 
Among his conclusions he wrote, “He 
made no reconnaissance and knew 
nothing of the terrain. Custer was not 
on speaking terms with many of his 
officers. . . . Custer knew very little 
about the situation when he ordered the 
attack. His action was unsound to the 
point of recklessness. Motivation by 
an overwhelming desire to re-establish 
a reputation that had been sadly dam- 
aged by unwise exploits seems to me 
the most satisfactory explanation.” 

Dr. Karl Menninger commented on 
the psychiatric implications: “A _per- 
sonality type . . . falling into the cate- 
gory of psychopathology typically 
characterized by excessive vanity, com- 
plete disregard for the feelings or safety 
of others, a lack of loyalty either to 
cause or friends, either to the prin- 
ciples of humanity or to the established 
code of ethics. . . . When this type of 
personality was encountered among en- 
listed men in World War II, it was... 
‘boarded out’ on Section VIII or the 
equivalent. But when a man wears 
‘stars’ on his shoulders he can get 
away, with things for which he could 
be court martialed or hospitalized were 
he a private. This is not to imply that 
this happened often, but every time it 
happened it destroyed the morale, if 
not the lives, of thousands of men com- 
mitted to the charge of such incompe- 
tent leaders.” 

The sooner we stop glorifying the 
name of Custer, the sooner we will stop 
duping the American public. 

CHARLES BARON, M.D. 
Covington, Ky. 


Error of Our Ways 


The portion of Your Private Play- 
grounds (HoLIDAY Handbook, Septem- 
ber) devoted to horseshoe pitching was 
in some respects inaccurate and to 
some degree insulting. 

The game is not an “alley” game, 
and in more than thirty years I have 
seldom seen it played in an alley. Al- 
most all horseshoe pitching is done in 
private back-yard courts or in organ- 
ized clubs with courts in city park or 
recreation areas. | am also curious to 
know the line of reasoning that char- 
acterizes the game as “not respectable.” 
This seems to follow the line of Ameri- 
can snobbery of a generation ago that 
tended to regard anything rural as 
“hick.” I am acquainted with thou- 
sands of horseshoe pitchers all over the 
country and have yet to find one who 
plays the game because of being nos- 
talgic for the country or a small town. 
The game is most active in our larger 
cities and is almost nonexistent in the 
rural areas of the South. Los Angeles 
County has more players than any 
other single area. ROBERT G. PENCE 

Secretary- Treasurer 
National Horseshoe Pitchers Association 
Gary, Ind. 


@ David Dempsey replies : “No offense is 
intended to the National Horseshoe Pitch- 
ers Association. | learned to throw in an 
alley, in a small town in Illinois. If the 
game has since moved into parks and 
back yards, so much the better. But Mr. 
Pence errs if he thinks that nostalgia has 
nothing to do with the game's survival. 
As he must know, Los Angeles County 
is populated largely by folks from small 
towns in the Middle West.” —Ed. 


Curious Reader 


I'm curious. In Imperial Preserve 
(September Ho.ipDay), there’s a picture 
of men dancers and I'd swear that one 
in the foreground (walking off the dance 
floor) was crying. I wonder if there’s 
any explanation. 

MRS. CHRIS WILCOX 
Jackson, Mich. 





@ Mrs. Wilcox is right. In his emotion 
at being eliminated from the schuh- 
plattler contest, the dancer dissolved 
into tears.—ED. 


Parentage Questioned 


It is my wish to correct an error 
which appears in A Cold Plunge into 
Skin Diving (June Ho.ipay) stating 
that Jacques Yves Cousteau is the 
father of skin diving. Cousteau is not 
the father of skin diva»g any more than 
Lindbergh is the father of aviation. 
Louis de Corlieu is the father of skin 
diving as inventor of the fin that pre- 
saged the skin-diving era when he in- 
troduced it in 1933. Though de Corlieu 
probably had less to do with publiciz- 
ing the sea age than the Wright Broth- 
ers did in publicizing the air age, let us 
give credit to the man who produced 
the basic means of transportation that 
opened the underwater world to un- 
trammeled individual flight. 

RALPH N. DAVIS 
President 

International Underwater 
Spearfishing Association 
Los Angeles 


@ Author Knowles replies: “The in- 
ventor of the kick fin is no more the 
father of skin diving than the inventor of 
goggles is the father of aviation. Kick 
fins are a convenient minor aid to the 
sport. The Aqua-Lung, on the other 
hand, is skin diving. That precious tank 
of air is everything. It would be possible 
tg dive without the fins. You can move 
well under water without them. On the 
other hand—skin-dive without an Aqua- 
Lung ? That's flying without an airplane. 
The honor is firmly in the hands of 
Jacques Yves Cousteau.” —ED. 





Address correspondence for this department to Letters to the Editors, HOLIDAY, 
Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. No anonymous letters will be considered. 
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COME ANY TIME! 

THE FUN LASTS ALL YEAR. 
ENJOY ALL OUR FAMOUS 
ATTRACTIONS...PLUS 
DOZENS OF COLORFUL, 
EXCITING SPECIAL EVENTS. 
THERE ARE HUNDREDS 
OF NEW, EXCITING 
VACATION EXPERIENCES 
ALL AROUND YOU. 


SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA SYMBOLS—a sun- 
warmed pool, azaleas in full bloom. Lemons 
ripening on green trees. Relax and enjoy it! 


2 


AMERICA’S SAHARA—famed site of “sheik” 
and “French Foreign Legion” movies. 


GERANIUM LAWNS! No grass to cut but 
thousands of red, white and pink geraniums! 


LONG BEACH SAILING REGATTA—on 
Washington’s Birthday. See scores of 
sailboats (some manned by movie 
stars) race in the breeze. 

PASADENA ROSE PARADE (January 1)— 
biggest yet! Millions of fresh flowers 
decorate America’s top winter parade. 
WHISKEY FLAT DAYS—High Sierra 
gold rush days recreated. February. 


GOLF IN DECEMBER! One of the many palm- 
shaded Southern California courses. You can enjoy 
practically every sport the year ‘round. 


HORSE RACING at a track with a million 
blooming pansies. Starts December 26. 
ALMOND BLOSSOM FESTIVAL= 2,000 
acres in dazzling bloom. Parade and 
races. March. 

HOLLYWOOD WINTER SPECTACULAR. 
Premiere time, svelte evening gowns, 
searchlights. Smiling stars alighting 
from limousines. 


HELLO, ALOE! These red succulents bloom along 
our 200 miles of Pacific coast line. 
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HOLLYWOOD AT NIGHT—Crossroads of the movie 
and TV world. Nearby, you can see a “live” TV 


show, dine where the stars go. 


POINSETTIAS welcome winter at San Fernando 


Maye 
; - , 


GOLDEN ORANGES harvested in sight of a 
snow-topped mountain. Here you breathe 
the heady fragrance of millions of blossoms 


WORLD'S BIGGEST CAMELLIA Dis- 
PLAY—Descanso Gardens, 50,000 
bushes in bloom! November-March. 
POINSETTIA FESTIVAL is On for Christ- 
mas. See huge scarlet blooms in front 
yards everywhere! 

GRAY WHALE PARADE — 2500 “Moby 
Dicks” pass Palos Verdes and Point 
Loma en route to their winter breeding 
grounds. November to February 


Mission in northern Los Angeles, founded in 1797 


by missionary Father Serra. 


SPEND A LEISURELY LUNCH in the sun watching 
the latest sports car and clothes styles pass. This 
is just one of our modern shopping centers. 


FREE: Color Sight-seeing Map of Los 
Angeles County, all Southern Califor- 
nia. Locates 645 sights, 100 stars’ homes. 
Mail coupon now. On arrival visit the 
All-Year Club free information center, 
628 West 6th Street, Los Angeles. 


ALL-YEAR CLUB OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA | 
This advertisement sponsored by the Los | 
Angeles County Board of Supervisors for the 
citizens of Glendale, Hollywood, Inglewood, | 
Long Beach, Los Angeles, Pasadena, Pomona, 
Santa Monica, Torrance and 18] other | 
communities. | 


am 
LOS ANGELES—swank Wilshire Blvd. passes 
verdant MacArthur Park, then sweeps past 
the Hollywood Hills to the Pacific. 


All-Year Club Tourist Information Center 
Division C-12, 628 West 6th Street 
Los Angeles 17, California 


Please send me free Color Sight-seeing Map. 
(Miss) 


(Mrs.) 
(Mr.) 


Street 
City... 


State 


PLEASE PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS 











For sportsman, traveler, playgoer, you 
couldn’t pick a gift more appreciated than 
a truly fine binocular by Bushnell. A gift of 
pleasant experiences for years to come. 
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BANNER 7 x 35 


Thriftiest quality binocular buy in America 
today. Accurate, dependable—an all- 
purpose binocular particularly suited to 


SE A ee $39.50 
5-year guarantee 
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CUSTOM 7x35 


First new binocular design in 25 years! 
Offers 124% more viewing area for eye- 
glass or sunglass wearers. Converts 
instantly for non-wearers.......... $89.50 


* 


RANGEMASTER 7 x 35 > 


Incomparable wide-angle binocular. Origi- 
nally designed for professionals. Offers 
90% more viewing area than standard 
binoculars. For the man who demands the 
RUMEE ba recdens vcedbekscvntveoeee $135 


20-year guarantee 


Other models from $9.95; 30-day trial ex- 
change. See your dealer, or write for free 
gift guide “How To Select Binoculars.” 





792 Bushnell Building, Pasadena, Calif. 
in Canada: 5766 Fraser St., Vancouver 15, B.C. 





by Clifton Fadiman 


@ One day last August I asked my 
son, aged eight, whether he was 
looking forward to school. “No, I 
wish I didn’t have to go,” he replied, 
looking me straight in the eye. Ex- 
perience teaches us that the man who 
looks you straight in the eye, particu- 
larly if he adds a firm handshake, is 
hiding something. Aware that my 
son really likes the fine school he at- 
tends, I asked, ““Where did you get 
that idea?’ Holding out his little 
hatchet my young Washington re- 
plied bravely, “From television.” 
He was of course merely demon- 
strating the power of a minor myth 
familiar to us all. This myth, cour- 
tesy of television, had suggested to 
him that it was square to like school. 
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That it was better to be an All- 
American Boy than to be himself. 

In a way it all began with Huckle- 
berry Finn. 

Linguistic scholars note, among 
certain classes of words, a minor but 
steady drift toward degradation of 
meaning. Thus “silly” comes from 
the Old English saelig, or “blessed.” 
An “innocent” is now a fool. 
“Lewd” once meant ignorant, and 
before that merely lay, or unclerical. 
This semantic Gresham’s law, by 
which bad meanings drive out good, 
also at times governs imaginary 


HOLIDAY 
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The All-American Boy-Man: Is this pallid descendant 


of Huck Finn the best we can do in the way of a national ideal? 


characters. We can call a man 
quixotic only by blotting out the 
whole, complex Don Quixote and 
isolating one not overcreditable trait. 

We did this with Huck Finn too. 
We took the one native fictional 
character who is part of the blood 
stream of the national imagination, 
and turned him into the All-Amer- 
ican Boy. This Boy we then set in 
our folk pantheon. There he helped 
mold our actions, along with dozens 
of other popular heroes and hero- 
ines, including the Rugged Individu- 
alist (also the Team Player, for 
mythology makes strange bedfel- 
lows), the Mousetrap Maker, the 
Broad-Gauge Businessman, the 
Clean-Cut Young Fellow, the Good 





The Huck Grin: a model for every Ike, Dick, Rocky and Jack. 


Egg, and Miss America. Finally, 
when we may have been just about 
ready to topple the idol from his 
pedestal, the Persuaders decided 
there was life in the young Boy yet. 
It looks (if | may drop into All- 
American) like they were right. 

The original Huck Finn, Mark 
Twain’s Huck Finn, was a genius. A 
genius of language—of language 
never “correct,” always clear, po- 
etic, powerful and fitted to anything 
he wanted to say. A genius in his 
feeling for his country—the Mis- 
sissippi flows north to south by way 
of Huck’s heart. A genius, finally, of 
virtue achieved through struggle. His 
resolve not to inform on the escaped 
slave Jim (although his “conscience” 
tells him he should) marked a de- 
cisive moment in our history, a 
Gettysburg of the mind. 

But it was easy to forget that this 
boy was a great man. It was easier to 
remember only that he disliked 
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“sivilization.”” Gradually a popular 
Huck Finn image emerged, akin to 
the real Huck Finn only as “quix- 
otic” is akin to the real Don Quixote. 
Cutting out Huck’s brain and heart, 
we left the freckles and the fishing 
pole. Result: the All-American Boy. 
The Henry Aldrich of the old radio 
days. Or—to come to something im- 
portant—Madison Avenue’s ideal 
television-era politico. 

To find out what had happened to 
Huck I visited Tin Pan Alley. 
AscaP informed me that over a 
dozen Huck Finn songs were still in 
copyright. (They could unearth none 
about Captain Ahab, Hester Prynne, 
Roderick Usher or Daisy Miller.) 
The best of these songs, by Cliff 


Hess, Sam M. Lewis and Joe Young, 
was a hit in 1917. The date may 
point to the high-water mark of our 
uncoerced worship of the All-Amer- 
ican Boy, just as our own time en- 
closes the high-water mark of 
worship by persuasion. Cliff, Sam 
and Joe’s song is still in print and it’s 
still a good one: 
There was a rascal in the town where 
I came from; 
The people thought that he was dumb, 
Because he couldn’t do a sum. 
That’s why they nicknamed him, 
“Huckleberry Finn” ; 
But he believed in fun, 
Laughed at everyone ; 
How I wish I were him. 
Chorus: 
Huckleberry Finn, 
If I were Huckleberry Finn; 
I'd do the things he did, I'd be a kid 
again. 
Continued on Page 11 


to enjoy a » BELL this Christmas? 


Suiy: if yom ict. Guickiy tox Gonp ginal Gane ae Ul 
beautifully-built Bell Stereophonic Consoles will be found on the 
floors of the finest stores this year. 


Will it be worth an extra effort for you to see and hear these Bells? We 
promise you it will! These are superb stereo instruments. Perfection 
in stereophonic sound has been achieved through the combination of | 

the finest in stereo amplifiers and stereo tuners, record changers, 
speaker systems... and add-on tape players. Such perfection has 
been enjoyed, until now, only by. the hil enthusiaitwha Moroduied’ 
stereo music with a combination of separate Bell Components. 
Cabinets have been carefully crafted into furniture that can 
be placed with pride in the finest homes. 
Stereo 


Wait until next year if you wish, when more and more Bell 
Consoles will be ready for those who will settle for nothing less than the _ 
best in stereo equipment. But if you want the best before — 
Christmas, we urge you to immediately contact the better dealers in 
your area. And if you can’t find your Bell there, write or wire us. 


All-of the Bell Stereo Components 
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THE CHAMPAGNE WITH A DISTINGUISHED PAST 
ALWAYS MAKES THE MOST WONDERFUL PRESENT! 


A Holiday Tradition! C3 Sz = 
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Continued from Page 8 


You'd always find me out fishin’ be- 
side a shady pool; 

Wishin’ there never was a school; 

If I were only Huckleberry Finn, 

In ew ry mischief I'd be in; 

And on my freckled face you'd always 
find a grin. 

I wouldn’t put my shoes and stockings 
on for any man; 

And all I'd ever wear would be a coat 
of tan; 

If I were Huckleberry Finn.* 


Let me head you off. We need not 
wax too solemn over this ditty. I 
realize it voices a mood all of us, not 
merely we Americans, at times natu- 
rally fall into. Yet I think it does a 
bit more. 





Sd It Takes Two... 
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and 
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Happy for All 














It illustrates, with touching un- 
consciousness, the downgrading I 
mentioned. In its guileless lines the 
real Huck has evaporated. 

Furthermore it contains a number 
of familiar elements composing our 
present powerful All-American Boy- 
Man image. Thus: 

1. Youth worship. The song is not 
about a boy called Huckleberry 
Finn. It’s about a man wishing he 
were that boy. 

2. School phobia. Lines 2 and 3 of 
the quoted verse imply a link be- 
tween inability to learn and “real” 
smartness. Two lines in the second 
verse suggest this even more forcibly: 
“When I begin to earn, Then I'll 
start to learn, How to count it.”” The 
general attitude is summed up nicely 
in “Wishin’ there never was a 
school.”” Now I am not saying we 
Americans are anti-school. | am say- 
ing that one of our treasured images 
is an anti-school image. 

3. Fun morality. That’s the latest 
sociological slang for the song’s “he 
believed in fun.” They shall beat 
their school desks into sports cars 
and their altars into barbecue pits. 

4. Amiability, or the idolatry of 
the grin. 

5. The religion of sport. For the 
sake of our argument we’ll call fish- 
ing—sorry, fishin’—a sport. 





*Permission obtained from the copyright 
owners, Mills Music, Inc 


We’ve seen the image operating on 
my eight-year-old son. Now, without 
trying to make any systematic applica- 
tion of the five elements above noted 
(for they combine and merge insepara- 
bly), let’s see how the image works in 
rather more important areas. 

Some years ago Mr. Nixon ap- 
peared on television to answer certain 
charges. I’m not concerned with his 


defense. The fact remains that most of 
us thought he did well; otherwise we 
wouldn’t have elected him. I’m con- 
cerned with that dog, about which Mr. 
Nixon spoke with such charm. The Per- 
suader inside Mr. Nixon (or more prob- 
ably the Persuaders outside Mr. Nixon) 
suggested that a dog and integrity are 
indissolubly connected. The dog calls to 
mind a Boy, the kind of Boy who would 


make a good Vice President. And—let’s 
not kid ourselves—we loved it. That 
little ole Huck Finn image was right in 
there doing its bit. Mr. Eisenhower paid 
it homage when he responded in kind: 
“Dick, you're my boy.” 

Let me square myself with the Re- 
publicans. I wish I didn’t have to lug in 
a dead one, for this is not a party-line 

Continued on Page 14 
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TWA Jets in the U.S. serve: NEW YORK - LOS ANGELES - CHICAGO - SAN FRANCISCO - PHILADELPHIA 
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TWA's mighty Jet fleet now wings across the Atlantic, flying the world’s fastest, 
largest Jetliner non-stop from continent to continent. Just a few hours in the air 
and you're there...on the TWA Intercontinental Boeing 707. So let yourself go and 
enjoy this great Jet Age Adventure... the fun, color and excitement of London, 
Frankfurt, Paris, Rome. Don’t wait...set your date. Call your travel agent or TWA. : = 


~~ 


Service to London, Frankfurt begins in November... shortly thereafter to Paris, Rome. USA + EUROPE - AFRICA: ASIA 
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Continued from Page 11 

essay. Reading Margaret Leech’s dis- 
tinguished biography, /n the Days of 
McKinley, | was struck with how few 
sports-filled vacations McKinley took, 
During his infrequent recuperative pe- 
riods he seems to have spent most of his 





Discovery! 


time on a rocking chair on a hotel porch. 
Incidentally this is a form of exercise re- 
markably conducive to solid reflection, 
which is of course what we most want 
in a President. 

Though McKinley actually was the 
kind of small-town boy who’s part of 


the Huck Finn image, he refused to 
act like one. But maybe McKinley 
shouldn’t be given too much credit. He 
politicked before the religion of sport 
had made it necessary for him to show 
that he was All-American. Being Amer- 
ican was enough. 


A startling new light on home movies. This is the LUMINA 1.2-a 


new projector that doubles the light on your screen. In designing it, Bell 


& Howell developed a new kind of lamp. Then, the fastest lens ever used 


in an 8mm projector (f/1.2). Together they break distinctly from the watt- 


age tradition, double the lumens on your screen. Your movies fairly 


leap with brilliance and detail. At Bell & Howell, new ideas like this are 


changing photography. Fiver PRODUCTS THROUGH IMAGINATION >» Bell & Howell 


Nor could I discover, from 
Miss Leech’s book, that Mc- 
Kinley ever made a_ public, 
three-act, Good-Guy produc- 
tion out of eating the 1896 
equivalent of pizza. Nor that 
he ever spent two and a half 
hours of executive time greet- 
ing Boy Scouts. The New 
York Times of July 28 re- 
ported that during his Scout 
tour the Governor of the Em- 
pire State “never lost his smile.” 
No one objects to good humor. 
(Also I happen to admire Mr. 
Rockefeller.) It’s only when 
good humor is institutional- 
ized, when it petrifies into the 
dogma of Goodscoutism, when 
the Huck Finn grin is made 
statutory, that I am made un- 
easy. The brute fact is that 
you and I grin only a few min- 
utes of each day. When our 
great political leaders are never 
shown except grinning, the un- 
worthy but natural suspicion 
arises that they are unaware 
that it is largely up to them to 
see that the earth is not blown 
up. 
Would the heavens fall if Mr. 
Rockefeller or that rival Huck, 
Mr. “Jack” Kennedy, said to 
the camera-carrying Persuad- 
ers, “Gentlemen, | am a man, 
not a jack-o’-lantern. I believe 
that if | am enough of a man, 
my fellow citizens will make 
me President (though of course 
I’m not running) despite the 
fact that my face reveals intel- 
ligence rather than boyish 
mirth’’? 

I am not convinced that the 
common run of us really pre- 
fer geniality to genius. A re- 
cent book by Dr. George H. 
Waltz, Jr., called What Makes 
a Scientist ?, contains biogra- 
phies of outstanding Americans 
in the field. Doctor Waltz 
trips over himself in his eager- 
ness to assure us that his sub- 
jects are “very approachable 
human beings as well as trained 
and often highly creative peo- 
ple.” But do we want our 
scientists to waste their time 
in approachability? Do we 
really care that they have 
wholesome hobbies and tl 
mandatory five healthy chil- 
dren? Are they not worth 
more to us if they’re as crusty 
as Newton, as odd as Pascal, 
as remote as Willard Gibbs? 
Shouldn’t they be let alone so 
that they can do their work 
instead of being compelled to 
placate us with that ole fishin’ 
pole? 

Continued on Page 16 
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THE CADILLAC “‘V AND CREST” Interpreted in Diamonds and Platinum BY CARTIER 


There are, to be sure, many ways to describe the superlative motor car 

pictured above. “Beauty”, “majesty”, “brilliance” —all apply, in their 

fullest meaning, to this new Cadillac. And yet, from this wonderful vocabulary, 

we have selected “elegance” as the word that most fully characterizes the 

Cadillac of 1960. The car’s beautiful, clean-lined styling is certainly elegant 
ond compare. Its new interior luxury provides a feeling of elegance 

that can be sensed nowhere else in the world of motor cars. And even its new 


performance —smooth, quiet and effortless—might be summarized as 


“elegance in motion”. Once you have seen and driven it for yourself, we think 


you will agree that the word is “elegance” —and that the car is Cadillac! 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR DIVISION ¢« G tRAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
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A golden sun brightens everything you do in this 
wonderland of fun and relaxation. Days are warm and dry, 
nights pleasantly cool. December-April maximum daytime 
temperatures average 72°. Rest and relax or be as lively as 
you please. There’s so much to do and 


see: swim, ride, play golf, explore, 
attend the races; visit TV-movie 


fish; 


sets, 


smart shops, fine galleries; enjoy excel- 
lent restaurants and gay night spots. 
Scenic highways lead to canyon lakes, 
the Indian country, 17 national monu- 
ments. Whatever you choose to do, 


a happy holiday awaits you here. 


Aunwiedt vacation 


FREE: Write for new “Places to Stay” booklet and color 


literature to: Valley of the Sun Visitors Bureau, 


Dept. H-2. 
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Continued from Page 14 

We might call the following true 
story The Scientist and the All-Amer- 
ican Boy. The facts come from Men 
and Atoms, by the authoritative sci- 
ence writer William L. Laurence. 

Once there was an All-European 
Boy named Enrico Fermi. On March 
17, 1939 (yes, that early), Fermi tried 
to see Admiral Hooper in the office 
of the Chief of Naval Operations. All 
Fermi had in mind was to save civi- 
lization by explaining to the proper 
authorities the military importance 
of uranium fission. That’s all. 

He got as far as two young lieu- 
tenant commanders. They listened 
politely. According to legend, after 
Fermi had left, one turned to the 
other and said, “That wop is crazy!” 
There things rested for several 
months. 

Then a group of All-European 
physicists, known as the Fermi Five, 
decided that something must be done. 
These physicists were naive. But they 
did understand one thing about 
Americans: that the way to interest 
powerful men in acomplex idea is to 
associate the idea with a headline 
name. So they persuaded Professor 
Einstein to write a letter to Presi- 
dent Roosevelt. Mr. Roosevelt read 
the letter. He called in his aide, and 
said ““Pa’’ (that was the man’s name, 


Pa), “this requires action.” And so 
for two years Einstein’s letter lay in 
the files. Two years and two months 
later the decision was made to build 
the atom bomb, after a visit from the 
physicist, Dr. M. L. E. Oliphant, 
who was, I regret to say, an All- 
British Boy. 

The story is interesting because at 
several points it illustrates the in- 
trusion of the All-American Boy 
mentality into situations calling for 
its opposite. Suppose we confine 
ourselves to the young lieutenant- 
commanders. Admitted, Fermi’s 
English was poor, as contrasted with 
the elegance of their All-American 
“That wop is crazy!” Still, they 
might have been taught that not ev- 
eryone speaks English. (The authors 
of The Ugly American, a book about 
the Huck Finn image in our di- 
plomacy, have recently been point- 
ing out the dangers of the mono- 
lingual complex.*) More important, 
they might have been taught that 
there is in the world such a thing as 
high-order intellect. Had anything in 
their wholesome, fun-filled universe 
taught them that another universe 
existed, they might at least have 





*On September 10 The New York Times 
carried a story stating that the Senate had ap- 
proved a bill introduced to make Foreign 
Service officers know the language of the 
countries in which they serve. 
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made a five-cent local call to the 
Library of Congress or the Smith- 
sonian Institution and established 
Fermi’s world-famous position in 
five minutes. 

Happily, once an abstract idea has 
slowly forced its way past our de- 
fenses, we become the highly intelli- 
gent people we basically are. It is 
improbable that the Fermi episode 
will be duplicated twenty-five years 
from now, because both West Point 
and Annapolis have announced 
plans to broaden the study of the 
sciences and the humanities. 
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| am not arguing for a nation of in- 
tellectuals. Nothing could be duller. 
I am arguing for a change of hero. 
The day of the All-American Man- 
Boy is over. We can’t afford him, 
charming though he is. We can’t af- 
ford to spend valuable time listening 
to influential grown-up Hucks who 
believe you can cure juvenile delin- 
quency by inducing all the delin- 
quents to spend their time throwing 


large balls into a rope-lined hoop. 
Nor can we any longer call ‘“‘whole- 
some” and “healthy” the fact that a 
recent national survey of 5000 teen- 
agers Showed three times as many ob- 
jected to being called “egghead” as 
objected to the next most disliked 
word. 

When an otherwiseexcellent sports 
magazine tells us that “every move 
in sports brings new thrills, new 
challenges, new unknowns,” the 
statement may have some justifica- 
tion. But when it goes on to tell us 
that every such move gives “always 
the same sense of living fully and 
successfully,” we ought to be suf- 
ficiently free of the Huck Finn image 
to recognize that this is nonsense 
dangerous to the Republic, because 
it equates the whole man and the 
good citizen with someone who can 
handle a noisy powerboat, or who 
can kill, with the help of an expen- 
sive lethal weapon, such powerful, 
savage and inimical creatures as 
quail. 

Civilizations are measured in 
many ways. One is by the height of 
their heroes. We might keep that in 
mind whenever we find ourselves 
falling for the grin, the studied bad 
grammar, the Good Guy approach, 
the fishin’ pole and the freckles. 

THE END 
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Real gay dogs prefer 
Champagne from California 


You'll often find the gay party- 
goer or party-giver is a very prac- 
tical person. Gaiety and sophisti- 
cation are easily acquired traits 
when you know you’re doing 
things properly and within the 
realm of financial reason. Real 
gay dogs know Champagnes from 
California are priceless in quality, 
never wild extravagance. Brut, of 
course, is the driest; Sec, semi- 
dry; and Doux is sweet. 

If you really want to be a gay dog 
and wine connoisseur, you have 
our full support. Merely send a 


card or note to us with your name, 
address and the word ‘‘Cham- 
pagne” on it. In return we'll mail 
a leaflet to you, bubbling with 
joyous party ideas. It even ven- 
tures an answer to the intriguing 
question “How much Champagne 
for how many people.” You'll also 
receive our “Home Fun with Cali- 
fornia Wines” leaflet. They’re free, 
of course, and we think you’ll 
enjoy both. Address your request 
to: WINE ADVISORY BOARD, 
Dept. H-10. 717 Market Street, 
San Francisco 3, California, © 
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The Twelve-Story Game Room 


by Joel Sayre 


@ Abercrombie & Fitch—of New 
York, Chicago and San Francisco— 
is the foremost retail sporting-goods 
firm in America, but manages to 
preserve an Edwardian quality in its 
atmosphere rare nowadays in big- 
city specialty stores, no matter how 
old. In 1909, Mr. Fitch mailed out 
gratis 50,000 copies of a 456-page 
catalogue; he had written most of 
the text himself. Besides lavish as- 
sortments of shooting and fishing 
and camping equipment, the gentle- 
man, or lady, of sporting persua- 
sion was Offered twenty-five pages 
of motoring sundries—goggles, dust- 
ers, veils, gauntlets, foot-warmers 
that burned patent coal bricks, and 
that sine qua non of the stylish motor- 
ist, a goatskin Basque drinking bot- 
tle cured by a secret process. There 
were available, in addition, vests of 
ocelot hide, dogskin knickerbockers 
and countless other irresistible fur- 
nishings. For eighty cents, A. & F. 
would sell you ten pounds of hard- 
tack, or for fifty dollars rent you a 
full-sized balloon to make your own 
ascension in. You had to pay fifty 
dollars more for the gas, but think 
of the thrill: “Realizing that this 
sport is soon to challenge the auto- 
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mobile for popular favor,” wrote 
Mr. Fitch, “we have made arrange- 
ments with the leading manufac- 
tory of balloons ——” 

Nobody has rented a balloon or 
bought dogskin knickerbockers from 
A. & F. lately. In keeping with the 
times, its stock is kept as up to date 
as today’s racing final. When the 
twelve-story building on the south- 
west corner of Madison Avenue and 
Forty-fifth Street, which houses the 
Manhattan store and the firm’s of- 
fices, was unveiled in 1917, Mr. 
Fitch’s advertising described the lo- 
cation as “Where the Blazed Trail 
Crosses the Boulevard.’ Such items 
of modern inventory as lawn furni- 
ture, roulette wheels, yachting pen- 
nants, portable- trampolines, shorts 
for lady badminton players, and 
men’s suits up to $250 (Cole Porter 
has ordered evening clothes from 
A. & F.) seem a little remote from 
the Blazed Trail concept. Yet the 
Edwardian atmosphere is definitely 
there. 

In the gun room upon the seventh 
floor, it wouldn’t be too startling 
to see Teddy Roosevelt come 
swinging out of an elevator arm in 
arm with that crack shot, Miss 
Eleanora Sears, the world’s first 
lady polo player. 


hs 


I don’t mean to imply that cash 
is still transported to and from the 
cashiers by overhead trolley wires; 
it’s zipped around through the latest 
type of pneumatic tubing. Physically 
the store is in no way an Edwardian 
relic; various departments are con- 
stantly being ripped out and done 
over in a more streamlined manner; 
there is often a cacophony of ham- 
mering and sawing. Perhaps it is the 
salespeople who keep the atmos- 
phere nostalgic in tone: the person- 
nel is studded with old New York- 
ers of a vanishing breed, friendly 
but self-respecting, obliging to an 
extreme degree, and all wonder- 
fully expert in the merchandise of 
their respective departments. And 
no A. & F. salesman is ever sur- 
prised by anything, absolutely any- 
thing. 

One morning, two old customers 
who hadn’t seen each other in some 
while met in the camping depart- 
ment. They sent out for bottles and 
ice, retired to a large tent that had 
been pitched on the floor, lay down 
on adjoining cots and started to fill 
each other in. 

The camping-equipment salesmen 
paid not the slightest attention, 
simply let them sleep it off; when 

Continued on Page 22 


On the ornate main floor 
of Abercrombie & Fitch— 
where you can buy everything 
from a snore stopper to a 
dog’s Christmas stocking— 
sports writer John Lardner 
appears comfortably settled 
at a mythical poker game. 
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@ Rotisserie Oven. Has the baking B Automatic Coffee Maker now B Spray, Steam & Dry Iron. It’s three @ Automatic Electric Can Opener. 
accuracy of a fine range oven—actually _ in lifetime stainless steel. Protects coffee irons in one—sprinkles as you iron! It's | Opens cans quickly, cleanly, effortlessly 


4 second oven! As well as a Rotisserie flavor because stains wash off easily. a steam and dry iron, too. Makes all at the touch of a finger. Mount on wall 
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@ Dutch Treat Decorative Wall & Cue-ette Miniature Lighted Dial @ Richwood Snooz-Alarm® Clock. te) Golden Times Decorative Wall 
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Continued from Pc 
the customers woke up, the watchman 
let them out of the store and got them 
a taxi. 

A. & F.’s staunch customers also 
help preserve the atmosphere. Last 
spring an old gentleman wrote in about 
a pair of high leather boots he bought 
from the store fifty years ago: “The up- 
pers seem as good as ever, but I am 
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disappointed to find a crack in one 
sole.”” Was this a real beef or an arch 
plug? The dilemma was solved by in- 
viting the old gentleman to send the 


boots along and have a new pair of 


soles and heels on the house. Once a 
customer, who had dealt with the store 
for decades, went to the gun room and 
asked to see some hand guns; when the 
salesman’s back was turned, the cus- 
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..-to please a man and his guest. 

As he knew it must. He chose the ingre- 

dients with exacting care...particularly 
stereo high-fidelity components. 


His plan required components fashioned 
(and compliment) his 
companion. It demanded components that 
per- 
formance, clarity of tone and complete, 


to complement 


would guarantee distortion - free 
yet simple control. Bogen met all require- 
ments magnificently with the DB230A 
Stereo Control Center and ST662 Stereo 
luner, plus the B61 Turntable. 


How could he be sure? The choice was 
easy...once all the were in. He 
knew that Bogen staffs more experienced 

gineers...has made more specialized 


facts 


é 
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ST662. 
Stereo Amplifier Stereo FM-AM Tuner 
Price: $180.50¢ I’rice: $189.50, © 
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any other high-fidelity manufacturer. 


ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET: 
explanation of high fidelity and stereo, 
send today for your copy of “Under- 
standing High Fidelity—Stereo Edition.” 


tomer slipped into one of the weap- 
ons a bullet he had brought with him 
and shot himself. Talk about cus- 
tomer loyalty! 

Another Edwardian cultural hold- 
over is the fact that the customers in- 
clude widespread royalty. Not long 
ago, the A. & F. gunsmithy was 
simultaneously making big-game 
rifles for two maharajas, an Indian 
prince and the Shah of Iran’s kid 
brother. When Linton Wells, the 
writer-explorer, went to Ethiopia in 
1935 to cover the war there, Em- 
peror ‘Haile Selassie was so fasci- 
nated by Wells’ $87 A. & F. marquee 
tent that he offered him $500 in gold 
for it. The offer was diplomatically 
refused. But then a group of over- 
loyal subjects tried to steal the tent 
for His Imperial Highness; poor 
Wells was forced to lose much sleep 
standing armed guard over it, and 
even had to fire several admon- 
itory shots. 

His Imperial Highness has since 
purchased pack saddles and other 
A. & F. gear through emissaries. 
One emissary turned up accom- 
panied by a large bulldog. Its teeth 
were filled with gold, and its master 
told the pack-saddle salesman that 
his pet loved cocktails of all sorts; 
he and the bulldog drank them every 
day at the cocktail hour. King 


Farouk of Egypt used to buy A. & 
F. shotguns and king-size sports 
clothes, when he still had work. 

Abercrombie & Fitch has never 
sought out royalty and nobility; it 
is rather the other way around. 
Among the many crowned or coro- 
neted heads that have visited the 
Manhattan store and opened charge 
accounts are King Albert and Queen 
Elizabeth of the Belgians, the King 
and Queen of Thailand (Yul Bryn- 
ner, by the way, uses A. & F. water 
skis), the Princes of Saudi Arabia, 
and the Duke and Duchess of 
Windsor. Another British duchess 
strolled into the dog department 
with a leashed leopard one after- 
noon to buy it a new collar. The 
leopard looked hungry to the sales- 
man, and when the collar had been 
selected, he courteously but firmly 
requested Her Grace to do the collar 
changing herself. 

On an African safari during the 
early 1930’s through what in those 
days was considered dangerous ter- 
rain (cannibals, maybe), the million- 
aire sportsman Phil Plant bewitched 
whole royal families at a time by 
presenting each with an Aber- 
crombie & Fitch Handy Folding 
Table Set—a flat suitcase like a 
pitchman’s which, when opened, 
astoundingly became a table with 
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four seats attached, big enough for 
a quartet of adults to eat off, hold 
council over or play footsie under. 

Less blue-blooded (but perhaps 
more red-blooded) characters—a 
great many of them of Edwardian 
vintage—carried A. & F.’s green, 
black and red label to the globe’s dis- 
tant reaches. To mention a few at 
random: Roald Amundsen, Sir 
Ernest Shackleton, Stewart Edward 
White, Sir Hubert Wilkins, Charles 
Lindbergh, Amelia Earhart, Howard 
Hughes, Lincoln Ellsworth, Donald 
McMillan, William Beebe, Ernest 
Hemingway. About the only figure 
in~ modern high adventure who 
didn’t see Abercrombie & Fitch 
first was Groucho Marx, who once 
explored Africa incognito under the 
alias of Captain Spaulding. 

When Admiral Byrd flew to the 
North and South Poles, A. & F. out- 
fitted his expeditions and even 
helped rig up a device to keep his 
plane engines warmed while idle at 
sub-zero temperatures. It was made 
of asbestos and shaped like an ele- 
phant’s face and trunk: the larger 
end fitted over the engine cylinders, 
the smaller covered five Primus 
stoves. 

Once a U. S. oil-drilling crew in 
Colombia had to stop work because 
Motilone Indians were sniping at 
them with poisoned arrows. Called 
upon for advice, A. & F. dispatched 
specially designed garments of light 
but tough chain mail suitable for 
jungle wear. The arrows bounced 
off the armor, and drilling was re- 
sumed. 

It might be said that A. & PF. 
played its part in American political 
history, for every president from 
Roosevelt to Roosevelt gave it his 
patronage. The firm collaborated ex- 
tensively with T.R. in preparing for 
his African shooting trip of 1908 and 
his 1914 expedition to the Amazon 
jungles during which he discovered 
the River of Doubt (now known 
down there as e/ Rio Teodoro). Taft 
and Harding bought golfing equip- 
ment; Wilson, a former football 
coach (anybody want to bet?) who 
liked to ride, bought saddlery; even 
the totally nonsporting Coolidge 
got his electric horse from A. & F. 
Herbert Hoover, a first-rate angler, 
still goes there for fishing tackle. 
While quail shooting on the Georgia 
plantation of former Secretary of the 
Treasury Humphrey, President Eisen- 
hower wore boots from Abercrombie 
& Fitch purchased for him by an aide. 

But, of course, a sporting-goods 
firm cannot grow fat on orders it re- 
ceives from the White House. What 
has made this one flourish is the 
large number of people from all over 
the country who have been, and 
continue to be, unshakably con- 


vinced that Abercrombie & Fitch can 
do no wrong, who insist that it pos- 
sesses magic powers to fulfill any de- 
mand. Naturally, the firm never dis- 
courages these devotees, and for dec- 
ades has accepted the challenge of the 
off beat request. 

On various occasions it has pro- 
vided a pair of live reindeer; a genuine 
jinrikisha ; hoods and jesses for falcons; 


pans for washing gold; a treadmill for 
a shut-in dog; black powder for a 
muzzle-loader; a donkey-drawn pony 
cart to meet a liner at an English dock; 
and airguns, ordered for two small boys 
on Christmas Eve, that had to be in 
Washington, D.C., early next morning 
under the tree. (The bill for the guns 
was seven dollars, but courier charges 
came to fifty more.) 


Since the war, A. & F. has done an 
increasing business with commercial 
and scientific missions bound for four 
or five years in the wilds, furnishing 
them with everything from tsetse re- 
pellent to augers that can bore large 
holes in frozen bodies of water—port- 
able showers, machetes, generating 
systems, whatever they want. This 
relish for solving customers’ problems, 
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8 full years. During those 8 years the contents of every barrel is reduced 
as much as 18% by natural evaporation. 


Only the best is left—that's Grant's, more expensive because of Grant's policy 
of ageing their whisky for 8 years. This increases the actual cost 
of the finished product over 40% at their Highland distilleries. 


sove u.s. oistesutors Austin. Nichols & Co.. Inc. new vorx—wew york 


DECEMBER 


IDENTIFIED BY THE ECSTATIC TRIANGULAR. BOTTLE 


23 








no matter how outlandish, is distinctly 
Edwardian in spirit, | think. A number 
of retail establishments throughout 
the country had that spirit once, but 
they seem to be dying out. A. & F. ad- 
dicts can therefore rejoice that, despite 
expansions and changes modern times 
have brought, their store has it still. 

The enthusiast’s claim that Aber- 
crombie & Fitch will get anybody any- 
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thing he wants is not strictly accurate: 
letters asking about honest-to-goodness 
shrunken heads are answered, “We re- 
gret that we are unable to help you with 
your problem.” The mail-service de- 
partment is presided over by Edward 
Shade, a with a dictation 
recorder. 

The combined mailing list of the 
three stores contains nearly a quar- 
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ter-million listings. Shade’s job re- 
quires not only industry, patience 
and procurement talent but fre- 
quently tact. A lady correspondent 
is “certainly surprised” to discover 
that though A. & F. carries one- 
humped camel saddles, it does not 
carry two-humped: “I should think 
that a two-humped [Bactrian] camel 
saddle would have far greater furni- 
ture possibilities, especially for love- 
seat purposes, than the one-humped 
type... . Therefore, it would be just 
plain common sense for you to have 
a complete line.” 

A man in Casablanca complains 
that his Moroccan cats, which came 
out of a slum alley, are suspicious of 
the catnip the store sent him and 
won't touch it: “Please what is the 
mode d’emploi ?” 

A Middle Western collector of 
rare shotguns sends a fifteen-page 
letter written in a copperplate hand. 

Does the correspondent expect a 
long, detailed discussion back, or 
will he be satisfied with a terse as- 
surance that A. & F. is now in full 
cry on his behalf? 

About a dozen out-of-town cus- 
tomers a week call on Shade, just to 
meet him: “Ever get out our way, 
be sure and stop by.”” A Vermonter 
was so delighted by the mail-service 
department’s efficiency that he sent 


Abercrombie & Fitch a keg of maple 
syrup. Shade also bosses the tele- 
phoned-order division: such orders 
have been long-distanced from Italy, 
Costa Rica, Nova Scotia and Hawaii. 

How did this remarkable institu- 
tion come to be? It took the Trail a 
couple of dozen years to reach the 
Boulevard, if that’s what you want 
to call Madison Avenue; but Ezra 
Fitch blazed it there. His was quite 
a blazing personality. In 1892 he was 
a successful lawyer, in Kingston, 
N. Y., and thoroughly bored with the 
law; the outdoors was his ruling 
passion. For some time he had been 
buving excellent camping equipment 
from David T. Abercrombie, who 
owned a small shop and factory in 
Lower Manhattan. Abercrombie 
had been a prospector, trapper and 
railroad surveyor; he was an in- 
genious designer of tents, rucksacks 
and nested lightweight cooking out- 
fits. One day Fitch walked into the 
little shop, asked some searching 
questions, announced, ““Abercrom- 
bie, you’ve got a partner,” and the 
firm was born. 

Both men were hot tempered. 
Abercrombie was conservative, in- 
sisting that there was more than 
enough business to be had from pro- 
fessional outdoorsmen like prospec- 
tors, trappers, railroad surveyors 





v . 
for car Tree Going 


; , 
and perfect Giving... 


Ship'n Sho 


the easy-care blouse 


Be. 


IC 


‘ «. 
~S 


= 





It’s Ship’n Shore’s new Dacron® crepe...with a luxurious likeness to silk, 
and a flattering regard for the lady who wears it. Superbly no-iron...4.98 


DECEMBER 








and other people who had to do 
camping while earning their livings. 
Fitch, who possessed imagination 
and vision, was just as positive that 
a great future lay in selling the out- 
doors and its delights to more of the 
general public. It was inevitable that 
two such peppery, stubborn and dif- 
ferent-minded Scotsmen should part. 

When after many long and violent 
disagreements, the parting came on 
October 8, 1907, with Abercrombie’s 
resignation, the furious Abercrombie 
found it impossible to get his name 
away from the company which had 
been incorporated as Abercrombie 
& Fitch on October 31, 1904. 

Fitch acquired other partners and 
began working on his big ideas. He 
had great energy and ferocious will 
power; the sentence, “It can’t be 
done,” would throw him into par- 
oxysms. The 50,000 catalogs he 
mailed out free in 1909 cost a dollar 
each and almost bankrupted the 
company. But the public Fitch 
wanted to reach gobbled them up, 
and orders came flying in to the 
rescue. This catalog was Abercrom- 
bie & Fitch’s first great stride toward 
national fame. Another was the 
opening of the Madison Avenue 
building in 1917. It had a luxuriously 
urnished log cabin—with casting 
pool adjoining—which Fitch used 


for his town house. (Today it houses 
a dispensary and a room that the 
store’s 400 employees use for their 
coffee breaks.) Along the Blazed 
Trail, Fitch had acquired a partner 
and brother-in-law, James S. Cobb, 
who had also bought camping equip- 
ment from David Abercrombie and 
had done well in the office-furniture 
business before marrying Fitch’s sis- 
ter. Cobb was a calm, dignified New 
Englander and made a splendid 
safety valve for the explosive Fitch. 

When Fitch retired from the firm’s 
presidency in 1928, Cobb succeeded 
him and proved an able expansion- 
ist in his own right. That year he ac- 
quired for A. & F. two famous 
sporting-goods stores which the 
Von Lengerke brothers, Justus and 
Oswald, had founded: one in New 
York in 1882, the other in Chicago 
in 1891. Von Lengerke & Detmold, 
the New York company, introduced 
smokeless powder to America and 
was long renowned for its exclusive 
lines of the best European sporting 
guns and fishing tackle; its stock and 
foreign affiliations were assimilated 
by A. & F.’s Manhattan store. Von 
Lengerke and Antoine was allowed 
to continue in Chicago until 1959 
under its original name; now a 
smaller Wabash Avenue replica of 
A. & F., its business volume is over 
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40 per cent of that done by the mother 
chapter. (V. L. & A. once had a fun- 
loving shipping-room superintendent 
who used to send live bullfrogs through 
the pneumatic tubes to surprise the 
cashiers.) In 1930, A. & F. bought up 
Griffin & Howe, a sma!l firm with a 
reputation as outstanding gunsmiths; 
the smithy now occupies an entire floor 
of a Manhattan office building. With 


the opening last year of the San 
Francisco store, Abercrombie & Fitch 
stretches from coast to coast. Together 
the three stores gross about $16,000,000. 
If we make a brief tour of the Man- 
hattan store, perhaps we can give some 

inkling of what is there. 
On the shooting range located in the 
basement, which customers are not 
Continued on Page 28 
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ASSAUL 


and the Bahama Islands 


$ 


a EASY to see why a beach picnic in the Bahamas 
rates rave notices. It’s as different from a picnic any- 


where else as a Broadway hit is from a sideshow. 


The variety and beauty of the beaches is incredible. 
Which do you prefer...a small, secluded pirate’s cove? 
Or a miles-long stretch of pink talcum? A beach where 
you are the only two té share its laziness? Or one 
dotted with palm-thatched huts and gay with calypso 
music? 

Sample first the sands outside your door. Then ex- 
plore the palm-lined beaches that spring to view as you 
cycle along the winding shore. Hop to the fabulous 
Outer Resort Islands—many claim the beaches there 


are indeed the most glorious in the world. 


Small wonder why the most intrepid beach explorers 
never run out of sands to discover in the Bahamas. 
These glistening isles number in the hundreds as they 


stretch through 70,000 square miles of turquoise seas. 


Over them all shines a benevolent sun that has en- 
dowed this ancient British colony with a climate so 
soft the year around that for centuries Nassau and the 
Outer Resort Islands of the Bahamas have been called 


“The Isles of Perpetual June” 


This world of carefree indolence is close at hand. 
Lying just off the Florida coast, Nassau can be reached 
by air in minutes from the southern U. S. mainland 
or a four hour flight from New York. If you prefer a 
more leisurely mode of travel, it’s an overnight sail 
from Miami or a short cruise from Manhattan. The 
cruise liners are luxurious, air-conditioned and re- 


nowned for service. 


Please see your travel agent for arrangements. He’s 
an expert. Or, for further information, write to Dept. 
K-2, the Nassau, Bahamas, Development Board, 608 
First National Bank Building, Miami 32, Florida. 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
Bay Street, Nassau CABLE: Devboard 
OFFICES: Miami + New York « Chicago « Dallas « Toronto + London, Eng. 


BY SEA: From New York every Friday, 8.S. NASSAU, Incres 
Line, 42 Broadway, New York 4 + From Miami, Mondays and 
Fridays, S.S. FLORIDA, P. & O. Steamship Co., Miami 8. 





BY AIR: Direct, daily flights from New York (4 hours); Miami 
(50 minutes) and other principal Florida cities. Direct service 
from Toronto. 


In the Bahamas a beach picnic has its own 
special air of romance. This idyllic rendez- 

é vous was photographed by John Lewis 
Stage on the beach at Sandy Cay, a half- 
hour’s sail from Nassau. 
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Continued from Page 25 

permitted to use, John Schaefer, head 
buyer for the gun room, is testing a 
pair of Holland & Holland 500/465 
Royal Grade rifles brought in to be 
sold on commission. Abercrombie & 
Fitch runs the. largest used-gun busi- 
ness in the country and generally has 
more than $100,000 worth of them on 
hand. Wealthy A. & F. customers in- 


vest in fine rifles and shotguns as though 
they were diamonds, paintings or 
period furniture, use them for a decade 
or so, then turn them back to the store 
for brokerage, often realizing from 50 
to 75 per cent of their initial value. 
Each of the Holland & Hollands that 
Schaefer—a tidy, bespectacled man 
who might be mistaken for a bank 
official—is firing has a gold name plate 


on its side and could kill an enraged 
rhinoceros or break the shoulder of a 
novice marksman. Besides being an 
authority on firearms, Schaefer is 
known as one of the best shooting 
coaches in the East. Having tested the 
Holland & Hollands, he finds them in 
prime shape; they will be graded in the 
used-gun catalog as perfect and priced 
at $1750 each, $3500 for the pair. 
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Let us go upstairs to the main 
floor, the flashiest in the building, 
where I for one can gawk for hours 
on end, like a peasant at a medieval 
fair. The ornate ceiling is supported 
by square columns sprouting heads 
of buffalo, caribou, moose, elk, 
mountain sheep and other formi- 
dable fauna slain and presented by 
customers. The store also gets a lot 
of elephant’s-foot wastebaskets that 
are donated by hunters’ rebellious 
wives. On two of the walls are 
stuffed big-game fish of spectacular 
dimensions. This zoological aspect 
of the floor’s general décor is Ed- 
wardian, if you like. The other two 
walls have balconies against them. 

In the old days, the choleric, un- 
predictable Fitch would often lean 
over the balcony rails and roar at 
salesmen he considered not suffi- 
ciently on the ball, sometimes firing 
them from aloft. The gun depart- 
ment used to be on this floor, but 
had to be moved because too many 
nimrods were knocking each other’s 
hats off simulating wing shooting 
with the shotguns. During Prohibi- 
tion, this flogr was the place in New 
York to buy hip flasks, and they 
were sold almost as fast as they 
could be wrapped. Also on this 
floor the mah-jongg craze of the 
early 1920’s started, and, before it 
was over, the store had disposed of 
more than 12,000 sets. 

These days you will see contrap- 
tions for indoor and outdoor ath- 
letics (including sails to propel lazy 
skaters and a bowling ball finished in 
a pink-and-blue stipple); parapher- 
nalia for innumerable nonathletic 
games from craps to chess; cameras, 
binoculars and contrivances for 
measuring, recording or predicting 
the weather; hunting knives (there’s 
a pair named, I’m afraid, Pixie and 
Shorty for the fastidious flayer); 
smoking accessories; clocks and 
watches; leather goods; sports jew- 
elry; gifts. 

Here are some items I| ran across 
in the stock that would make attrac- 
tive presents according to need or 
temperament: 


A wrist watch for skin divers that 
is guaranteed to remain waterproof 
100 feet below the surface. 

A small foghorn so powerful that 
its blasts can be used in silos to break 
up ice jams of grain frozen solid by 
wintry winds. 

The Spirit Cane, a walking stick 
containing an eight-ounce brandy 
flask (the genial novelist, Michael 
Arlen, owned one that would hold a 
large shaker of cocktails) —this grati- 
fying accouterment is an A. & F. 
world exclusive. 

A duck call resembling a short 
piece of accordion-pleated garden 














hose—you don’t blow it, you shake 
it, and when they hear the low, quick, 
greedy feeding chuckle it gives while 
shaken, mallards and canvasbacks 
come plummeting out of the sky. 

The Hike-a-poose, an infant-toting 
contrivance that enables parental 
hikers to forget about baby-sitters. 

The Turn Over, Darling!, a heart- 
shaped metal utensil attached to a 
wire with a push button on its other 
end. Says the catalog: “Our New 
Snore Stopper. After a couple of 
nights of ‘conditioning,’ your noisy 
bedroom partner will turn over and 
breathe quietly, rarely ever waking 
up. When snoring starts, you simply 
push the button, and a battery- 
operated buzzer beneath the snorer 
signals . . . adjustable from soft 
hum to audible buzz.” 


Over in the northwest corner of 
the floor is the kennel department. 
To owners of field dogs it has sold 
‘ many a Sniff Kit, which contains a 
whistle and a cork-filled retrieving 
‘ummy complete with a tube of 
duck or pheasant scent to smear on 
it. You can buy a Christmas stock- 
ing for your dog filled with special 
toys and dextrose candy, or, if he 
is a large dog, a small booze barrel 
he can wear on his chest to comfort 
you during your forays with him 
into the cold. A problem the depart- 
ment occasionally copes with is 
feeding a litter of puppies whose 
mother has passed away in giving 
them birth: the Foster Mother is a 
nine-nippled jug containing a milk- 
like solution. There are also some 
cat items: one is a scratching post 
mounted on a base and covered with 
catnip-treated carpeting; a cat can 
sharpen its claws on it instead of on 
the upholstery or madame’s nylons. 

Most sectors on this main floor 
are field commanded, so to speak, by 
British-born Col. Charles Marshall, 
the assistant merchandise manager, 
whose desk is on the mezzanine, 
where the skin-diving, archery, ski- 
ing and lawn-games departments— 
also under his supervision—are situ- 
ated. (Marshall is no Kentucky 
>olonel; during the war he com- 
manded our 534th Boat and Shore 
Regiment, Corps of Engineers, that 
took part in many landing attacks 
in the Pacific.) The colonel’s favorite 
department these days is skin diving, 
which during the past decade has 
shown the most sensational growth 
of any in the store. Since the skin- 
diving appliances market is not yet 
stable enough for exclusives, A. & F. 
tries out just about everything that 
comes along. Its assortment would 
have Jules Verne wagging his beard 
in ecstasy. 

There you can find every type of 
underwater mask, fin and self- 


contained breathing apparatus; a rub- 
ber frogman suit (no underwear neces- 
sary); a special slate of phosphorescent 
plastic with pencil for writing messages 
in the darkness of the deep; or, if you 
are prone to pencil-losing, a treatise on 
underwater sign language. 

Albert Vander Kogel is a brilliant 
example of the expertness and versa- 
tility that so many of the store’s per- 


sonnel can, but don’t, boast of. An 
amiable, burly man of middle age, now 
manager of the firm’s Palm Beach and 
Hyannis shops, he commanded ski 
troops in the 10th Mountain Division 
on the Italian front, broke Eastern and 
New York State records in flight arch- 
ery, made a bow-and-arrow safari to 
Africa, invented the A. & F. breathing 
snorkel, and with Rex Lardner (Ring’s 


nephew) wrote the manual, Underwater 
Sport. Mr. Van, as he is known to 
clients, predicts underwater gear for 
ladies that will turn them into mer- 
maids clothed in all the exotic colors of 
tropic submarine life. 

On floors two, three, four and five, 
Abercrombie & Fitch will undertake to 
dress any man or woman for any sport 
in any land or clime, and at three price 
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RECIPE I—Gordon’s Original English Recipe 
Gin is still traditionally distilled for perfect 
flavor... the one gin you can rely on to make 
perfect gin drinks. For Holiday serving or 
Holiday giving, remember There’s no Gin 
like GORDON’S—world’s finest since 1769. 


DISTILLED LONDON DRY GIN ¢ 


100% NEUTRAL SPIRITS DISTILLED FROM GRAIN e 


RECIPE II1—Gordon’s Gin Holiday Punch. 
(Makes 25 generous servings, 4 ounces each.) 
1 fifth of Gordon’s Gin, juice of 4 lemons, juice 
of 10 oranges, 2 ounces of Grenadine. Pour over 
a large cake of ice in bowl. Add large bottle of 


soda. Mix well. Garnish with fruit slices. 
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ranges. Floor six embraces a picture 
gallery and bookstore devoted to sport- 
ing subjects, a watch-repair shop, and a 
golf school complete with resident pro. 
if you don’t mind, we'll whiz past 
these departments to the gun room on 
the seventh floor. 

About 700 shotguns and rifles are on 
display; plenty of stuffed game heads, 
too, of course. Here is the most lavish 


collcction of sporting firearms on 
earth—all the leading American makes 
and all the legendary European ones: 
James Purdey & Son, Boss & Co., 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer, Mauser, Fran- 
cotte, Browning, Cosmi and the rest. 
They came to A. & F. when Von Len- 
gerke & Detmold was incorporated into 
it. Some of the imported lines yield 
only a 5-per-cent commission, but 
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they are carried anyhow for their 
prestige value. Recently a cement 
corporation’s board chairman, who 
loves to shoot, retired. The other 
board members came to the gun 
room for his farewell present, a pair 
of custom-made shotguns dripping 
with gold inlay, and costing nearly 
$6000. But the gun room also car- 
ries single-shot .22 rifles within eco- 
nomic reach of any juvenile who has 
hung on to a little of his lawn- 
mowing money. 

Celebrated shots often bump into 
each other on this floor and spend 
hours updating the time since they 
were last together. You might see 
Russ Aiken, just back from lions 
and buffalo, listening to Mike Ler- 
ner tell about knocking off polar 
bears at the top of Norway. Many 
Latin Americans visit the gun room 
and usually go for the gaudy num- 
bers. Just the other day, over at the 
pistol counter, Loren Nichols, the 
department’s assistant buyer, had a 
rather bumpy time trying to explain 
to two Venezuelan magnificos, wav- 
ing fistfuls of big bills, why they 
couldn’t buy the $2600 pair of gold- 
embossed Smith & Wesson .357 
Magnum pistols they were yearning 
for. (It’s against the law to sell a 
hand gun that will be taken to an- 
other country.) If the Red Army 


ever captures New York, it should 
have a lovely time looting this gun 
room. 

Now here we are on the last of the 
selling floors, the eighth—fishing, 
camping, boating. At a desk just off 
the fishing department sits Gordon 
Dean, A. & F.’s information bureau, 
who also teaches fly- and bait-casting 
at the pool on the roof and was one 
of the pioneers of Florida bonefish 
stalking. He handles an average of 
twenty-five queries by phone a day 
(some of them from ladies doing 
crossword puzzles) and fifty by let- 
ter a week. Most of them pertain to 
fishing, hunting and skiing. In this 
morning’s mail he got one asking 
for the identification of an unusual 
bead-headed fly (sketch enclosed) 
that once brought the letter writer 
good luck, but whose name had 
slipped his mind. The query will not 
be hard to answer, for the fly was 
invented by Dean himself. 

The fishing department keeps on 
hand about 4000 dozen flies of all 
sorts and about 1500 dozen lures: 
the Tiny Crazy Crawler, the Wiggle 
Jig, the Fat Boy, the Fur Mouse and 
so forth. Its stock of rods and reels 
would make any angler drool. John 
Barrymore, an old customer, once 
dropped in with a girl and her 
mother. The girl took a salesman 
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aside and said she was giving Barry- 
more a present of any one thing he 
picked out for himself; money no 
object. Evidently she didn’t know 
much about Abercrombie & Fitch; 
but Barrymore did and left the store 
with two shaken females and a deep- 
sea reel that had cost them $595. 

Incidentally, A. & F. salesmen 
are under ironclad orders never to 
high-pressure a shopper or take ad- 
vantage of his inexperience. A Texas 
oil wildcatter who has decided to try 
fly-fishing will not be sold (or prob- 
ably even be shown) the custom- 
made Payne 2'4-ounce rod at $137.50 
or the twenty-five-dollar Hardy fly 
reel. He is likely to leave the store 
with a $19.95 glass rod, the least 
expensive in stock, and a reel that 
cost less than ten dollars—plenty 
good enough to learn with. A. & F. 
likes money all right, but in line with 
its Edwardian traditions it would 
rather make a long-term customer 
than a quick killing. 

Ray Langan, one of the store’s 
senior employees (going on forty 
years of service) is head buyer for 
the camping and marine supplies 
department. He helped usher in the 
first outboard motors and aluminum 
canoes, is an authority on sleeping- 
bag eiderdowns, and designs hum- 
orous sailing flags. 

One of his early successes was a 
red cocktail glass on a white field to 
signal that the owner was aboard 
and pouring. (Flown upside down, 
it signified: ““Who’s got a drink?”’) 
Later came his “Lady Aboard” 
flag—a red battleax on a blue field— 
and it sold like crazy. He is also 
responsible for the improved “Owner 
and Lady Resting” flag. The old 
resting flag showed the Chinese Yang 
and Yin symbols, which looked like 
two fat commas embracing and 
sold about six a year. Langan 
thought up the idea of two rabbits 
sleeping side by side; a perfectionist, 
he made several trips to the Mu- 
seum of Natural History to learn 
exactly what two married rabbits 
looked like in this state. The flag has 
become a magnificent seller. 

The president of Abercrombie & 
Fitch is now Otis L. Guernsey, who 
was once a good Yale halfback with 
a fifty-three-yard dropkick against 
Princeton to his credit. He tried 
stockbroking for a while, but didn’t 
care much for it, so he hit Mr. Fitch 
for a job and was put to work be- 
hind the small-leather-goods coun- 
ter. He turned out to have a genius 
for the sporting-goods business, and 
his rise was rocketish. When Fitch 
retired in 1928, he sold his interest in 
the firm to Cobb and Guernsey. Dur- 
ing the Depression, Guernsey’s val- 
iant negotiating with bankers prob- 
ably saved A. & F. from going under. 


Mr. Guernsey is popular among the 
Manhattan store’s personnel. He has a 
reputation for fairness and even disposi- 
tion: you always know where you stand 
with him. Not like Mr. Fitch, the old- 
timers say. One night Mr. Fitch de- 
scended from his log cabin, summoned 
the building superintendent to his office 
and proceeded to give him a blistering 
bawl-out. The superintendent was sure 


that he was going to be fired, so he said, 
“Listen, Fitch, you old son of a bitch, 
you can’t talk to me that way.”’ Without 
amoment’s hesitation, Mr. Fitch replied, 
“Sit down, Tucker, and have a drink.” 

I wonder if a famous writer who lives 
in the Bay Area showed up for the store- 
opening ceremonies in San Francisco. 
He once stormed into the Manhattan 
store and bellowed to an employee in 


the credit department about a dun he 
had received for goods he had never 
bought. The employee listened to the 
bellowings dead-pan, examined the 
dun, then grinned with the relaxed as- 
surance of a seasoned Abercrombie & 
Fitch trouble-shooter. ““What the hell 
are you grinning about?” roared the 
writer. The dun was from Brooks 


Brothers. THE END 











, a was when Gods walked and sported 
among men and men had not lost the power 
to see them. It was then that the Secret of 
the Dance was revealed by the Lord of the 
Universe to a mortal, Bharata. Later, the 
dance in its divine form was developed by 


The Dance of Bharata 





the devadasis of the temples of old. The 
sculptures of India even today pay tribute 
to the grace and dazzle of these devoted 
nymphs. And even today this living dance 
is performed in all its purity in the dance 
theatres of India. 


Seek the unique and the aesthetic this year; seek the temples and dances of India. 


For further information, see your travel agent, or write dept. H. 


pS 
GOVERNMENT OF India TOURIST OFFICE 


19 East 49th Street, New York 17, N. Y., MUrray Hill 8-2245 © 685 Market Street, San Francisco 5, Calif.. EXbrook 7-0066 
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@ Mussoorie, in the Himalayan foothills of north- 
ern India, is a holiday town where rich middle- 
class Indian families come in the summer to 
escape the murderous heat of the plains. Parts 
of it are like Coney Island gone up a hill. There 
are coffee houses, cinemas, a roller-skating rink 
and, during the summer season, men selling 
mouth organs, balloons, nuts and glass bangles. 
But most of Mussoorie is respectably residential. 
Red-roofed residences poke up through the trees 
all over the pointed hills. Some of them look as 
though inspired by Charles Addams and should 
hang out notices to “Beware of the Thing.” 

Among the quiet hills, just below the Munic- 
ipal Gardens, is a creamy-white villa with a 
roof of dusty red tiles and strings of colored 
prayer flags hanging in the garden. A_four- 
foot barbed-wire fence, not enough to bother a 
burglar or a dog but which keeps out the cows, 
surrounds the villa. It is a rather pleasant subur- 
ban villa, called Birla House, and it is here that 
the Dalai Lama—the Ocean of Virtue, the Tender 
Glory, the Mighty in Speech, the Precious Pro- 
tector, the Victorious Lord, the Keeper of the 
Thunderbolt, the Holy One, the Gentle Glory, 
the Powerful in Speech, the Pure in Mind, the 
Divine Wisdom—has lived since his extraordi- 
nary flight from Tibet last spring. 

Not long ago I came to Mussoorie from Thai- 
land to try to see the Dalai Lama. My chances, | 
knew, were quite slim, but wandering casually 
around Asia this past year has convinced me the 
most preposterous things can happen. I arrived 


just in time for the weekly Darshan, the public 


appearance the Dalai Lama makes on Wednes- 
day. The Mall was jammed with holiday-makers 
off to see him. I asked a ricksha puller what kind 
of summer season he’d had. “Bad,” he said, 
then suddenly brightened and added, “‘but at 
Darshan Dalai Lama bring good business.” 
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ASIA AND |! 


| MERE 
THE 
DALAT LAMA 


by Estelle Holt 


It was strange to hear the Dalai Lama de- 
scribed as a holiday attraction, yet a large part of 
the crowd came just to see one of the sights of 
Mussoorie. Not all, of course. Many were devout. 
I saw monks from Ceylon in deep saffron robes 
and Tibetan monks in soft dark red; nuns with 
shaved heads; Hindu holy men in pink-yellow 
and groups of pilgrims holding burning sticks of 
incense. One girl with long, scarlet-ribboned plaits 
told me she had come from Darjeeling, in India, 
over one thousand miles away, but even if she 
had lived farther away she would still have come. 
She said that to have seen Kundun—The Pres- 
ence—is a great act of merit and means a higher 
rebirth. 

Going to Birla House on a Wednesday morn- 
ing was like getting into a World Series game. 
Five young men from New Delhi ringed me 
round and pushed me through. It was like going 
through a traffic jam in a collapsible street car. 
Once inside the grounds there was plenty of room. 
People waited on the lawn and on the terrace 
above. The Dalai Lama came out on the balcony, 
waved, laughed, looked amused and interested, 
and raised his hands, palms together, in the In- 
dian fashion of greeting. Most of the crowd ap- 
plauded him politely, Western style, and after- 
ward drifted away. I heard one or two say, 
“Well, we’ve seen him.” 

Afterward some groups had a second audi- 
ence. A troupe of actors presented the Dalai 
Lama with an Indian lute and told him they 
hoped he would see their show. I was too far 
away to hear his reply but I was told later that he 
had answered civilly that he hoped so too. The 
Tibetan pilgrims were received later. They came 
away, awed and glowing, with trungas—strips of 
red cloth which he had blessed—knotted round 
their necks and wearing long, delicate, white 


ceremonial scarves, Continued on Page 34 
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The “package” you're looking at is a Foreign Independ- 
ent Tour, all set to go. This type of tour is designed for 
the man who wants to sit back and have all the details 
taken care of for him, while he travels on his own. 

A Foreign Independent Tour (or F.I.T. as they call it 
in the trade) is not a rigid package, but a flexible frame- 
work that your travel agent can alter to suit you. 

Why They’ve Become So Popular 
There isn’t a more headache-free way to travel abroad 
than a Foreign Independent Tour, and here’s why: 

A. You know exactly what you're going to spend, and 
what you're going to get for your money before you obli- 
gate yourself in any way: How much time you'll spend in 
each city. The hotels you'll stay at. The type of accommo- 
dations. The precise services rendered for you in each city. 

B. Your tour is arranged for you by some of the most 
skilled pros in the business — tour-operating specialists 
whose staffs fan out all over the world every year just like 
the travel book writers — to “shop” the new hotels, check 
the old favorites, and scout for up-and-coming attractions. 

C. These tour operators have representatives in prac- 
tically every city in the world that’s of interest to trav- 
elers. The local representative meets you at the airport or 
railroad station, transfers you to the hotel and arranges 
for your baggage. And just as important, he’s right there 
to help you if you should have to make a sudden change 
of plans, or if you've missed a plane or train connection, 
or if any other problem comes up. 


A Miracle of Organization 


One of the most exciting moments of the entire trip takes 
place several days before you leave. This is the moment 


(Number—Numéro) 


(Street—Rue) 





The Packaged Tour 


They do everything for you but go for your shots. Here’s how it works: 


your travel agent hands you the packet shown above. 

It contains: (1) A day-by-day, step-by-step typewritten 
itinerary of your trip. (2) A book of exchange orders 
made out to match the itinerary. You use these to “pay” 
for each stage of your trip. (3) Your airline ticket and 
(4) train tickets. (5) A special identification button for 
you to wear when you get off the plane or train. (6) Mail 
forwarding address list to match your itinerary. (7) (8) 
(9) Earlier, he has already provided the necessary appli- 
cation forms for your passport, vaccination certificate 
and international driver’s license (if you plan to rent a car 
abroad). (10) Special baggage tags. (11) Traveler's 
cheques and (12) foreign currency, if you wish. 

What About Cost? 
Even if you made all the reservations direct and con- 
tracted for all the services yourself, you couldn't do it 
for less than the price you pay for the complete F.1.T. 
package. 
9 Recommended El Al Tours 

Tour A: 23 to 46 days, from $1195. to $2095. Coun 
tries visited: Israel, France, Italy, Switzerland, England, 
Turkey, Greece, Austria, Germany, Holland, Czechoslo- 
vakia, U.S.S.R.. and Poland. 


Tour B: 14 to 42 days, from $742.60 to $1967.70. Coun- 
tries visited: England. Belgium, Switzerland, Italy, 
France, Holland, Germany. Austria. Norway, Sweden, 
Denmark, Israel, Czechoslovakia, Russia. 

Tour C; 21 to 39 days, from $1435.60 to $1811.60. Coun- 
tries visited: England, France, Italy, Greece, Turkey. 
Lebanon, Jordan, Syria, Egypt, Spain, Austria, Portugal, 
Algiers, Tunisia 
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Tour D: 11 to 29 days, from $1610. to $1434. Coun- 
tries visited: Israel, Italy, France, Spain, Portugal, 
Greece, Turkey, Switzerland, Scandinavia. 
Tour E: 21 to 31 days, from $998. to $1163. Countries 
visited: France, Israel, Italy, French Riviera, England. 
Tour F; 21 days, $1175. Countries visited: Israel, Italy, 
France, England. 
Tour G: 14 to 19 days, from $1035.60 to $1390.60. Coun- 
tries visited: Israel, England. Belgium. France, Italy. 
Tour H: 13 days, from $933. to $1076. Country vis- 
ited: Israel. 
Tour K: 23 days, from $1095. to $1170. Countries 


visited: Israel, italy, France, England. 


Send for Free Literature describing each tour, or see 
your travel agent. 


EL AL Israel Airlines| 


Tour Department 

FE] Al Israel Airlines 

545 Madison Ave., New York 22 N. y 
Please send me descriptive literature on the following El Al For- 


eign Independent Tours. Circle the tours you are 
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interested in: 


Name_ 
Address 


City Zone State _ 


Continued from Page 32 had been blessed and returned and is _ in Lhasa, the capital of Tibet, for “inti- me came from a Westernized Thai 
which they had offered to him and _ one note I am sure will never be spent. mate advice,” proved the charge; the who is also a devout Buddhist: 
which were returned with his blessing, During the weeks I was trying to Tibetans themselves, tired of reforms “The Dalai Lama is first of all a 
over their shoulders. Later I noticed meet the Dalai Lama, I became a_ which never came, were ready to boot monk. Since the age of four he has 
one woman who had a five-rupee note Darshan regular, and | tried to sort out’ him out when he fled; the religion of _ been trained in religion. Even if he 
attached to the end of her scarf. Some- the gossip about him: he had arrived in Tibet which the Dalai Lama incarnated __ resented this, it would still be his 
one thought it had caught there acci- Mussoorie with twenty-one crates of wasa devil-worshiping cult,designed to most profound influence. He is sec- 
dentally and moved to rescue it, but treasure; he was a collaborator with the keep the people in slavish ignorance. ondly a ruler. If he were an ordi- 
she drew away. It had been her con- Chinese Communists—the letters he But the only statement about the nary kingand content to be a puppet, 
tribution to the young ruler. It, too, had writtento the Chinese commandant Dalai Lama which made any sense to he would still be poised between his 
ministers on one hand and the oc- 
cupying power on the other. Pol- 


ON THE BEACH AT WAIKIKI, in the heart of Hawaii, are the islands’ | tis has been as much a part of his 
four most famous hotels. Here, service is prompt and as genial as the everyday life - the climate of his 
trade winds that blow in off the ocean. country. What is more, whether or 

When you’re a guest at one of these Sheraton Hotels, you have privi- not you believe in his divinity, 
leges at all four. Make reservations now. See your travel agent, or phone whether or not he may at times 
the Sheraton Hotel nearest you for free, on-the-spot confirmation. Ask 
about Sheraton’s money-saving package tours, too. 





doubt it himself, this, too, has per- 
meated his entire existence... . If 
eae: aa you see him, you can find out if he 

> - eats sweets, looks at cowboy films, 
plays chess or likes to work with his 
hands. In fact, you can write a very 
delightful description of a young 
man with some of the Dalai Lama’s 
characteristics. But it will not be a 
description of the Dalai Lama and 
you must not think that it is.” 


I wrote so often to the Dalai Lama 
for an interview that I felt I was be- 
coming insufferably persistent. | 
never received a reply. In the mean- 
time I learned his routine. He gets up 
about six, bathes and is alone for an 
hour or so to meditate. The small 
room next to his bedroom has been 
turned into a chapel. Above the 
chimney shelf hangs a holy banner 
with a painting on silk of the Lord 
Padmapani, an aspect of the Bud- 
dha, set against gold-patterned bro- 
cade. Below are two framed pictures 
of the Buddha and of Chen-re-ze, 
the Lord of Compassion and legend- 
ary father of the Tibetans; two 
bowls of flowers, butter lamps and 
an image of the Buddha which he 
brought from Lhasa. 

Around eight he is joined for a 
- short ceremony by some of his house- 
a NX “ hold, who offer scarves and for-ma. 
a ° : These are conical molds made of a 
flour paste which look a bit like 
chocolate cookies. He places 
these before the Lord Buddha. The 
gongs beat, the conch shells and the 
horns blow, prayer wheels spin, and 
at ten the working day begins. 

It is a hard-working day and for 
someone who has spent most of his 


THE ROYAL HAWAIIAN. The Royal starts on Waikiki Beach, rambles over 18 acres of lush grounds. Water conditions are superb 
(temperature 70°+; no strong currents). Don’t miss the Thursday-night specialty here — a luau built around pit-roasted pig. 


TE as 


THE MOANA. You'll enjoy the beach THE SURFRIDER. Step out the door and THE PRINCESS KAIULANI. Named for | _ life behind palace walls, it must seem 
ae yeer eng T 7 W _— 8 you're we a es saunter from the an Hawaiian princess to whom Robert a strange one. Whenever the Dalai 
irst great hotel, is all-modernized, now water’s edge. Room choices: facing the Louis Stevenson told stories. Try its pool : -< 

more charming than ever. Special treat: sea, or mountains, deluxe corner facing as a change from the ocean. Or just view Lama left the Potala, his palace at 
nightly dancing in the Banyan Court. Diamond Head, or penthouse suites. the scenery from your own private lanai. Lhasa, incense was burnt along his 


route and the people knelt behind a 


chalk line. Now he has visitors all 

IN HAWAII the time and goes out for casual 

ON THE BEACH strolls. Once his letters were ad- 

AT WAIKIKI dressed, “To the pure toenails of 
His Holiness, the Victor of Death.” 


Sheraton Corporation shares are listed on the New York Stock Exchange Diners’ Club card honored for all hotel services His replies were simple. The words 
“To Be” or “Not to Be” were 
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written at the bottom of the page 
and he simply put a blue spot over 
his choice. Now his mail comes from 
all over the world—from cranks, 
critics, sympathizers, advisers, de- 
vout believers. He receives consid- 
erable advice and offers of help, 
mad, magical, mysterious or use- 
fully matter-of-fact. As every Ti- 
betan whom I’ve ever met loathes 
writing letters | suspect his mailbag 
looms like a menace. But his sec- 
retaries, at first overwhelmed, dog- 
gedly work through all the letters. 

Then there are the visitors. Audi- 
ences with Tibetans and other Bud- 
dhists frequently lengthen into dis- 
cussions. To some the Dalai Lama 
gives a discourse on religion. Others 
bring him news from home. He has 
long sessions with important In- 
dians, longer sessions with his own 
ministers. He seems to be available 
always to anyone working for the 
Tibetan refugees. Oden Meeker, the 
American representative of CARE 
in India, has had direct access to 
him. 

He is learning English and Hindi, 
and three teachers are attached to 
Birla House. At night he listens to 
Radio Lhasa and Radio Peking. 
Occasionally a room in Birla House 
is rigged up as a cinema so that he 
can look at an Indian documentary 
or newsreel. 

People are always asking for his 
autograph. A ten-year-old English 
girl once asked a friend to take in 
her autograph book and he wrote a 
poem in it. Somebody said he 
mustn’t go to so much trouble but 
he laughed and held up his five 
fingers. He insisted she should have 
a blessing for each one. The poem 
was translated by his interpreter: 
“‘May you live one hundred years 
and see one hundred harvesting 
seasons. May your life be long. May 
you not have any sickness. May you 
be successful in doing good for 
others. May you follow the Greater 
Road. Because of these five bless- 
ings may prosperity and happiness 
be always yours.” 

And then one morning a letter 
arrived to tell me that the Dalai 
Lama had granted me a private 
audience to take place in two hours’ 
time. I rushed about madly to get 
ready, and in spite of the inevitable 
security checks I wasn’t late. One 
of the earlier interviews had taken 
longer than expected. 

I waited in a comfortable hall; 
the staircase, paneled in a light 
stained wood, goes off one side; on 
the wall hang a couple of Hindu 
holy pictures in the style of what I'd 
call the Victorian Oriental school. 

The Buddhist archbishop of Lat- 
via, who lives in Thailand, had 
written to tell me that if I was 


granted an interview, “I. would sug- 
gest that you present to His Holiness 
a nice light blue (or sky blue) cere- 
monial silken scarf and then make a 
genuflection or prostration to the 
ground.” But I hadn’t even had time to 
get an ordinary white scarf. Mr. Nair, 
the Indian liaison officer, laughed and 
said it wasn’t so important but he'd 
try to find me one. But by then Kazi 


Sonam Topgye, the interpreter, had al- 
ready come to fetch me to the Presence. 

I’ve known Sonam from my days in 
Gangtok, the capital of Sikkim, which 
borders on Tibet, but it didn’t really 
help to have him there. I felt, perhaps 
wrongly, that he was keeping an anx- 
ious eye on me. We went up the stairs 
to another comfortable room giving 
on to the balcony. It was Wednesday 


and the crowd was beginning to gather 
for the Darshan. | had the sensation of 
a clock on my shoulder, ticking away 
furiously. The Dalai Lama came swiftly 
out of a room to one side, gave his gay 
welcome of a smile and firmly shook 
my hand. Then he waved me into an 
armchair and sat down himself on a 
sofa. | sank down intoa pile of cushions. 
How do you go through an interview 
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when you're more or less flat on your 
back? I struggled up and perched on 
the edge of my chair like a budgereegah. 

I said I wanted to ask personal rather 
than political questions. He nodded 
and glanced out the window at the 
waiting crowd. I went into my first 
question like a startled horse with its 
ears pulled back for a jump. How were 
all his family? I asked, and that was a 


waste of time because it was one of 
the few things I knew. While he was 
patiently telling me they were all well 
I tried to see the conch shell marks in 
his palms—it is said the shell marks 
run from left to right—but his hands 
were folded together on his crossed 
knees. 

I could hardly ask him to show me 
his hands or any of the other identifica- 





Scover Che 


»® 


Pacitic 


Fascinating World of Infinite Variety 


Make this your year to discover the Pacific! 
What would you most enjoy? Watching 

the magnificent Taj Mahal, bathed in 
moonlight? Tingling to the tempo of a 
Fijian ceremonial dance? Fishing for 


black marlin off the coast of 


New Zealand? Shopping for exquisite 


Malayan silver in Singapore? 


“Everything is strange, colorful, refreshingly 
different in the Pacific. And it’s all 

yours to discover this year —in modern 
comfort and luxury and at surprisingly 

low cost, too. Ask your travel agent. 


Write for fascinating “Pacific Discovery” folder to: 


PACIFIC AREA TRAVEL ASSOCIATION 


153 KEARNY STREET, DEPT. H, SAN FRANCISCO 8, CALIFORNIA 


Australia, Hawaii 


Hong Kong, New Zealand, Canada, Philippines, 


Singapore, Japan, Malaya, India, Taiwan, Fiji, Indonesia, 


Korea, Alaska, Thailand, Vietnam, Cambodia, 





Laos, Burma, Tahiti, American Samoa, New Caledonia, Macao. 


tion marks of a true reincarnation 
of the Dalai Lama—the tiger-mottled 
legs or the bumps on his shoulder 
blades which denote the four arms 
of Chen-re-ze, who is considered to 
be manifest within him. He has beau- 
tiful hands, the long, slim-fingered 
type usually called aristocratic. Un- 
der his robe he was wearing Western 
clothes: brown, highly polished 
shoes, wine-red silk socks, perfectly 
pressed brown slacks and, from what 
I could see of it at his collar, a wine- 
red silk bush shirt. 

I asked if he had decided when he 
was going to release the full story of 
his escape. He said—or rather Sonam 
translated for him—*Sometime. 
Not yet.’ (At the time of my inter- 
view the Dalai Lama had not agreed 
to sell the story, yet he had been in- 
quiring about the respective impor- 
tance and prices of the American 
magazine market.) He said that he 
had been in trim for the long trek 
because he’d always liked to “hike” — 
Sonam’s word—up into the moun- 
tains to meditate alone. He didn’t 
go in for any other sport or game 
but he liked to walk and climb. The 
escape had been much harder on his 
mother and the older members of 
his party. 

He said he didn’t play chess, 
nothing like that. He glanced at me 
with a little grin almost as though he 
were apologizing for not being able 
to supply a crumb of gossip. Then 
suddenly he thought of something 
and spoke quickly to Sonam. 

“His Holiness,” Sonam trans- 
lated, “wishes to tell you that he is 
very fond of gardening. He does like 
to garden very much.”’ The Jeweled 
Gardens of his Tibetan summer 
palace, the Norbu Lingka, are full 
of flowers and fruit trees. ““And the 
cinema that Mr. Heinrich Harrer ar- 
ranged for His Holiness is still in 
existence,” Sonam went on inter- 
preting. His Holiness added a sen- 
tence. ““And the dam that Mr. Har- 
rer built,’ Sonam translated, “‘is still 
very good.” (Heinrich Harrer, an 
escaped Austrian prisoner, was the 
Dalai Lama’s tutor during the war 
and later wrote a book about his 
experiences, My Seven Years in 
Tibet.) 

The Dalai Lama smiled like a 
good host who has been able to 
please a guest. Yes, he often saw 
foreign films from places other than 
China. He liked to look at them. 
One or two were very good. Which? 
He couldn’t possibly remember. 
What kind? He made a helpless, 
graceful little gesture with his hands. 
1 thought | saw a slight shadow. 
Perhaps he was thinking that to ask 
him to remember film titles after the 
strain he’d been under was a little 
gauche. 
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I remembered the Dalai Lama had 
said at the big press conference he 
gave last June that he was in favor of 
“introducing reforms in accordance 
with the traditions and customs of 
Tibet” and in particular he had 
wanted the system of land tenure 
changed. I asked for details of his 
plan. “It would take too long to 
explain it,” he replied. I said I had 
the time. He smiled politely and 
glanced again toward the garden 
where the crowd waited the Darshan. 

At the conference he had also 
said: “Perhaps the Peking Govern- 
ment are not fully aware of the facts 
of the situation.” I asked if he 
thought the Chinese officials in 
Lhasa were exceeding their instruc- 
tions. He replied with one word. “‘It 
is possible,” Sonam translated. The 
Dalai Lama looked as though he 
meant, “just barely possible but not 
very likely.” 

Every time I spoke of the Chinese 
his interest seemed to quicken. 
Could he, please, give me details, 
specific examples of the treatment 
the Tibetans had received? “It would 
take too long,” he said, and for the 
first time I thought I saw a spark of 
anger. It didn’t seem a lightning 
flash so I risked the key question: 
Could he give me any idea at all why 
the situation exploded? “That,” he 
said, “would take far, far too long. 
It would take six months to tell 
you.” Stolidly, and untruthfully, I 
said I had six months and he laughed 
outright. His laugh was fresh and 
gay, his spirits going up like a bub- 
ble. 

I tried to point out that the longer 
one part of a story remains untold, 
the greater the risk of the gap filling 
up with lies. He spoke to Sonam 
who passed on to me the informa- 
tion that the Dalai Lama was quite 
aware of this. There was a pause 
while, feeling put back in my place, 
I was moving over to another ques- 
tion. Then the Dalai Lama began to 
talk. He said it was difficult to ex- 
plain briefly what had happened be- 
cause there had not been one cul- 
minating point. It wasn’t a matter of 
conflict over one single issue. No 
new law had been suddenly im- 
posed, no extra tax, no fresh in- 
justice. It was simply that every- 
thing grew steadily worse until sud- 
denly everyone found he couldn’t 
take any more. 

I asked him about the resistance 
groups in Tibet. Sonam could not 
follow my pronunciation, but the 
Dalai Lama understood at once. 
This makes me think he understands 
English better than he admits. He 
was hardly waiting for Sonam to 
translate what I said, and Sonam is 
about the best interpreter that I’ve 
ever met. 






What had happened last March in 
Lhasa was this: The Chinese com- 
mandant invited the Dalai Lama and 
all his ministers to an opera. “No, not 
a Tibetan opera, a Chinese opera,” said 
Sonam. The Dalai Lama interrupted. 
“Which,” Sonam put in the interrup- 
tion, “His Holiness had already seen.” 
The Dalai Lama nodded as though 
that had been one extra point to rankle 


him. “The commandant, General Tan 
Kuan-San,” Sonam translated, ‘‘was 
most insistent that he should go and 
that he shodld go alone, without his 
bodyguard. Then it was found that the 
Chinese had told every minister to 
come alone without even a servant in 
attendance. Their explanation was that 
they didn’t wish to attract a crowd, but 
it was evident that a piot had been 
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made to seize His Holiness and all 
his ministers.” 

Apparently the Dalai Lama, try- 
ing to stall, pleaded a bad cold. 
Meanwhile a whisper about the plot 
had gone round the city. The Dalai 
Lama was staying at the Norbu 
Lingka, which is just outside the city 
itself, and his subjects streamed out 
to protect him. The crowd grew in 
size and anger. The Dalai Lama did 
not go to the opera, nor did any of 
his advisers, but his people were still 
not satisfied that he was safe. It be- 
gan to took highly probable that the 
Chinese would use force to break up 
the crowd. The Dalai Lama did not 
want anyone to be hurt. So far as | 
could make out, he thought that if 
he allowed General Tan to believe 
for one moment that he was so in 
sympathy with his angry people 
that he would support them in re- 
bellion, then the commandant would 
have had no hesitation in ordering 
the crowd to be machine-gunned. 
That was why he had written the 
| famous letters—simply in the hope 
| of preventing his people from being 
mowed down by machine-gun bul- 
lets. He had certainly not stopped 
to think that one day the letters 
would be used as evidence of his fear 
of his own people or proof that 
he had left Lhasa against his will. 











HOLIDA 


> 
\\ 


NEW G-E SUNTAN KIT solves all your last-minute shopping 
problems. Give everybody a healthy-looking year ’round suntan 
with a General Electric Sunlamp and a special fixture that clamps 


The Dalai Lama did not tell me 
the details of his escape, but the 
general outline of his flight is his- 
tory. His party slipped out of the 
palace, separately and secretly, that 
night at ten o’clock: his mother, the 
fifty-seven-year-old Sonam Chomo, 
who is called the Great Mother; 
Gyalu Thondup, one of his brothers; 
and the youngest of the family, 
thirteen-year-old Ngari Rimpoche. 

Most likely they were often recog- 
nized but no one gave them away. 
There was no sandstorm when they 
left the palace as has been reported. 
It was dark as they went through the 
crowd at Lhasa. The sandstorm be- 
gan when they were crossing the 
Tsangpo(Brahmaputra) River. Itcer- 
tainly may have hampered the pur- 
suit; it definitely was difficult for 
them. The rest of the story is for the 
Dalai Lama to tell when he chooses. 

My time was long up but I still 
had questions. Already on my feet, 
and ready to leave, I asked quickly 
whether the Oracle of Nachung, the 
state Oracle, had foretold any of 
this. | knew he had foretold the 
Chinese invasion of 1908 and had 
been in great trouble for not fore- 
seeing the British invasion of 1904. 

“There were some holy portents, 
yes,” said the Dalai Lama through 
Sonam. “But difficult to explain to 
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“ incarnation right? In the confusion young to remember,” he said and 
@ of one who knows it is the worst laughed with the utmost good hu- 
a possible manners to delay when your mor. “Go gently,” he said. “Good 
a host quite obviously wants you to fortune go with you.” 
4 go, I said the word “Tsong-k’a-pa,” Sonam led me downstairs, shak- 
: the precursor of the first Dalai ing his head that I had stayed so long. 
“i Lama, the founder of the Yellow I don’t knowhowlongit wasexactly. 
" Cap sect and Buddhist reformer, I had forgotten to wind my watch. 
' the name of his first recorded body. I haven’t the faintest idea what 
. “No, no,” he said, looking amused. will happen to the Dalai Lama. Per- 
ni “Ganden-Truppa.”” This was the haps he will have to settle for one of 
dj 16th Century saint, the second abbot those pathetic courts, all make- 
P of the Yellow Cap sect, who in- believe and memories, yet I cannot 
: herited the spirit of Tsong-k’a-pa, imagine himasanother of the world’s 
A and became known as the first Dalai displaced rulers. When I was with 
m Lama. “And in you is manifest the him I got the feeling of gathering 
emanation of Chen-re-ze?” “And _ energies. I think there is a diamond- 
. Manjusri,” he said. Manjusri is the hard quality to him. But then, | 
a element of Perfect Wisdom. have spoken to him only once. 

That was certainly new to me, for After the Darshan crowd had left 
Tr a ° ‘ n ° , 
‘ itis not mentioned inany book which I went into the garden of Birla 
I have read by a Western student of House where, I discovered, four- 
r Tibetan philosophy. (Later, this in- and-five-leafed clovers grew in wild 
formation dropped like a bomb- profusion. When I was a little girl 
i shell among the Tibetan scholars.) in England I was told that both the 
7 Sonam moved me along before I clover and the shamrock were holy 
. could ask any more questions. But plants and whenever the ordinary 
: as I said good-by I asked the Dalai clover has touched the foot of a holy 
: Lama, “What was your first mem- man it will always grow another 
. ory?” “I don’t remember,” he said. leaf. So in the Dalai Lama’s garden 
4 “At your birth it is said rainbows _ I picked myself a big bunch of four- 
a played around your house and a_ and-five-leafed clovers, and these 
‘ peach tree was in blossom?” (The are my proof that I have met a really 
: Dalai Lama was born on June 6, holy man. THE END 
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‘Fhe World's 


(‘he clownish panda is fal, round and cuddly, 


as lovable ;as it is impossible lo come by 


by Daniel P. Mannix 


@ In 1869 a Tibetan hunter sold to 
Pére David, the great missionary- 
naturalist, the skin of a strange, 
particolored animal. After carefully 
examining the hide, the excited mis- 
sionary wrote his colleagues in Paris, 
“Gentlemen, | believe that | have 
discovered an animal entirely un- 
known to science.” 

Father David had not only dis- 
covered one of the rarest of animals 
but also one of the most appealing 
and lovable. Sixty-eight years later, 


when the first live giant panda was 
brought to the United States, the 
furry, cheerful baby started an epi- 
demic craze for panda dolls, panda 
book ends and panda ash trays. 
When Pandora, probably the most 
widely advertised panda in history, 
irrived at the Bronx Zoo in 1938, 
t harassed zoo official complained, 
In the last week, one person has 
isked to see our okapi, one person 
vanted to see the aardvark, and 
thirty thousand have asked where 
the panda is. Doesn’t the public 
ire about any animal except the 


panda?” 


People like pandas because pan- 
das like people. They are natural 
clowns and love to show off. Pan- 
dora’s keeper told me, “As long as 
there was a crowd to laugh at her, 
Pandora would keep going until she 
was ready to drop—sitting on the 
back of her neck to eat an orange, 
climbing the tree in her cage upside 
down, turning somersaults to amuse 
the people. Especially children. The 
laughter of the kids seemed to drive 
her half crazy with delight.” 

Pandas even look like clowns. 
They have black rings around their 


Chi-Chi, the largest 
panda in captivity, 
gets a washing- 
down from animal 
collector Heini 
Demmer at the 
Regent's Park 

Zoo in London. 


eyes which give them a quizzical ex- 
pression, and they are fat, round 
and cuddly even when full grown. 
An adult panda may be six feet 
long, stand nearly three feet at the 
shoulder and weigh over 400 pounds, 
but it’s impossible to believe that he 
is anything but an overgrown Teddy 
bear. True, a full-grown panda isn’t 
quite so harmless as he looks, but 
it’s hard to convince anyone that a 
panda standing on his head or rolling 
around like a tubby teetotum isn’t 
an animated toy. 

Although the discovery of the 
panda is generally attributed to Pére 
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David, the animal’s existence was 
known to the Chinese as far back as 
the Tang Dynasty in A.pD. 621. Be- 
cause of the thickness and warmth 
of the fur, panda skins were consid- 
ered fit gifts for an emperor and 
panda-skin rugs and robes were 
treasured by the great Mongol no- 
bles as precious heirlooms. But 
nothing was known of the animal’s 
habits. The panda’s headquarters is 
in the almost impenetrable bamboo 
forests of Szechuan province, border- 
ing Tibet, at an altitude of between 
6000 and 11,000 feet. This is one of 
the most inaccessible areas in the 
world and even today few people 
have ever entered it. Occasionally a 
Tibetan hunter might find a panda 
in a pit trap dug to catch wild pig 
or bear, but so few were caught that 
the panda remained an almost leg- 
endary animal even during the first 
part of the 20th Céntury. 

In 1929 Kermit and Theodore 
Roosevelt, Jr., determined to bag a 
giant panda. The Roosevelt broth- 
ers, experienced outdoorsmen, nearly 
gave up when they discovered the 
problems involved in hacking their 
way through several hundred square 
miles af bamboo jungles at freezing 
temperatures. The bamboo stalks 
grow so close together that the pan- 
das have painstakingly constructed 
a maze of narrow tunnels through 
the jungle growth, somewhat like 
the passageways field mice build in 
densely tangled grass. A man on his 
hands and knees can barely get 
through these tunnels; even then he 
makes so much noise he frightens 
every panda for miles around. 

By sheer chance Kermit came on 
a panda lying asleep in the base of a 
hollow tree on the edge of the bam- 
boo. He frantically beckoned Theo- 
dore to hurry so that both men 
would have the honor of killing the 
strange beast. While he was waiting 
for Theodore, the panda woke up. 
He stretched himself, yawned, and 
then looked up and saw the hunter. 
He stared at the man in astonish- 
ment for a few seconds, then tum- 
bled out of his sleeping quarters and 

Continued on Page 42 
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Continued from Page 40 

tried to run at the clumsy, rolling panda 
pace. By Theodore had joined 
Kermit and the two hunters fired to- 
gether. The panda fell, managed to pick 
himself up and struggled on. But he had 


now 


been mortally wounded. The first giant 






panda ever to be shot by white men 


dropped a few yards from the haven of 


the bamboo forest. 

The brothers sent their trophy to the 
Chicago Museum of Natural History, 
where it started an international con- 
troversy. What was a panda? A species 


of bear, an overgrown raccoon (in many 
respects pandas closely resemble rac- 
coons) or a separate animal family? It 
was finally decided that the giant panda 
is a unique species, and its closest living 
relative is the lesser panda, a fairly com- 
mon raccoonlike animal that ranges 
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throughout the Himalayas in 
Western China and Northern 
India. The pandas are more 
closely related to the raccoons 
than to any ofher animal, but 
they are actually leftovers from 
prehistoric times that have 
managed to survive in these 
isolated mountains. Originally, 
the giant panda was probably 
carnivorous, but he learned to 
subsist on bamboo shoots and 
eventually became so wedded 
to this diet that now he eats 
nothing else. 

For a long time capturing a 
giant panda alive seemed to be 
an impossible task, although 
plenty of people tried it. The 
first person to accomplish this 
miracle was Mrs. Ruth Hark- 
ness in 1936. Mrs. Harkness’ 
husband was a young Amer- 
ican businessman who was ob- 
sessed by the idea of capturing 
a live panda. He went to 
China, but was refused per- 
mission to track down a panda 
since the province was Overrun 
by Communists. On the way 
home he died in Singapore 
from overexertion. 

Ruth Harkness determined 
to realize her husband’s am- 
bition herself. By selling every- 
thing she owned, she was able 
to raise about $20,000. With 
this sum she set off for China 
on what was possibly the most 
harebrained venture on record. 

She found the bamboo for- 
ests even more hazardous than 
she anticipated. Experienced 
hunters had been known to 
cry like children after spending 
hours trying to penetrate the 
cat’s cradle of resilient stalks. 
For days the mountains were 
covered by clouds. Mrs. Hark- 
ness and her Chinese guide, 
after weeks in the mountains, 
stumbled on a newly born 
baby panda in a nest under a 
dead tree. The mother was 
never seen. Clutching her price- 
less possession, Mrs. Harkness 
hurried back to camp. 

The baby weighed less than 
three pounds and his eyes were 
closed. Pandas, like kittens, 
are blind when born. Mrs. 
Harkness managed to get the 
panda to drink condensed 
milk. On her way back to the 
coast, she carried him inside 
her blouse. This meant that 
the baby had to be fitted out 
with diapers, and getting di- 
apers on an indignant baby 
panda turned out to be a 
major operation. The baby 
was called Su-Lin meaning “a 
little bit of something very 











cute.”’ Su-Lin did fairly well on 
the condensed-milk diet, al- 
though he had to be carefully 
burped over Mrs. Harkness’ 
shoulder during feedings. 

When Mrs. Harkness tried 
to take Su-Lin out of China, 
she touched off an interna- 
tional crisis. The newspapers 
were deluged with letters from 
outraged citizens demanding 
to know why this American 
woman was allowed to take a 
valuable animal out of the 
country. The alarmed custom 
officials patrolled the gang- 
plank to make sure that Su-Lin 
wasn’t smuggled out. Not hav- 
ing the remotest idea what a 
panda looked like, the Chinese 
officials confiscated several 
dogs by mistake but they ef- 
fectually stopped Mrs. Hark- 
ness from taking Su-Lin out 
of the country. 

In spite of the popular 
clamor, the Chinese govern- 
ment finally granted Mrs. 
Harkness an export permit for 
Su-Lin. “After all that this 
woman has gone through to 
obtain the baby, it would be 
unfair to deprive her of it,” a 
Chinese spokesman argued. 
“Also, probably no one but 
Mrs. Harkness could keep the 
baby alive.” The government 
was quite right. Su-Lin went 
to sleep holding Mrs. Hark- 
ness’ hand and had hysterics if 
his foster mother left him 
alone for more than a few 
minutes. He now had his eyes 
open and was able to romp 
and play. He used Mrs. Hark- 
ness as a sort of animated 
gymnasium—climbing up her 
legs, hanging around her neck 
and swinging from her arms. 
As Su-Lin was beginning to 
develop long claws, Mrs. Hark- 
ness was soon covered with 
scratches but she bore the 
punishment without flinching. 
“After all, it’s Su-Lin’s only 
form of she ex- 
plained. 

Su-Lin’s arrival in the United 
States produced more of a sen- 
sation than a visit by royalty. 
Crowds of reporters, newsreel 
photographers and zoologists 
waited humbly outside Mrs. 
Harkness’ hotel room until the 
baby had finished his nap and 
was ready to receive them. 
After playing with Su-Lin for 
half an hour, Dean Sage, a 
noted hunter, remarked, “I'll 
never shoot another panda.” 
Mrs. Harkness kept the baby 
for several months, but Su- 
Lin was growing fast and 


exercise,” 


could no longer be kept on a milk diet. 
Bamboo had to be brought up from 
Florida to feed him, and this proved too 
expensive. Su-Lin was sent to the Brook- 
field Zoo in Chicago and given a large 
yard with an oak tree he could climb. 
Unfortunately, the youngster tried to 


soon he died. 


eat the oak twigs as though they were 
bamboo. One stuck in his throat and 


Not since P. T. Barnum’s famous 
Jumbo had an animal so completely 
caught the popular imagination as had 
Su-Lin. Every zoo in the world wanted 


pandas, and expedition after expedition 
was sent to Szechuan to secure them. 
But less than twenty have ever been 
secured. Of these, the most famous was 
Pandora, captured by Dean Sage, and 
exhibited at the 1940 World’s Fair in 
New York in an air-conditioned cage. 
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The animal proved to be one of the 
fair’s highlights. 

Pandora arrived in San Francisco 
on June 10, 1938. She was flown to 
New York by plane. When it was 
announced that the plane would 
make a brief stop at Salt Lake City 
shortly after midnight to refuel, 
over a thousand people lined the 
runway hoping to catch a glimpse of 
the remarkable animal. At the 
World’s Fair, lines three blocks long 
formed to see Pandora. Even before 
the panda had arrived, a small boy 
tried to purchase a ticket. “I know 
I’m too early but I’m afraid I'll 
spend all my money before she gets 
here,” he explained. It turned out to 
be almost impossible to clear the 
auditorium. People arrived at nine 
o’clock in the morning and stayed 
all day, watching Pandora’s antics. 
The panda seemed so human that 
one lady asked an attendant, “What’s 
her religion?” An indignant gentle- 
man demanded his money back. 
“That’s no animal, that’s a man 
dressed up in some kind of a skin!” 
he roared. “You can’t tell me that a 
dumb animal watches a crowd and 
knows what makes them laugh and 
then does it again to get another 
laugh.”” Many people came time 
after time. A woman told the ticket 
seller, “This is my twelfth time but 


Pandora is always up to something 
new.” 

Pandora lived for three years at 
the Bronx Zoological Gardens. Thien 
she fell sick of an obscure disease of 
the nervous system. The zoo re- 
ceived hundreds of telephone calls 
every day from people asking about 
her condition. Children sent her 
scores of get-well cards. When she 
died in May, 1941, the New York 
Times editorialized, “Around her 
there was always laughter and of 
this there’s not enough in the world. 
This child of China was the chil- 
dren’s friend, a furry sphere done in 
black and white who had grown 
from 60 pounds to 230 without ac- 
quiring solemnity and who loved to 
please an audience.” 

In spite of the number of expedi- 
tions sent to Szechuan after pandas, 
surprisingly little was learned about 
their habits. Pandas rarely leave 
their bamboo hideouts, and villagers 
who have spent their entire lives in 
panda country have seldom seen 
one. Surprisingly, for an animal that 
in captivity loves an audience and 
has a positive need for affection, the 
wild panda is apparently a solitary 
critter. The Szechuan villagers call 
them “monk bears”’ because of their 
hermitlike existence. The male and 
female stay together only during the 
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mating period. Usually the female 
has only a single cub, although on 
rare occasions she may have twins. 
Pandas seem to be constantly on 
the move, sleeping at night curled 
up on a pile of leaves or, if they can 
find one, in a hollow tree or cave. 
As far as is known, they eat nothing 
but bamboo stalks, never touching 
meat. They are not aggressive and 
apparently have no enemies but 
man. 

No one knows how often pandas 
breed, what their period of gestation 
may be, whether or not they hiber- 
nate in the winter (although it seems 
unlikely that they do), how far they 
range or how long they live. In fact, 
probably less is known about them 
than about any other living animal. 

Apart from a love of clowning, 
the panda’s most appealing charac- 
teristic is his ability to use his paws 
like hands. Unlike their distant 
cousins the raccoons, pandas have 
hair on the soles of their paws, 
but this doesn’t prevent a panda 
from picking a tender bamboo shoot, 
carefully peeling off the bark and 
then sitting down comfortably with 
his back against a convenient stone 
while he chews away at the shoot 
like a kid eating a licorice stick. Be- 
ing almost cylindrical and also a 
cheerfully lazy beast, he often pre- 


fers to roll to the nearest supply of 
bamboo rather than go to the trou- 
ble of getting on his feet and walk- 
ing. Pandas are, however, capable of 
surprising feats of strength. A cap- 
tive panda once was able to get his 
claws under a heavy iron door that 
a man could raise only with the help 
of a block and tackle, and jerk it up 
without apparent trouble. 

In 1941 Mme. Chiang Kai-shek 
authorized the capture of a pair of 
young pandas to take the place of 
the beloved Pandora. These young- 
sters (called Pandah and Pandee) 
were the last pandas ever to leave 
China, with the exception of little 
Chi-Chi, who’s now in the Regent’s 
Park Zoo in London. As the Chinese- 
Japanese War was in full swing, Mr. 
John Tee-Van of the New York Zoo- 
logical Society was rushed to China 
to bring back the babies, in spite of 
steamship priorities, bombed air- 
fields and the Japanese fleet. Mr. Tee- 
Van found Pandah (the female) sit- 
ting ina hammock on the front porch 
of the West China Union University 
in Chengtu, idly swinging herself 
back and forth. Pandee wasn’t quite 
so tame, but both animals could be 
handled easily. 

The nearest airfield was several 
miles away across mountains, rivers 
and ravines. The pandas traveled in 
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crates slung between long poles carried 
by coolies. A dummy plane made of 
bamboo had been left on the field to 
draw Japanese bombs, and the real 
plane, which was to fly out the pandas, 
was hidden in the jungle. Mr. Tee-Van 
managed to get the pair to the Philip- 
pines, where he was delayed for several 
days by priorities. Here the pandas ran 
out of bamboo. This seemed to be no 


problem as there’s plenty of bamboo in 
the Philippines, but Pandah and Pandee 
wouldn’t eat anything but their own 
special brand of Tibetan bamboo. 

After a frantic search, Mr. Tee-Van 
was able to find some of the proper 
species of bamboo growing in a botan- 
ical garden and the Philippine gov- 
ernment agreed to sacrifice the clump 
to the pandas’ appetites. 


In the Bronx Zoo, a young keeper 
named Vincent Nesor was given the 
difficult and responsible job of act- 
ing as nurse to the precious pair. Pan- 
das need a tremendous amount of at- 
tention. Without love and companion- 
ship, they lose interest in living and 
begin to pine away. Nesor spent the 
next few years almost constantly with 
the pandas, playing with them, disci- 
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plining them, and nursing them 
through tummy aches, heat prostra- 
tion and temper tantrums. 

I talked to Vincent Nesor about 
the pandas while he was preparing a 
series of complicated diets for the 
inmates of the kangaroo house. 

“| was scared to death when they 
told me I was to take over the ba- 
bies,”’ Vincent told me as he sliced 
carrots for the wallabies. “I was just 
a youngster then and it was a big re- 
sponsibility. They were the most val- 
uable animals in the collection, 
worth about $10,000. After a while, 
though, I could see why the direc- 
tors wanted a young man who could 
spend pretty near all his time with 
the pandas; they had to have some- 
body who could sort of make pets 
out of them and get to understand 
them. They’re pretty complicated 
animels, you know. But I got so I 
could just look at them and tell if 
they were feeling playful or sulky or 
bored or tired. If there was a crowd 
who'd laugh at them, the pandas 
would keep going until they'd get 
hysterical. I’ve even seen them foam 
at the mouth from excitement. Then 
I'd have to bring them in for a while 
and make them lie down and rest be- 
fore letting them in the outside pen 
again. 

“They were supposed to have some 
fancy Chinese names but I just: 
called them Susie and Boy—after 
the pandas died it was discovered 
that both were females. It didn’t 
take them any time at all to learn 
their names, and they’d come when 
I called them. Boy was never affec- 
tionate. He liked to keep to himself 
most of the time, although he’d play 
and wrestle with me when he was in 
in the mood, but Susie was really 
friendly. Every morning she'd be 
sitting by the bars waiting for me 
and I'd have to go in and play with 
her for a while or she’d mope all 
the rest of the day. 

“Both of them had moods. Some- 
times I'd go in the cage and call 
Susie but she'd just give a grunt and 
wave her paw at me, meaning, ‘Oh, 
leave me alone.” Then in an hour or 
so she’d want to make up. They 
were a lot like children that way. 
One thing that always made them 
sulky was if their cornmeal was 
cooked even a few minutes too much 
or too little. They’d take one sniff 
and then climb back to their sleep- 
ing shelves. Their main diet was 
bamboo. The zoo had it sent up 
from a horticultural garden in Flor- 
ida. They got forty pounds of bam- 
boo a day. 

“I never tried to teach them any 
tricks but they learned to come 
when I called them, go up on their 
sleeping shelves when I said ‘Up,’ 
sit down on command and things 











like that. I never had any real trou- 
ble with them, but sometimes when 
I was cleaning the cage, one or the 
other would suddenly start toward 
me in a sort of trance. The eyes 
would be bulging out like balloons 
and the panda would be walking 
stiff-legged like a sleepwalker. When 
that happened, I shouted and waved 
the broom. The panda would stop, 
shake all over, and then seem to 
wake up. Once they snapped out of 
it, they’d be all right again. 

“When they were about half- 
grown—Susie must have weighed 
close to two hundred pounds and 
Boy a little less—I was wrestling 
with them and they got me down. 
Boy grabbed me by the shoulder 
blades with his teeth and claws and 
Susie got me by the foot. They 
weren't being vicious, only playful, 
but I had a hard time getting away 
from them. After I left the cage, I 
felt that my back was wet but I 
thought it was sweat until one of the 
park guards called to me, ‘Hey, 
Vince, your back’s bleeding!’ Sure 
enough, my shirt was soaked with 
blood. You see, they play that way 
together, but their fur is so thick 
they can’t hurt each other. 

“Once Yila, the famous woman 
animal photographer, was in the 
cage taking pictures of them and I 
could tell that Boy was getting tired 
of being followed around with the 
camera. I spoke to her but Ylla was 
absolutely fearless as far as animals 
were concerned and she wanted just 
one more shot. Boy lost his temper 
and slapped at her with his paw. He 
ripped her from the thigh right 
down to the calf of her leg. It was a 
bad gash and left a terrible scar. I 
understand that after that Ylla wore 
trousers to hide the mark. 

“Boy died after we'd had him 
five years. | was never able to get 
any satisfactory explanation from 
the veterinarian as to what was 
wrong with him. I don’t think they 
really knew. Pandas just don’t seem 
to do well in captivity. Maybe it’s a 
matter of diet or climate. They 
didn’t like hot weather and we had 
sprays set up in their outside cage to 
keep it cool. They’d sit with their 
feet straddling the spray and play 
with the water, batting it with their 
paws like kids. But I don’t think it 
was really the heat that bothered 
them as much as the diet. They’d get 
constipated very easily, and perhaps 
in the shipments of bamboo we got 
they couldn’t find enough of the 
young, tender shoots. 

“After Boy died, I thought for 
sure we were going to lose Susie. 
She refused to eat and sat moping 
all day long. I tried to get her to 
play or wrestle with me but she just 
shook me off. Finally I began to rub 


honey on her lips so she’d lick it off and 
that started her eating again. After that, 
i had to spend several hours every day 
with her. They positively have to have 
companionship. They'll die without it. 

“Susie lived another six years. That 
means we managed to keep her for 
eleven years altogether, which I think 
may be a record for keeping pandas 
in captivity. She weighed three hun- 


dred and sixty pounds and seemed fine 
and healthy. One morning I came in 
and there was Susie waiting for me as 
usual by the bars. I went in, had a 
romp with her, and then left her to 
feed the other animals. An hour later | 
came back and she was lying dead at 
the edge of her pool. There didn’t seem 
to be any explanation. I certainly miss 
her. She was the nicest animal I’ve ever 
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collector who managed to bring off 


this miracle. 

Heini is a big, good-natured, blond 
man who operates mainly in East 
Africa. Two years ago, he read in an 
obscure magazine that an English busi- 
nessman traveling in China had seen 
three young giant pandas in the Peking 
Zoo. Heini wrote the director of the 


zoo asking if he’d be willing to sell one : 
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about the pandas. Finally he wrote 
saying that he’d let me have a young 
female in exchange for—well, | won’t 
tell you all his demands, but they 
included rhino, elephants, hippo, 
giraffe and a number of other valu- 
able animals. Completely out of 
reason. He knew that he had the 
rarest animal in the world and could 
ask what he liked for it. 

“That summer there was a zoo 
directors’ convention in Germany 
which I attended and so did the di- 
rector of the Peking Zoo. Everyone 
was after him for a panda. They’d 
pay anything, send him anything he 
wanted. Well, that made me think 
over his original offer. | went to him 
and said I’d meet his terms. In- 
stantly a number of other men of- 
fered him double the animals he’d 
asked, even triple, but the director 
said, ‘No, I know this man. I made 
the offer to him and I'll stand by it.’ 

“I got the animals together in 
East Africa and went with them by 
ship to China: There we made the 
exchange—one baby giant panda for 


a whole shipload of other animals. I° 


also had a chance to see the trapper 
who'd got the three young pandas. 
He was the man who'd guided the 
Roosevelts. He’s now seventy- 
eight years old. I asked him whether 
he’d take me to Szechuan province 


and let me see a wild panda if the 
Chinese government gave me per- 
mission. He laughed and said, ‘If 
you want to stay one or two years, I 
may be able to show you one or two 
pandas. There are only twenty-five 
or thirty left. | know them all by 
sight and even have them named.’ 

“So that was that. The director of 
the Peking Zoo told me that no more 
will be captured and certainly no 
more allowed out of the country. So 
Chi-Chi is the last of the lot. A spe- 
cial jet plane was made available to 
me and I flew her to Moscow and 
then to East Berlin. Then I found 
that the West Berlin government 
wouldn’t allow me to bring her sup- 
ply of special bamboo across the 
border. They were afraid that it 
might contain insect pests. I had to 
smuggle it across. Some botanical 
gardens in Frankfurt have the right 
kind of bamboo, so once I got there 
I was all right. 

“Then we went on to London. 
For a while I had to sneak into 
Kensington Gardens at night and 
steal bamboo for her, but now an 
arrangement has been made to keep 
her supplied with the right kind. 
Chi-Chi’s on exhibition now at the 
Regent’s Park Zoo and the direc- 
tors hope that a public subscription 
can be raised to buy her. I’m asking 
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$30,000 for her. I could get it in a 
minute in the United States, but 
your government won’t let her be 
imported because she comes from 
Communist China. I’ve been told 
that one of your zoo directors even 
went to see Secretary Dulles about 
her but was turned down. I know 
the Chinese wanted to sell her to 
America. I’ve heard that they even 
»ffered to throw in seven of your 
pilots they’re holding prisoners if 
you’d buy her. You see, if they can 
sell only one thing it would estab- 
lish a precedent, but you Americans 
won't yield.” 

The next day I went with Heini to 
Regent’s Park to see Chi-Chi. She 
was sitting in an old automobile tire 
suspended from the branch of a 
tree, swinging happily back and 
forth. Heini went in to give her a 
bath in a big wooden tub, but while 
the hot water was being brought in 
buckets, Chi-chi walked out the 
open gate into the crowd. Chi-Chi 
weighs only a little over a hundred 
pounds and looks so fuzzy and cute 
that everyone wanted to pet her, but 
Chi-Chi preferred to wrestle. She 
grabbed one woman and scratched 
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her so badly that the woman was taken 
to a hospital. Heini picked her up 
and carried her back to her cage, with 
Chi-Chi kicking and complaining 
bitterly, in squealing grunts, every step 
of the way. 

The Regent’s Park Zoo finally met 
Heini’s price and now Chi-Chi is on 
permanent exhibition there. Heini 
stayed over a few more days to in- 


troduce Chi-Chi to the keeper who is 
to take care of her. “I hope the man 
will play with Chi-Chi and feed her 
by hand,” Heini anxiously remarked 
when we parted. “Chi-Chi doesn’t like 
to eat by herself. She likes to have 
the bamboo stalks handed to her, and 
it helps if you’re eating something 
yourself at the same time so she can 
feel that it’s a party. If you just throw 


the food at her, she ignores it. And 
you can’t worry about a few scratches; 
wrestling is her only way of exercising.” 

He paused and stood looking at Chi- 
Chi, who was merrily turning somer- 
saults for the amusement of the crowd. 
“It would be terrible if they put some 
man in charge of her who thinks that 
Chi-Chi is a sort of animal,” said 


Heini unhappily. THE END 
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@ Christmastime without snow is 
like a Florida vacation without sun- 
shine. But if you live on Long Island, 
as we do, what you see at Christmas 
is usually bare pavement and be- 
draggled grass. If, however, you 
want snow served up with a certain 
panache, one city on the North 
American continent nicely meets all 
requirements, and that is Montreal. 

Last Christmas week, following 
this logic, my wife and I found our- 
selves looking down from a Montreal 
hotel window on the white-capped 
statues of fourteen saints standing 
frostily atop the portico of St. 
James’ Basilica, the Roman Catholic 
cathedral. Beyond the saints we 
could see young skaters playing 
fiercely at hockey on a floodlit rink 
in Dominion Square. The city’s sky- 
scrapers, towering all around, were 
obscured by night and a swirling 
snowstorm. 

We had crossed the international 
boundary to immerse ourselves for 
three days in French gaiety and cus- 
toms, some of them native to Can- 
ada, some transplanted from Paris. 
A fourth day would be devoted to 
skiing and sightseeing in the Lauren- 
tian Mountains, which roll down 
bluely from the northwest, almost to 
the city limits. Our budget of $100 
would pay for all meals, trips and 
entertainment. Plane fares, hotel 
room and shopping were to come 
out of a separate budget. 





Snow and a horse-and-sleigh: essence of Montreal winter. 


Because Dominion Square is the 
heart of downtown Montreal, handy 
to the best stores and restaurants, we 
chose to stay at the Queen Elizabeth 
($13 double), the city’s newest and 
biggest hotel. We could, with equal 
cheerfulness, have crossed the square 
to the wonderfully traditional Wind- 
sor or the Sheraton-Mt. Royal. The 
Ritz-Carlton, owned by the Paris 
Ritz and comparably elegant, is on 
Sherbrooke Street West, nearby. 

AFrench-English menuin the hotel 
coffee shop, where we had breakfast 
our first morning, reminded us that 
Montreal is stubbornly Gallic, 
though affable about speaking Eng- 
lish. However, a city map and a copy 
of the monthly Montrealer equipped 
us for dining and sight-seeing with- 
out a paid guide. 

After breakfast, we slid down the 
slippery sidewalks of the “old city,” 
a scattered but wonderfully evoca- 
tive collection of buildings, many of 
which date to the days when France 
governed Canada. 

Our first stop was Notre-Dame 
Church, its high carved altar a blur 
of gold and blue, and we browsed 
through its museum, which contains 
some nightmare paintings of the 
angry gods worshiped by Mont- 
real’s original settlers, the Iroquois 
Indians. Next came Notre-Dame de 
Bonsecours, cheerfully baroque, 
where Norman mariners first wor- 
shiped in 1672; and then the tur- 
reted Chateau de Ramezay, filled 
with colonial relics, where Benjamin 
Franklin held court in 1775-1776 
during a short-lived occupation of 
the city by the American Army. 
From the souvenir counter we chose 
six hand-hooked coasters, depicting 
native Quebec scenes, which took 
$4.50 from our shopping budget. 

Mist from the nearby St. Lawrence 
had frosted the poplar trees beneath 
which we crossed St. James Street to 
City Hall. Inside was a stupendous 
créche, one of the largest in Canada. 


The infant Jesus, life-size, lay on real 
straw, with kneeling figures and 
ruminant cows towering over Him, a 
gentle reminder that Montreal is 
predominantly Roman Catholic and 
takes its Christmas reverently. 

By now, wind-swept streets and 
heated buildings had given us a 
ferocious appetite which we satisfied 
at Vauquelin’s, on St. James West, a 
no-nonsense, checked-tablecloth res- 
taurant frequented by barristers 
from the nearby Courts of Law. 
French-Canadian dishes are a little 
hard to find in Montreal (most res- 
taurants have chefs trained in Paris) 
but at Vauquelin’s we discovered 
tourtiére, a spicy pork pie and an 
excellent appetizer. The meal in- 
cluded a glass of vin rouge each, 
omelette aux fines herbes for my 
wife, and for me a delicately sautéed 
doré, a pike from the cold lakes of 
northern Quebec. 

Lunch over, a taxicab whisked us 
from France to England, or more 
specifically from “‘French” Montreal 
to St. Catherine Street West where 
““English’’ Montreal shops in an at- 
mosphere primly reminiscent of 
London. At Birks, on Phillips 
Square, my wife agonized over hun- 
dreds of teacups before buying a 
wafer-thin specimen from Northern 
Ireland for $5.00. Past a corpulent 
mid-square statue of Edward VII 
we walked on to the Quebec Handi- 
crafts Guild on West Sherbrooke 
Street, where some remarkable native 
work is displayed and sold. 

This brief excursion brought home 
the hilliness of Montreal—there are 
few level streets—and the cheerful- 
ness of the citizens in facing slush, 
icy sidewalks and some of the less 
endearing phenomena of winter. It 
was also an eye-opener to Montreal 
headgear—children in ski caps, old 
gentlemen wearing fur hats like 
Cossack headgear, women in knitted 
caps that snugly covered their ears. 
The native Montrealer takes winter 
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in his stride, but we found it neces- 
sary to keep a close eye on our feet 
to avoid slipping. 

A one-block stroll brought us then 
to Rue St. Lawrence which divides 
English from French Montreal and 
“west” street numbers from “east.” 
It is an oddity of the town that there 
are no “north” or “south” numbers; 
streets run at so perverse an angle to 


the compass that the sun seems to set 
in the north over Mount Royal, 
when actually the true direction of 
that massive lump of granite is due 
west. Bemused by this peculiar situ- 
ation, we returned by bus to Do- 
minion Square, then climbed the hill 
to 1482 Mansfield Street, the home 
of Monsieur Neptune, for a seafood 
dinner. Customers may select and 


net their own fish and lobster from 
glass-walled tanks. We settled for bouil- 
labaisse, well-supplied with Nova Scotia 
lobster, and coffee. This came to $7.00, 
and our total for the day was $17.90. 

Home hockey games during the 
Christmas holidays vary in dates 
from year to year, but for $1.50 each, 
bleacher seats at a match between 
the Montreal Canadiens and a visit- 
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ing team offer a bedlam of noise, a 
cloud of smoke and a mélange of 
bright colors and flashing skates— 
sometimes a riot to top it off, if 
Montreal loses or the referee is un- 
duly harsh. The local stadium-rink, 
the Forum, on St. Catherine West, 
was dark when we visited the city, 
but those lucky enough to be around 
for a “home”’ game will have deafen- 
ing insight into the temperament of 
the dedicated French-Canadian 
sports lover. 


Montreal, ringed by rivers, has a 
spectacular island setting, so after 
breakfast next day we set out in our 
rented car to cover the twenty-five 
miles of sightseeing. We came down 
to the St. Lawrence at the Pont 
Jacques Cartier Bridge. (Everybody 
in Montreal applies both the French 
and English versions of the word to 
guard against lingual misunder- 
standing.) Far up the river, ice floes 
were tumbling down from the La- 
chine Rapids, the last before tide- 
water. Downstream, the St. Law- 
rence stretched into the blue dis- 
tance toward Quebec and the ocean. 

A right turn down a ramp deliv- 
ered us to Ile Ste.-Héléne, with its 
colonial blockhouse, powder maga- 
zine and excellent municipal res- 
taurant. Over the snowbanks, we 
could look beyond downtown Mont- 
real to Mt. Royal, or “The Moun- 
tain” as the citizens affectionately 
call it, topped by a great iron cross 
which is illuminated at night. Back 
on the bridge, we crossed over the 
great steel locks and concrete walls 
of the St. Lawrence Seaway. Half a 
dozen freighters, emitting wisps of 
steam, were frozen solidly in the ice. 
By following Taschereau Boulevard, 
we returned to the city over the Pont 
Victoria Bridge and then shot up 
Céte des Neiges to a parking place 
on the hillside where a huge trailer 
bore the sign, ““Le Bon Dieu en Taxi.” 

“God in a Taxi” being such an 
unusual title, we made inquiry of an 
affable priest who appeared in the 
trailer doorway. This odd church is 
run by the Jesuit Order. Its members 
were worried about the spiritua 
health of Montreal cab drivers, who 
work all hours, earn very little, 
sometimes drink or gamble too 
much, and on occasion fall away 
from the Church. 

At this trailer they can attend 
confession at any hour and Mass 
throughout the early Sunday hours. 
A grimy cabbie drove up just as we 
were leaving, crossed himself, and 
walked in for confession. 

Signs on the roadside directed us 
to Mt. Royal proper. At a parking 
place under the summit, walled in by 
great banks of snow, horse-drawn 
sleds were waiting, 








To an agreeable jingle-jangle of 
sleighbells, we rode up to the sum- 
mit. All of the great, gray city spread 
out below us, with the river wind- 
ing icily away toward the north, 
and on the reverse side of the slope 
the Laurentians rising bluely. For 
lunch we settled happily for soup 
and a sandwich. 

Mt. Royal is a rolling hill where 
open meadows alternate with forests, 
and in this setting all Montreal was 
out on skis—shooting down through 
the trees, leaping over bumps, with 
citizens now and then colliding with 
terrific impact. As we watched, a 
policeman on skis, wearing the 
sheepskin coat and fur-visored cap 
of the Montreal force, swept out and 
berated a particularly wild skier. 
Lower down, on Park Avenue, the 
University of Montreal ski team was 
leaping from its own jumping hill, 
landing to the honked applause of 
parked cars. 

Our destination after lunch was 
St. Joseph’s Oratory and Basilica, 
just off Queen Mary road on what 
Montrealers call “the back of the 
mountain.” This towering, domed 
building, crowning a hill, is probably 
the only Roman Catholic pilgrimage 
in the world which you reach by a 
ten-story escalator. In a votive chapel 
hang hundreds of crutches and 
braces, left by pilgrims who come 
each year by the millions in search of 
healing from St. Joseph. Yet with all 
its modernity, this huge building 
grew from the dreams of a humble 
monk, Brother André, who first 
conceived the idea about 1904. 

There still was the Wax Museum 
nearby to see on our way back to 
town. No Madame Tussaud cham- 
ber of murderers and statesmen, but 
rather a lifelike collection of episodes 
in Christian history, ranging from a 
tour of the catacombs to martyrs 
about to be devoured by caged lions. 
After this, we were quite ready for 
some light entertainment. 

Our program called for cocktails 
in Le Panorama, Montreal’s Top of 
the Mark at the Queen Elizabeth. 
As we sipped our drinks we looked 
out at the city lights and beyond 
them to the red-green navigation 
markers of the St. Lawrence. 

At the hotel information desk we 
had discovered that a schoolboy 
curling match was in progress in 
nearby Westmount. There are a 
score of curling clubs in Montreal. 
The dates for matches vary, but in- 
quiry in winter will almost always 
disclose one in progress and there is 
no charge. On the rink lanky young- 
sters in tam-o’-shanters were sliding 
the curling stones along the ice while 
others swept furiously with brooms 
in front of them, the purpose being 
to knock someone else’s stone out of 


the winning circle while getting one’s 
own in. 

This Scottish game, almost a na- 
tional sport in Canada, occupied our 
attention until 9 P.M., when we de- 
parted for the Ritz-Carlton Café. In 
a spendthrift mood we had steak 
crusted with ground pepper and 
flamed with brandy; a tossed salad 
and coffee ($12), then walked back 


to our hotel in ten-degree weather, 
with the stars sparkling crisply. This 
agreeable day, with a glimpse of 
Montrealers close up, had cost us 
$34.00, including $12.50 for car rental. 


Our budget by this time had begun 
to show signs of wear and tear, so 
after breakfast we looked for more 
modest things to do. Leaving my 


wife to her own devices, I wandered 
over to the Canadian Broadcasting 
Corporation Building on Dorchester 
West, where I found a special tour in 
progress. Normally these run only 
from 2 P.M. to 5 P.M. French speak- 
ers and singers, many of them talking 
the patois of the province, enabied 
me to brush up on my rusty knowl- 
edge of the language, and through a 








Why you will enjoy Fort Lauderdale’s seashore...more! 


Some people say this is the world’s 
finest beach. A less exuberant friend 
tells us he once saw a beach he liked 
as well—in Tahiti. 

Certainly, when nature formed 
the east coast of Florida, Fort Lau- 
derdale was singularly favored. A 
short distance offshore, three barrier 
reefs step up from the ocean floor 
like giant buttresses to ward off 
heavy seas. 

Thus, escaping erosion, this beach 
has uncommon breadth. Its surf is 
usually calm to rolling. 





As an extra blessing, the warm 


Gulf Stream and balmy trade winds 
caress Fort Lauderdale’s shore. Surf 
temperatures are in the comfortable 
seventies all winter as our frolicsome 
couple is delightedly discovering. 
Though the fun starts on the 
beach, there is no end to its variety. 
Play golf on the palm-lined fairways 
of six courses. Catch record-size 
game fish. Take sightseeing cruises 
over romantic waterways. For active 
water sports, sail, skipper a small 
power boat, go skiing or skin diving. 
Choose from a wealth of carefree 
places to stay. Family-size apart- 
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Rates are less than you might expect 
for such grand vacationing. 

Get all the facts and illustrated lit- 
erature free. Write: F. C. Crane, 
Information Director, Box1181-H1, 
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Perfect time 


for a PALLADIUM watch 


large window I watched an affable 
lady give cooking advice in French. 

After this I wandered back lei- 
surely along Sherbrooke, stopping in 
Christ Church Cathedral (Anglican) 
to listen to an organ recital, and at 
Holt Renfrew’s, Canada’s best fur- 
rier, met my wife, who had suc- 
cumbed to a $65 mink toque. Even 
so, on our way down Stanley Street 
to lunch at La Tour Eiffel on omelette 
aux champignons and coffee she 
dawdled wistfully at every fur shop. 

The afternoon we decided to de- 
vote to French Montreal, which in- 
volved a bus ride down Ste. Cath- 
erine East, past signs indicating the 
location of a boucherie, a lavanderie, 
and a droguerie, before we ended our 
trip at Dupuis Fréres, where only 
French is spoken. Stout French 
matrons fingered fabrics, and a loud- 
speaker blared out, as nearly as we 
could figure it out, that a special and 
unusual cut-rate sale of ladies’ 
aprons was under way in the base- 
ment. We concluded that Dupuis 
Fréres should qualify as one of the 
sights of Montreal. 

An overwhelming desire for cul- 
ture, whatever the language, over- 
took us at this point. By bus we rode 
to the Museum of Fine Arts on Sher- 
brooke West, and arrived just in 
time for the Children’s Christmas 


Pageant, held every holiday season. 
These moppets had designed their 
own costumes and stage settings for 
the Nativity and the Adoration of the 
Magi, and the effect was touching. 
We walked down from the Mu- 
seum through the massive gray 
buildings of the McGill University 
campus, and then sheer English in- 
fluence took us on to Drury’s, on 
Osborne Street, an agreeable old 
chophouse with the dark walls and 
sense of timelessness you find wher- 
ever people have been dining for a 
long time. The roast-beef dinner was 
in the best English tradition. 
French Montreal has a number of 
rather rowdy night clubs—the most 
famous among them is Aux Trois 
Castores—which specialize in native 
comedians, incomprehensible except 
to students of patois, but worth look- 
ing in on. We made a brief stop at 
the Three Beavers, consumed one 
bottle of beer each, cheek-by-jowl 
with a group of cheerful young men 
who were shouting insults at the 
master of ceremonies, then tottered 
to bed still wondering what these 
people had been saying to each 
other. The day’s expenses: $13.20. 


We were off early in our rented 
car after our final day’s breakfast, 
bound for the snow country. There 
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Relax in a deep-cushioned beach chair. Listen to the waves pound 
out their never-ending march, breathe deep of the cooling ocean 
breeze. Play golf on Boca’s 18-hole golf course, hosted by Sam 
Snead. Play tennis on our all-weather courts. Sail or cruise from 
our own yacht basin, minutes away from the best fishing in the 
world, enjoy dancing and entertainment nightly, top-flight 
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are dozens of ski resorts in the 
Laurentians, each with its own lift or 
tows, climaxing in the handsome 
chair lifts at Mont Tremblant, ninety 
miles north of town. Since last 
Christmas, the new Laurentian 
Autoroute has opened, an express- 
way that considerably reduces driv- 
ing time. In not much over an hour, 
we were climbing through mountain 
valleys and looking at high hills 
covered with ski tracks. 

The Laurentians, although not 
lofty even by Eastern standards, 
have a tumbled, higgledy-piggledy 
charm compounded of buildings 
with Norman roofs, painted all col- 
ors of the spectrum; little villages, in 
which French is unmistakably the 
mother tongue; and a _ constant 
movement of skiers in bright sweat- 
ers or parkas. 

The west winds sweeping down the 
St. Lawrence from the Great Lakes 
seem to drop more snow here than at 
mountain resorts south of the bor- 
der, and the cold air seems to hold it 
longer. It was an even zero when we 
drove up a long hill to the Mont- 
Gabriel Club at Mont Gabriel, near 
St. Sauveur and Ste. Marguerite. 
This log building is agreeably situ- 
ated at the top of the ski slopes, with 
four lifts to service skiers. We might 
well have stayed here for a day or two 
and commuted to Montreal, as some 
businessmen skiers do. 

Down the mountain, where we 
finally parked our car, | donned my 
own skis, boots and poles. (These 
can be rented for $3 a day). My wife, 
who abhors the sport, trotted briskly 
into the restaurant and took a table 
by the window. I bought a single ride 
on the lift and let myself be whisked 
up to the summit. It was good run- 
ning, on well-packed, snow-covered 
slopes that have been bulldozed and 
grassed to eliminate every threaten- 
ing rock, every inconvenient pebble, 
and every dangerous tree stump. 

On the Laurentian slopes, even a 
dub can feel like a champion. I con- 
firmed this at Chalet Cochand, a 
French-Swiss hotel in St. Sauveur, 
where still another lift was clicking 
away. Finally, at the Alpine Inn in 
Ste. Marguerite, I took a brisk run 
over a short and hilly trail, just to 


remind myself that skiing consists of 


climbing as well as downhill run- 
ning. In the old Laurentian days, 
families by the thousands took the 
train north and then skied south 
over the hills to a convenient rail- 
road station. This day I was all 
alone, the powder snow was un- 
tracked, and there were even a cou- 
ple of open meadow slopes down 
which I could plummet, warmed by 
the sun on an almost windless day. 

Mentally noting that the Lodge is 


an excellent place to eat, I removed 


my wife from her coffee and took the 
road twenty miles north to Val David. 
La Sapiniére, tucked away by a pond in 
a pine forest, is about the most authen- 
tically French-Canadian inn to be found 
in the Laurentians—walls of peeled and 
shellacked logs, carved beams, and in 
the dining room elaborately woven 
tablecloths. Jean-Louis Dufresne, the 
proprietor, takes so much interest in 


the cuisine that he studied with Paris 
chefs before importing his own. 

The luncheon was of the utmost 
simplicity and delicacy: a subtle con- 
sommé, roast pork lightly spiced 
with herbs, scalloped potatoes served 
with onions cooked to exactly the 
right consistency, and for dessert 
petits gateaux of staggering variety. 
To sit in a sun-dappled room, with 


the pine trees a frosty green outside 
and the snow shimmering on an icy 
pond was satisfying too. 

We spent an hour or two exploring 
Laurentian back roads, all of 
lead eventually to ice-covered brooks 
or ponds, and almost all of which 
wind out to centers. We 
then started down the beat 
the late afternoon rush to Montreal. 


which 


more ski 


road to 








HOLIDAY 


PIPER BR 








hacinte Maison HEIDSIECK 
KUNKELMANN & C* 





DECEMBER 








As we handed over the car to the rental 
agent at the Queen Elizabeth, we found 
the bill was $22, covering a $10 blanket 
charge and 120 miles at ten cents a mile. 

A final walk through the twilight 
helped us work up an appetite for a spot 
of dinner, although we didn’t require 
much. In the Beaver Club of the Queen 
Elizabeth, named for the establishment 
in which colonial fur barons did their 


business, we knew we could eat heartily 
on roast pheasant and then be proffered 
Indian peace pipes. These are made of 
green wood on the nearby Caughna- 
waga Reservation and are mercifully 
filled with a mild tobacco. But by now 
surfeited with other-world gaiety, we 
chose instead the hotel coffee shop, 
and settled happily for a well-filled club 
sandwich and coffee apiece. 


The snow thickened outside our 
hotel window as we settled down to add 
up our total expenses, and the saints 
on St. James’ vanished in the whirling 
flakes. 

We had spent $34 during our last 
day, $99.10 altogether in Christmas 
country, a modest present for a couple 
in search of a frostbound holiday. 

THE END 
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DECEMBER 
WEATHER 


As a guide for travelers, the alphabetical 


listing below indicates December's av- 


erage high and low temperatures and 


humidity figures for key spots around 


the world. Foreign figures are long-term 


averages; U.S. figures are last year’s. 


Aspen, Col. 
Baltimore 
Barcelona 

Boston 

Buffalo 
Canberra, Australia 
Charleston 
Chicago 
Cincinnati 
Cleveland 
Denver 

Detroit 

Durham, N.C. 

El Paso 

Fort Lauderdale 
Franconia, N.H. 
Hong Kong 
Honolulu 

Juneau 

Kingston, Jamaica 
London 

Los Angeles 
Manila 

Marseille 

Miami 

Moscow 

Nassau, Bahamas 
New Orleans 
New York 


Nouméa, New Caledonia 


Papeete, Tahiti 
Paris 
Philadelphia 
Phoenix 
Pittsburgh 
Portland, Ore. 
Quebec 

Rome 

St. Louis 

San Francisco 
San Juan, P.R. 
Singapore 
Spokane 

Squaw Valley, Cal. 
Stowe, Vt. 

Sun Valley 
Tampa 

Tel Aviv 
Tiberias, Israel 
Tokyo 

Victoria, Canada 
Washington, D.C. 
Wellington, N.Z. 


High 
44 
39 
57 
33 
29 
77 
57 
28 
36 
31 
48 
29 
50 
62 
78 
22 
67 
a? 
35 
87 
45 
73 
81 
53 
77 
17 
78 
61 
36 


87 
44 
37 
70 
31 
49 
26 
53 
38 
65 
84 
86 
36 
48 
24 
41 
72 
71 
73 
51 
45 
40 
67 


lew 


11 
21 
43 
19 
15 
63 
35 
13 
18 
15 
24 
16 
25 
32 
61 

1 
58 
65 
25 
69 
36 
52 
71 
38 
61 
10 
69 
44 
24 
71 
72 
35 
22 
42 
15 
38 
13 
40 
22 
46 
69 
73 
29 
23 

1 
12 
52 
52 
58 
33 
38 
26 
54 


Humidity 
54 
67 
70 
59 
73 
70 
78 
72 
68 
76 
56 
71 
66 
4 
8L 
86 
69 
71 
84 
79 
86 
58 
78 
75 
80 
83 
79 
72 
57 
70 
77 
87 
58 
41 
71 
89 
84 
89 
69 
75 
82 
83 
91 
43 
70 
79 
79 
78 
61 
65 
90 
59 
82 
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There is no finer Christmas gift for your family than this one which keeps on giving year 


after year . . . Lennox all-season air conditioning. 


Your Lennox Comfort Craftsman, a carefully selected dealer and engineer trained, will survey 
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Frances Most Homelike Chateau 


In the Chateau de Maintenon, forty-five miles 
southwest of Paris, Louis XIV installed his children’s 


governess, whom he later married 


by Francis Steegmuller 


@ Water—that’s the chief impres- 
sion you take away from Chateau 
de Maintenon, forty-five miles south- 
west of Paris. The silvery river Eure 
doesn’t run beside the garden of the 
chateau, it runs through it, is part of 
its design. One wing of the house is 
built out into the stream; from one 
wall a graceful stone bridge arches 
over, Venicelike, into nearby pas- 
tures. When you stand in the garden 
of Maintenon, the world is a world 
of reflections: the soaring arches of 
the famous aqueduct are mirrored 
in the Eure; so are the rosy turrets 
and pinnacles of the mansion. And 
from within Maintenon, from inside 
the handsome rooms with their an- 
tique but comfortable-looking fur- 
niture and their great vases and 
bowls of flowers, you look out onto 
the face of the river gliding just be- 
neath the windows, placid, filled 
with pike and with trailing water 





plants. Cows munch the green grass 
beyond (Maintenon is a going con- 
cern: local farmers pay for grazing 
rights); the charming housekeeper 
or the spruce houseman or the 
member of the family who takes 
you through is as courteous as 
though you were a family friend. 
Particularly in the afternoon, with 
the light changing and softening 
over the watery landscape, you wish 
you could live here. 

The Chateau de Maintenon is one 
of the most accessible and one of the 
‘newest’ chateaux in France. New, 
that is, in the sense of being lately 
added to the general travel cal- 
endar: Maintenon has existed for 
centuries in its green, smiling corner 
of the Ile-de-France. Two factors 
have combined to bring it recently 
to the attention of most travelers. 
First, the refurbishment it has re- 
ceived since the war under the care 
of its present proprietor (a member 
of the famous Noailles family, which 


Chateau de Maintenon: warm, lived-in, and very pleasant to visit. 


English Channel 
i Sag 


Maintenon® 





@PARIS 


@Chartres 


has owned it for 250 years), and 


second, its revelation to millions of . 


moviegoers in one of the most de- 
lightful scenes in Around the World 
in Eighty Days. To see it in the 
movie is to want to go there at once. 
Why not? It’s easy to get to, pleas- 
ant to visit. The homelike, lived-in 
atmosphere that the owners have 
created makes it a relief from some 
of the vaster, barer, colder historical 
interiors that wear out travelers’ 
shoe leather and send them away 
muttering, “Maybe it looked good 
when somebody lived here.” 

Because of its location, Maintenon 
falls easily into the traveler’s orbit. 
Good Americans, who know it’s 
their fate to go to Paris when they 
die anyway, frequently desert that 
terrestrial paradise for a day dur- 
ing their visits to it in this life to 
make a pilgrimage to the Cathedral 
of Chartres, for at Chartres they 
come close to the other, the celestial, 
paradise. 

A few miles from Chartres is 
the Auberge de la Providence at 
Jouy, a gastronomical paradise. 
Making a small triangle with Char- 
tres and Jouy lies the town of 
Maintenon. To one who leaves Paris 
in the morning via the autoroute, 
visits the cathedral at Chartres, and 
lunches at the Providence, the 
Chateau de Maintenon—easily in- 
cluded during the afternoon—is a 
fourth paradise in that classic pil- 
grimage, a paradise delightfully dif- 
ferent from the others. 

(To anticipate a bit, the home- 
ward-bound Paris road from Main- 
tenon leads through Rambouillet, 
with its presidential residence and 
its forest, and also through Versailles, 
where on certain evenings of the 
week you can see the palace illum- 
inated, even attend the brilliant fire- 
works spectacle de son et de lumiére, 
after dining in one of the local 
restaurants. That would make a 
rich day. But then Maintenon hap- 
pens to lie at the heart of particu- 
larly rich touring country.) 

Maintenon is chiefly 16th Cen- 
tury, with the red-brick, pepperpot 
architecture of the French Renais- 
sance, yet its celebrity dates from 
the classical age of Versailles, when 

Continued on Page 62 
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Continued from Page 59 
Louis XIV presented it—and pre- 
sented its name too—to the com- 
petent, powerful, enigmatic lady 
(governess of his illegitimate chil- 
dren and later his second wife) 
known to history as Madame de 
Maintenon. And despite its verdant, 
pastoral setting in the valley of the 
river Eure, Maintenon is trans- 
formed into something exotic and 
startling, something resembling a 
corner of the Roman campagna, by 
the tremendous stone arches of its 
aqueduct. There are forty-seven of 
them, half ruinous, marching like a 
giant across the countryside—all 
that’s left of a mammoth project be- 
gun by Louis XIV to carry the water 
of the Eure to his palaces of Ver- 
sailles, Marly and St.-Germain. 
Louis XIV’s Madame de Main- 
tenon, whose memory is much alive 
in the chateau, is a story in herself. 
She was born Francoise d’Aubigné, 
in 1635, in a jail. Her father, a card- 
playing gentleman, had been locked 
up on a charge that combined 
treason and counterfeiting. After his 
death, her mother being penniless, 
the girl lived as a poor relation in 
various country chateaux. Her rela- 
tives educated her and worked her: 
she would be sent out for an entire 
day to herd the turkeys, for instance, 


and given a lunch basket that she 
was forbidden to open until she had 
learned five stanzas of poetry by 
heart. “I began my reign as queen of 
the farmyard,” she said later, when 
she was the wife of the Sun King. 

Dowryless, she was married off at 
fifteen to a crippled satirical poet 
named Paul Scarron, twenty-five 
years older than herself; and on his 
death, a pensionless widow, she had 
to earn her own living. She had be- 
come friendly with the king’s mis- 
tress, Mme. de Montespan, succes- 
sor to Louise de la Valliére; when 
Mme. de Montespan began to bear 
the king’s children a governess was 
needed for them, and Madame 
Scarron was chosen. She lived quietly 
with them in a house outside Paris. 
The king came to visit them; he 
saw how kind she was tothem, how in- 
telligent she was, how conscientious; 
he sensed the remarkable woman 
under the placid, modest, self-effac- 
ing facade of governess. And withina 
few years the court and all of France 
began to be aware of a fascinating 
spectacle: the king was spending al- 
most as much time with his illegiti- 
mate children’s governess as he was 
with their mother. 

The situation developed gradually. 
The king decided that the children 
should be brought up openly at 
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court; that meant that their govern- 
ess, too, moved to the palace of 
Versailles. The position she occupied 
became so prominent that it was felt 
“she should be personally elevated, 
given rank among the courtiers. 
There had been something non- 
respectable about the poet Scarron 
and his milieu: his very name had a 
low-class sound—unjustly low-class 
as far as his widow was concerned, 
for hadn’t she been born a d’Au- 
bigné, even though impoverished and 
in jail? The king ordered that some 
estate not too far from Versailles be 
sought. The Chateau de Maintenon 
was found to be for sale. The king 
made his children’s governess a 
generous present of money; she 
bought Maintenon; and then she 
was ennobled by royal command— 
Mme. Scarron disappeared, replaced 
by the Marquise de Maintenon. 
““Madame de Maintenant,” Mme. 
de Sévigné dubbed her—punning on 
her new name with the word that 
means “now, of the moment, the 
latest thing.” 

She ignored the gossip and didn’t 
hide her delight at her rise in the 
world. “It’s a big chateau at one 
end of a good-sized village, the kind 
of situation I like, rather resembling 
Mursay,” she wrote happily to her 
brother—Mursay being the chateau 


where she had been turkey girl. Now 
she was chatelaine. 

The present delightful aspect of 
Maintenon dates from its acquisition 
and remodeling by the new marquise. 
She found it fortresslike in its architec- 
ture. (In the 16th Century ithad been 
redesigned on the site of a feudal 
castle by a certain Jean Cotteret who 
had been treasurer to no less than 
four French kings—Louis XI, 
Charles VIII, Louis XII and Fran- 
cois I). She tore down battlements 
and walls, let the sun into the house, 
opened it out to the cheerful land- 
scape. As though to make a mag- 
nificent backdrop for his favorite’s 
house, Louis XIV began the con- 
struction of the aqueduct. Taking 
advantage of the river Eure, the 
marquise had the architect Le Notre, 
who designed the gardens of Ver- 
sailles, landscape her own smaller 
acreage into a riverside plaisance. 
One of the garden paths along the 
Eure today is called the Allée Le 
Notre. The other is the Allée Racine, 
named for the dramatist who, 
legend has it, wrote Esther while 
visiting Mme. de Maintenon. Louis 
XIV is present in the Maintenon 
garden, too, in the shape of his mon- 
ogram—crossed L’s in boxwood. 
Inside, there are more crossed L’s— 
notably on the great mantelpiece 
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of the principal salon; and there 
are fleurs-de-lis—further tributes 
to the great king. There are por- 
traits of him and of the marquise. 
There is the marquise’s bedroom, 
with its great canopied, raised bed 


and its polished floor made of 


“parquet a la Versailles.” \n the 
waiting room just beyond, its walls 
covered with 17th-Century leather, 
stands the marquise’s stately, ba- 
roque sedan chair. There is a long 
gallery which she had constructed so 
that she could pass directly from the 
chateau to the Maintenon village 
church outside the estate walls: like 
some of the other rooms, this one 
has a painted, gilded ceiling, and 
is hung with a double row of Noailles 
family portraits. And everywhere an 
atmosphere of warmth and comfort. 
A grand piano, books lying on 
tables—you sense that the family 
will resume its reading as soon as the 
visitors leave—and always masses 
of flowers and the views of aqueduct, 
garden and river. 

Here to her children’s governess’s 
chateau in 1677 came Mme. de 
Montespan for the next to the last 
of her accouchements—the little half- 
royal girl baby was later known as 
Mile. de Blois. Here came the king 
and queen on visit, perhaps break- 
ing their Chartres pilgrimage as we 


do today. Louis XIV’s long-suffer- 
ing queen, Marie Thérése, was fond 
of Mme. de Maintenon, for under 
her influence the king was kinder 
to his wife, hitherto cruelly snubbed 
in favor of the mistresses. Legend 
has it that on her deathbed the queen 
handed her wedding ring to Mme. 
de Maintenon; in any case, the king 
did not long remain a widower. He 
dismissed Mme. de Montespan and 
in a secret, midnight ceremony in 
the chapel of Versailles took the 
Marquise de Maintenon as his sec- 
ond, morganatic wife. (It seems 
fairly certain that she had never been 
his mistress.) He valued her coun- 
sel, and she was his trusted help- 
mate—queen of France in all but 
name—until his death. Then she re- 
tired to St. Cyr, the school she had 
founded for deserving girls; and 
there she died in 1719. Many ad- 
mired her as an influence for good 
in a dissolute court; others hated her 
as a climber, intriguer and prude. 
Maintenon she gave away. She 
gave it as a wedding present to her 
young niece, named for herself, 
Mile. Francoise d’Aubigné, when 
she married the Comte d’Ayen, who 
became the Duc de Noailles. It has 
remained in the Noailles family ever 
since. The present owner is Mme. 
Jean Raindre, née Geneviéve de 
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Noailles. The Raindre family lives at 
Maintenon; M. Raindre commutes 
to Paris. In the spring there are crow 
shoots—to the benefit of surround- 
ing farmers’ crops; and all summer 
there is boating on the branches of 
the Eure. It is a family house, open 
for public visit, for a small fee. 
Because of the near-bankruptcy 
of his regime, Louis XIV was forced 
to leave his aqueduct unfinished, and 
for a time it fell into ruin. Eight- 
eenth-century peasants caused parts 
of the top to crumble by daringly 
driving heavy carts across it at night, 
smuggling goods from town to town 
in defiance of tax laws. Louis XV or- 
dered it despoiled of some of its 
stones for the repair of a chateau be- 
longing to one of his mistresses. But 
now decay has stopped. Maintenon 
is classified as a monument historique, 
its maintenance paid for in part by 
government grant. (Repair expenses 
were particularly heavy following 
the last war: Maintenon was for a 
time the headquarters of Admiral 
Darlan, whose staff damaged the 
grounds; and in 1944 it was badly 
bombed.) Mme. Raindre faithfully 
continues the restoration of her his- 
toric house. Just a year or two ago 
she found 17th Century wallpaper 
under layers of paper and paint in a 
suite of delightful small rooms that 


had been the apartment of her 
mother, the Duchesse d’Ayen. The 
Ministry of the Beaux Arts sent 
down expert restorers, and now vis- 
itors can see these rooms as they 
were in the marquise’s time. 
Another memento of the great 
marquise is soon to be added to 
Maintenon. During the French 
Revolution her tomb at St. Cyr was 
desecrated, and during the German 
bombardment of 1940, which de- 
stroyed St. Cyr (her school for girls 
had been transformed into the 
French West Point), it was wrecked. 
The carved-stone epitaph, however, 
survives. This is to be set up in the 
village church of Maintenon, the 
church of St. Nicholas. So that in fu- 
ture years visitors, traversing the gal- 
lery that Mme. de Maintenon built 
to connect chateau and church, will 
be able to read the pompous tribute 
(to translate its own rhetoric) to: 
High-born and Mighty Lady, 
Madame Francoise d’Aubigné, 
Marquise de Maintenon, 
Illustrious and Truly Christian Woman. 
The chateau is her best memorial, 
however; and its river-mirrored ar- 
chitecture, its gracious air and its 
marvelous setting will do more to 
make the marquise live in the minds 
of modern travelers than all the epi- 


taphs in the world. THE END 
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Feels wonderfully at ease the wide world over—be- 
haves handsomely year in and year out! Harris 
Tweed is dyed, spun, woven and finished in the 
Outer Hebrides of Scotland, from pure Scottish 
wool. Hand-loomed, of course—in fashion-favored 
misty, muted shades and in rugged masculine tones. 
Look for it at your favorite fine store. The coats 
shown here, about $70 each. 

Look for this label, to be sure u're getting time-honored 


Harris Tweed. The Harris Tweed Mark is owned and adminis- 
tered by the Harris Tweed Association, Ltd., London, England 
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ADDRESS U.S. INQUIRIES TO: SUITE 807, 295 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 17, N. Y. 





IN MUSIC... 
EXPERIENCE 
IS THE GREAT 
TEACHER 


IN SCOTCH... 
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TEACHER'S HIGHLAND CREAM BLENDED SCOTCH wnisky / 86 PROOF 


Arthur Fiedler, famous 





Only experience could produce such a superb Scotch as Teacher's Highland Cream 
Wm. Teacher & Sons, Ltd. has made this fine Scotch since 1830. The firm is still personally 
controlled and managed by the fourth and fifth generations of the Teacher family. 
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onductor and exclusive RCA recording artist. 


SCHIEFFELIN & CO., NEW YORK, W.Y. 
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HAVOC AND VIGOR share the Israeli landscape. An Arab village (above) 
molders away on a hillside near Jerusalem, abandoned when its inhabitants 
were ordered by the Grand Mufti to clear the way for his forces. On a 
rubbled hill in Jaffa (right), Shibolette De-Han demonstrates the vivacity 
that makes her one of Israel’s up-coming entertainers; behind her lies 
the fifty-three-year-old wonder city of Tel Aviv, largest in the nation. 


by Robert Graves 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY ARNOLD NEWMAN 


@ “So you are about to visit our 
country?” asked my friend Arnaldo. 
He is a stateless Hungarian Jew, 
formerly a Budapest physician, long 
forced by circumstances to earn his 
living as an antique dealer in Spain. 
Arnaldo calls Israel “our country,” 
though he has never been there; and 
neither has his Berlin wife, who had 
her medical career similarly cut short 
because she was Jewish. And millions 
of other stay-away Jews throughout 
the world speak of Israel as ‘“‘our 
country.” 

Why did I go? Because friends 
had assured me that Israel is the 
most exciting country to visit in the 
modern world—they were right— 
and because I wanted to see for my- 
self how the Jews have adapted them- 
selves to independence after two 
thousand years of dispersion among 
usually hostile nations—forced to 
sing low, smother feelings, pretend 
the Gentile was invariably right. 

Israel is now an island, although 
her coastline extends for a mere 
eighty-five miles, as compared with 
land frontiers of some 450 miles. An 
island, because visitors cannot enter 
except by sea and air. All road and 
rail traffic between Israel and her 
neighbors Egypt, Jordan, Syria and 
Lebanon has been cut since 1948, 
when the thirty-year-old British 
Mandate ended and the Arab-Israeli 
conflict began. And although Je- 
hovah’s Chosen People have re- 
turned to the Promised Land at 
last, they do not occupy the terri- 
tories divinely promised them in 
seven different Old Testament texts. 
The new Israel is a far longer, nar- 
rower stretch of country, containing 
parts of what was once Philistia, 
Phoenicia and Edom; but less than 
half of the Biblical Israel. Indeed, 
the Jews are securely barred from 
visiting their holiest national shrines: 
Bethlehem, the birthplace of King 


David (as well as Jesus); Old Jeru- 
salem, including the only remnants 
of King Solomon’s Temple—a few 
courses of its Western Wall; and 
Hebron, where its tombs of Abra- 
ham, Isaac and Jacob remain under 
Moslem control. The frontiers, in 
fact, make neither political nor eco- 
nomic nor ethnological sense. They 
follow the, line of a no-man’s-land 
that happened to divide Israelis from 
Arabs one day in the summer of 
1948, when an armistice was ar- 
ranged between them by United 
Nations officials, whose successors 
still keep watch on the border zones. 

Ever since, the Israelis have 
wanted a peace treaty; but the 
Arabs, though suffering most from 
this stalemate, regard them as usurp- 
ers, and will not negotiate. The 
Arabs must find it hard to say 
“kismet” as they see the wilderness 
blossoming like a .rose across the 
border, while lying brown, burned 
and stony around them. 

The Israelis work, as it were, with 
weapons always at their side, in the 
manner of Nehemiah’s men, back 
from Babylonian captivity, who re- 
built the walls of Jerusalem. Though 
unescorted hikes along the borders, 
especially the Syrian border, are dis- 
couraged, there is no nervous war- 
time atmosphere in Israel, nor any 
lack of luxurious American-style 
hotels to accommodate holiday 
makers whose main interests are 
good food, tranquillity, sun and a 
wide sandy beach. 


What a small island Israel is! A 
car from Tel Aviv will take you the 
entire length of the old kingdom— 
from Dan to Beersheba—and back, 
between breakfast and luncheon. 
From Lydda airport you can fly 
across the Negev desert to the Red 
Sea in an hour. 

Continued on Page 68 
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CULTURE is rooted deep in Israel's past, 


Epes 


and flourishes today. The 


distinguished novelist Moshe Shamir (above), shown at home in Herzliya, 


has a huge audience in book-minded Israel and, in translation, a grow- 


ing popularity abroad. The noted archaeologist Yigael Yadin (right), 


once Israel’s chief of staff, poses at one of the many diggings through- 


out the nation: the 2000-year-old burial caves of Jerusalem aristocrats, 


Continued from Page 66 

This year Tel Aviv, Israel’s me- 
tropolis, celebrated its golden an- 
niversary. On the walls of the 
mayor's office hangs an enlarged 
photograph dated 1909, showing a 
group of fifty men and women in 
costumes reminiscent of early Chap- 


lin films, clustered on a_ perfect 
wasteland of sand and scrub. They 
are drawing lots for sites in a new 


township, soon to be founded around 
a high school. Each ten cents’ worth 
of real estate then bought is now 
valued at a hundred dollars. Tel 
Aviv, which already has four hun- 
dred thousand inhabitants, will have 
passed its million mark before many 
years have elapsed. It has distinctly 
the look of a Southern California 
city, though without the smog or the 
press of traffic. (Even taxis are 
scarce, and behave more like buses, 
because a city ordinance allows them 
to be hailed and stopped, even when 
occupied, by people going in roughly 
the same direction.) In 1909, Tel 
Aviv formed an insignificant sub- 
urb of Jaffa, once Joppa. In 1923, 
General Allenby opened its main 
street, which still bears his name. 
He commented: “A fine street, but 
wher Come back 
in ten years,” he was told. When he 
did, he rubbed his eyes. 

Jaffa has been swallowed by Tel 
Aviv, despite its glorious past. It was 
the port where Jonah embarked on 
the voyage that ended in a whale’s 
belly; where Hiram of Tyre sent his 
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loads of cedar logs for Solomon’s 
Temple; where St. Peter was granted 
his vision of the sheet let down from 
Heaven. And you may still wonder 
at the offshore rock, crowned with a 
lighthouse, where, in even remoter 
days, Andromeda was chained un- 
til Perseus killed the sea monster 
and rescued her. 

Mr. Levanon, the brisk, humorous 
mayor, wearing the well-pressed 
suit and highly polished shoes de- 
manded by his office—lIsraelis are, 
on the whole, negligent of dress— 
gave me a gilt anniversary lapel but- 
ton. It bore the arms of Tel Aviv- 
Jaffa: a lighthouse with seven stars. 

“Why the stars?” I asked. 

“One for each of the seven hours 
which the famous Zionist Theodor 
Herzl recommended as a working 


day.” 


During the last few years Ru- 
mania had allowed her unwanted 
Jews to emigrate, on condition that 
they surrendered all their worldly 
possessions in the form of land, 
houses, money, businesses and pre- 
cious metal, taking with them a 
maximum one hundred fifty pounds 
of personal belongings. When the 
Theodor Herzl, our Zim Line ship, 
entered Haifa harbor, the immi- 
grants crowded the gangwé chil- 
dren dancing and singing, older 


~ people’s eyes glistening with joy and 


relief at the sight of the Promised 
Land. Close above the harbor, on 
Continued on Page 70 
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the right, towered Mount Carmel, 
where the prophet Elijah won hiscon- 
test with the priests of Baal. Buses 
waited to take the immigrants from 
the quay to newly built suburbs or 
country settlements. There each fam- 
ily would find a temporary home pre- 
pared : running water, furniture, bed- 
ding, chinaware, linen, food in the 
larder, aweek’s wagesin advance, and 
jobs for everyone the next morning. 
Once acclimatized, the immigrants 
would be free to choose a permanent 
home. A hundred thousand more had 
been expected this year, but the Ru- 
manian government suddenly cut off 
the flow. Nevertheless, Rumania was 
only one source of immigration; 
and a 5 per cent increase in Israel’s 
population is probable, even with- 
out Rumanians. Whatever strain 
this may impose on her economy, no 
Jew will be refused entry, since an 
article in the constitution welcomes 
all Jews of whatever race, age or 
capacity. 


Under the British Mandate, most 
Jewish settlers spoke English, which 
is still Israel’s second language. Now 
everyone must learn Hebrew. Aged 
newcomers find the task trouble- 
some, and a babel of foreign tongues 
can be heard in buses, streets and 
shops—French among Jews from 
Morocco, Algeria and Tunis; Yid- 
dish among Eastern Europeans; 
Arabic among the Iraqi, Egyptian, 
Syrian and Yemenite immigrants. 
Also German, Spanish, Italian, 
Dutch, Persian—even Burmese and 
Finnish. Children, however, pick up 


fluent Hebrew within six months of 


arrival and, as a rule, refuse to speak 
anything else at home. Nearly all 
Israelis have chosen Hebrew sur- 
names, and the language provides a 
strong national cement. Yet, from a 
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cultural and economic point of view, 
it has obvious disadvantages. Thirty 
years hence, Israelis are unlikely to 
be speaking and writing English 
fluently; and the rest of mankind is 
unlikely to learn Hebrew, with its 
quaint syntax and a script which, 
though beautiful, not only runs back- 
ward but omits necessary vowels. 
(As someone said: “You have to 
guess by the context whether a word 
spells dog, dug or adagio.”’) Nor can 
the many gifted young Israeli writ- 
ers whom I met expect foreign rec- 
ognition; and they find it hard to 
make a living, even in a country that 
boasts the third highest per capita 
book consumption in the world. 

Modern Hebrew contains numer- 
ous foreign loan words: for example, 
any mechanical defect in an auto- 
mobile is a puncture—spelled solely 
with consonants, it looks catastro- 
phic. In shops, it was always a guess 
what alternative language I should 
have to use: English, French, Ger- 
man (close enough to Yiddish) or 
Spanish. The best barbers were 
Persian Jews from Bokhara—but 
signs and grunts got me a very 
effective haircut. 


Among the more picturesque of re- 
centimmigrantsare the fifty thousand 
Yemenites from Southern Arabia, 
conversation with whom proved 
quite beyond my powers. They claim 
to have left Judaea in 586 B.c., when 
King Nebuchadnezzar sacked Jeru- 
salem. Wealthy and influential in 
the Yemen for over a thousand 
years, they had long since been de- 
graded to serfs by Moslem oppres- 
sors. A Yemenite Jew riding an ass 
was forced by law to dismount on 
meeting an Arab of even moderate 
rank, and formally offer him the 
beast. His house roof might not 
top those of his Arab neighbors. 





soLpIER: Lt. Yakob Heichal, twenty-three-year-old veteran of 


the Sinai campaign, is making a career of the Israeli army ; his tank is an 
American-made super Sherman, his weapon a semiautomatic Ouzi rifle. 



































KIBBUTZNIK : /zhak Levi harvests grapes in the 
vineyards of Nachshom kibbutz, one of 230 volunteer 
collective farms that thrive in Israel. 


INDUSTRIALIST: Eliahu Sacharov manages the 
wood-products factory of the Mishmarot kibbutz. 
Once small, the plant now does an international business. 





























ACTRESS: Dina Doronne, who played Anne Frank 
on Broadway in 1956, rests backstage in the Habima Theater 
in Tel Aviv; she is devoting herself to the Israeli stage. 


MODEL: Bettina Tittman smiles in front of the Accadia Grand Hotel, 
near Tel Aviv, where her job is to display fashions to clients; the hotel looks out over 
the Mediterranean, and all its rooms have balconies for enjoying the view. 


HUMORIST: Dahn Ben-Amotz at the Kasit Café, 
a hangout of Tel Aviv’s intellectuals; he is a press-and- 
radio personality celebrated for his wit and satire. 
“« = ’ ay 
we 7) = 
. : —- 
> 
ae ' ; 
’ 
#6 
9, 
ol 
‘ \ 
* 


“ep 


If he died before his children came 
of age, they were seized and con- 
verted to Islam. Yet the Yemen- 
ite Jews remained serene in their 
faith, trusting the Divine promise of 
an eventual return to Jerusalem. 
The women, many of whom are 
skilled silversmiths, love brilliantly 
colored dresses and have features 
and figures that put most European 
beauties to shame; the men carry 
themselves nobly and are known for 
their uprightness. All seem over- 
joyed by the miraculous fulfillment 
of a prophecy that sustained them 
throughout their exile. Isaiah had 
written: “They that wait upon the 
Lord shall renew their strength; 
they shall mount up with wings as 
eagles.”’ In 1950, when the Yemen- 
ite vanguard suddenly crowded into 
the British Aden Protectorate on 
hearing that Israel was a nation 
again, the Jewish Agency chartered 
a fleet of four-engined passenger 
planes to ferry them home. This 
eagle flight, since it had been foretold, 
did not disconcert the Yemenites; 
but the huge buses which met their 
planes at Lydda terrified them. 
Eagles were in order; no one was 
expecting dragons! 

A color bar never vexed ancient 
Israel, doubtless because Moses 
married a black wife and struck his 
sister Miriam with leprosy when she 
objected. Hence a group of black 
Falasha Jews from Ethiopia were 
given a warm welcome. These trace 
their descent to King Solomon’s 
guards, some of whom escorted the 
Queen of Sheba back after her stay 
at Jerusalem, and settled in the 
Ethiopian mountains. 


A desolate coastal plain, north of 
Tel Aviv, lacked only water to revive 
its ancient fertility, and the Israelis 
solved this by sinking artesian wells. 


The Plain of Jezreel, where once the 
River Kishon formed vast malarial 
marshes, was drained and now raises 
wheat and alfalfa. Boulder-strewn 
hillsides of Judea and Galilee which 
hitherto supported a few goats and 
camels only, called for bulldozers, 
swarms of workers to heap the 
stones into walls, long-distance ir- 
rigation: the red soil now supports 
orchards and vineyards. 

I had an unforgettable view of 
Northern Israel from the summit of 
Mount Tabor, where the prophet- 
ess Deborah once watched Barak 
destroy Sisera’s Canaanitish army. 
All around its pine-covered slopes 
stretcheda cultivated plaincheckered 
in black and green. Far offtothenorth 
shone the snows of Mount Hermon; 
eastward lay the Sea of Galilee and 
the Jordan valley; westward, the 
Mediterranean; southward, Me- 
giddo, where King Solomon’s stables 
had recently been excavated, Mount 
Gilboa, where King Saul committed 
suicide after his defeat by the Phil- 
istines, and Naboth’s vineyard, 
which once again yields enviable 
grapes. 

Among the glaring white immi- 
grant villages and towns that have 
sprung up from one end of Israe! to 
the other, I came across a few well- 
weathered, comfortable settlements 
dating from the last century. Only 
Peqi’in, a small Galilean limestone 
village—original and authentic—has 
remained obstinately Jewish since 
before the Christian era, surviving a 
long succession of wars and perse- 
cutions. Non-Jewish communities 
abound. Arab towns such as Acre 
continue their accustomed way of 
life, with turbans, camels, donkeys, 
mosques, crowded bazaars and 
veiled women carrying pitchers on 
their heads. Whenever I visited a 

Continued on Page 73 
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ART AND ARCHITECTURE thrust toward bold new forms, Yaacov Rechter 
(above) poses by Tel Aviv’s new 2700-seat Frederick Mann Auditorium, built 
chiefly from his designs and much praised for its clean 20th Century good looks 
Yehiel Shemi (/eft) stands beneath one of his striking abstractions in welded 
metal, now found in collections as far away as New York’s Museum of Modern 
Art; the setting is Kibbutz Kabri, near Haifa, where he works as a sculptor 


Continued from Page 71 
Druse, Kurdish or Circassian vil- 
lage, it was like crossing a new 
frontier; and the various monaster- 
ies marking Gospel sites proclaim 
themselves inalienably Italian, Ger- 
man, Russian, French, Spanish or 
Greek. 

The headman of a Druse village 
on Mount Carmel, hearing that 
I was a fellow Christian, 
sulted me through an interpreter 
about the local olive orchard, which 
had borne no fruit for three con- 
secutive years. I found, on exam- 
that the had 


con- 


ination, trees been 


sprayed annually by the ministry of 


agriculture. My answer, for what 
good it might do him, was that they 
had worked far too zealously—no 
remained to fertilize the 
blossom. 

Israel’s Arabs present a problem, 
Those who did not actively resist the 
Israelis when thy seized power in 
1948 are treated with all the cour- 
tesy the Mosaic Law extends to “the 
stranger within thy gates.” But, 
though they may still worship God 
as they please, though they are un- 
deniably more prosperous than their 


insects 


neighbors who fought, fled, were 
dispossessed and languish 
abroad in resentful poverty, the 
Israeli Arabs remain an undigested 


now 


minority. They must have military 
passes to venture anywhere near a 


frontier, where the outer ring of 


settlements is always well armed and 
wholly Jewish. 


look 
between the September vintage sea- 
son and the April wheat harvest. 
Summer can be devilishly hot. The 
fresh-water Sea of Galilee, which 


Israel wears its friendliest 


looks tempting enough on a map, 


lies 696 feet below sea level, and no 
breezes reach it; so the 
smart Galei Kineret Hotel at Ti- 
berias, on its western shore, closes 
from June to September. A tradi- 
tional Christian pilgrim route takes 


cool sea 


in the large Capernaum synagogue, 
where Jesus allegedly read and in- 
terpreted the Scriptures; but though 
its ruins may 
building, they are a couple of cen- 


overlie an earlier 


This 
road continues to the Hill of Beati- 


turies too late for authenticity 


tudes, and a church commemorat- 
ing Jesus’ miracle of the loaves and 
Both 
random by ancient Byzantine clergy 
(notorious sellers of fraudulent rel- 


fishes. sites were chosen at 


ics) who also exploited a wrong 
Cana of 
site still undisturbed by pilgrims, 


Galilee—Jesus’ Cana, a 


having stood inconveniently far 
away. 

The lake, at least, is authentic. 
Tall, melancholy, bearded Mr. Wal- 
lisch, head of the fishing industry, 
might well model for St. Peter, al- 
though until Hitler marched into 
Austria, he was a Viennese tailor. 
he told me, 
“the Syrians machine-gunned our 
boats. No one got hurt, but it dis- 
turbed our work.” 


“Two nights ago,” 


“How is the fishing?” 





“Good. Last Thursday we netted 
eight and a half tons.” 

“Tons ? The Disciples’ miraculous 
catch amounted to a mere hundred 
and fifty-three fish!” 

“Yes, tons. We use echo-sounding 
equipment, flares and nylon nets. 
The government launch protects us. 
Our catch goes straight from the 
nets into refrigerators. The clean 
fish, I mean. Scaleless fish are un- 
clean and therefore unsalable. St. 


fish fetches a handsome 


Peter’s 
price—you may remember the tax- 


penny found in its mouth—very 
large, plump and tasty.” 

“What about storms?” 

“Yes, there are sudden storms, 
with waves as high as nine feet. 
They must have looked dangerous 
from the Apostles’ little craft.” 

A week later, Mr. Wallisch suffered 
Syrian frogmen, 


a severe loss: 


trained in Egypt, cut away his nets. 


Nazareth, predominantly Chris- 
tian and not a very clean town by 
Israeli standards, lives off the tourist 
trade and the fame of its ancient 
churches. Swarms of flies and touts 
descend on visitors, but fly-switches 
fail to discourage either. The touts 
no longer sell pieces of the True 
Cross, or Noah’s Ark, or the Virgin’s 
bed, as in medieval times; instead, 
you. are offered “‘guaranteed exact 
copies, duly blessed by the Bishop, 
of the authentic nails used at Gol- 
made of 
the 


“crucifixes 
from 


gotha”’; and 


olive wood cut two- 


thousand-year-old trees on the 
Mount of Olives’’—though the 
Mount of Olives has been out of 
bounds these last ten years. I tried 
to shake off touts and flies by enter- 
ing an obviously Jewish bar, but 
nevertheless found a Christian wel- 
“Bethlehem” 
cupied one corner of the room: a 
miniature landscape with small 
painted figures of the Holy Family 
in the Cave, facing the Shepherds, 
Kings, sheep, camels, 


come inside. A oc- 


the Three 
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asses, Bedouins, olive trees, vine- 
yards, houses, the Inn, all lovingly 
executed. For the benefit of visiting 
Protestants, the barkeeper had 
added a large Christmas tree lit by 
colored electric candles; a jolly, 
vulgar Santa Claus, his sack spilling 
toys, dolls and trumpets, and enor- 
mously taller than either St. Joseph 
or the Three Kings. 


the’ communal 
form the 
Israel’s agriculture. 
There over two hundred of 
them, for the most part affiliated to 
the dominant Mapai, the Labor 
Party, and run on surprisingly non- 
religious lines. Members, in fact, 
content themselves with practicing 
love of their neighbors and disre- 
gard theological dogma; they sel- 
dom possess a synagogue and often 
break the Sabbath without scruple. 
Each new kibbutznik adds his or her 
privatefortune, ifany, tothecommon 
stock, and works for the common 
benefit. Food, clothes, tools, health 
services, transport, education, movies, 
furniture, cigarettes, all come free: 
the only cash the kibbutznik handles 
being a small annual allowance for 
books, records, ornaments or travel 
expenses on an approved errand. A 
council, elected by ballot, chooses 


The 


collective 


kibbutzim, 
settlements, 
mainstay of 
are 


executive officers and allocates jobs. 
No ordinary member need worry 
about taxes, or form-filling, or 
licenses. His house is his own, and 
when the day’s work has ended he 
can be as private as he pleases. Chil- 
dren (the kibbutz’s greatest treasure) 
sleep together in Children’s Houses, 
which are also schools, under the 
charge of trained nurses. They do 
not see their parents—after being 
told bedtime stories, kissed and 
tucked in by them every night—until 
the following afternoon, when they 
go off and spend three hours at what 
they cannot quite call “home,” be- 
cause “home” means where one lives 
and sleeps. This arrangement frees 


THE SEA OF GALILEE at dusk, looking westward toward Tiberias. 
The sea is actually a fresh-water lake through which the River Jordan flows ; 


the city has been noted as a winter resort for 2000 years. 


ZAMIRA PROUD, born in Israel of Russian parents, works 
as a stewardess for El Al Israel Airlines. Now twenty-two, she has seen 


military service as a sergeant in an army training camp for girls. 


SHEIK Audh Abu Muamar (foreground) receives guests 
in his encampment near Beersheba, Abraham's domain of long 
ago. The tent is of the kind used since Biblical times. 





THE LOST CITY of Avdat re-emerges on its hilltop in the heart 
of the Negev desert. Its story goes back to the Nabateans of 200 B.C., and 
it is yielding rich remains of Roman, Byzantine and Arab culture. 


one 


HADASSAH BEDOCH (/eft) and Dahlia Kubani model the head coverings 
they wear as members of Inbal, the National Dance Theater of Israel. The famous 
troupe, made up of Yemenite Jews from Arabia, is touring the United States now. 


BEDOUINS enjoy a pause and conference out in the 
Negev a few hundred vards from their tent (background). 
Israel's seminomadic Bedouins number about 22,000. 


mothers for work. All adults labor 
indefatigably, goaded by social con- 
science, from dawn to the children’s 
hour, with meal breaks in the com- 
munal dining room. No seven-hour 
day here. As the children grow 
older, each age group (boys and girls 
are never separated) moves into a 
Senior House and gets more and 
more employment in the fields. At 
eighteen, childhood ends, army serv- 
ice begins for both sexes, and pres- 
ently you have a new member de- 
manding a house of his or her own. 
Kibbutz children tend to be in- 
tensely nationalistic, reject rock ‘n’ 
roll in favor of old-fasnioned Israeli 
round dances, despise city dwellers 
and mere brain workers. Meat is 
scarce and expensive in Israel, and 
thus kibbutz meals are temperate 
and mainly vegetarian. But each 
Sabbath brings a regular banquet. 

The communal system runs effi- 
ciently, because it has been chosen 
rather than imposed. A member may 
leave whenever he pleases, though 
in many kibbutzim the original con- 
tribution is nonrefundable: he or 
she draws a single month’s sub- 
sistence allowance while finding a 
new job elsewhere. Even so, fellow 
members usually consider resigna- 
tion an act of ingratitude bordering 
on treason; and if two young people 
from different kibbutzim meet in the 
army and decide to get married, a 
lovers’ tug-of-war often 
with each trying to haul the other 
into his or her own fold. 

I gathered that freedom from wor- 
ries about housing, money or jobs, 
among people who have grown up 
in a competitive society, leaves many 
kibbutzniks feeling blank. Natural 
worriers tend to fill the vacuum with 
fanciful substitutes. And though the 
money motive is absent, the power 
motive remains. If ambitious mem- 
bers set their hearts on high council 
posts, even the solid good will of a 
sensible majority cannot always con- 


follows, 


irol intrigues. A single mischievous 


and attractive Eve has also been 


known to demoralize an entire kib- 
butz. She began by seducing the 


council member in charge of accom- 


modations and, having won from 
him a little house at one end of the 
kibbutz, hooked most of the other 
council members, too, persuading 
each of them in turn that he was her 
only love. When undeceived, they 
could not get rid of her without a 
public scandal, which she herself 
did nothing to provoke. 

My general impression of the kib- 
butzim matched late 18th Century 
reports by English visitors to the 
American backwoods: the same 
hospitality, the same watchful, aus- 
tere struggle, the same scorn of 
needless elegance—except that, in 
general, the American backwoods- 
men liked to kee, their distance from 
neighbors, swilled hard liquor, and 
had souls above art, literature or 
music. 


Rehovoth, in the orange belt be- 
tween Tel Aviv and Jerusalem, has 
claim to be considered the spiritual 
New Israel. Here 
Chaim Weizmann, the first Presi- 
dent, built himself a beautiful coun- 


center of the 


try house. His widow, as it were the 
Queen Mother of Israel, is in her 
eighties, though nobody would be- 
lieve it from her alert mind, active 
tread Mrs 
Weizmann nurses one deep regret: 


and resonant laugh. 
alter six gallant attempts she is still 
unable to learn Hebrew. Constant 
crowds flock around her husband's 
monument, and the district has now 
been proclaimed a national memo- 
Another 
stands close by: the Weizmann Insti- 


rial. monument to him 


tute of Science, its departments 
nuclear physics to 


water 


ranging from 
plant genetics and 
manufactured 
here, and an electronic computer 
solves problems of appalling diffi- 
culty. When I saw this machine, it 
had just worked for 1000 consecutive 


Heavy 


heavy oxygen are 


7S 
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FIGHTER-CITIZENS do Israel's work and guard its freedom. The 


legendary Moshe Dayan (above), shown in the back yard of his home in 


suburban Tel Aviv, combines the careers of professional soldier, amateur 


archaeologist and, lately, politician 
Sea of 


Gat, a fisherman on the 


The Old-Testament-like Avinoam 


Galilee, also serves in the Nahal, 


or Pioneer Fighting Youth, ready to switch instantly from job to battle 


hours, at 20,000 sums a minute, 
demarking the lines made by helium 
gas on the spectrum and excreting 
miles of perforated tape. Only a 
human brain of extraordinary cali- 
ber can feed intelligible questions to 


brain; 


entrance lobby I saw a young man 


a mechanical but in the 


with luminous eyes and a luxuriant 
beard, reclining among sheaves of 
multilingual learned papers. He im- 
pressed me far more than the mon- 


ster he served. 


Southward, extending about 3500 


square {miles, lie the poor lands, the 


badlands, and the howling wilder- 


ness known as the Negev. Habitable 


Israel ends at the boom 


Beersheba. A Bedouin market cen- 
ter ever since Abraham dug a well 
there, some four thousand years 
ago, it has grown from two hundred 
to forty thousand inhabitants in ten 
The River 


are now piped down to Beersheba, 


years. Yarkon’s waters 
though not in sufficient volume to 
irrigate all the land under plow. 
Rain is so three inches a 
that 


count on losing one harvest in two; 


scarce 


year desert farmers must 


this year’s had to be written off. 

\ broad highway, 150 miles long, 
links Beersheba with Eilat on the Red 
Sea. The first stage passes through the 
wilderness where Hagar, Abraham’s 


discarded concubine, wandered 


carrying the infant Ishmael, and 


‘nds at the well where she finally 


relieved her thirst. Ishmael’s de- 


scendants, Moslem Bedouins who 
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town of 


number fifteen thousand, still roam 
this desert. They pitch and strike 
their black tents, pasture camels and 
sheep wherever then can, sow winter 
wheat in sheltered valleys, and re- 
turn some months later to harvest it. 
Every Thursday, a camel fair is held 
at Beersheba, beginning at dawn and 
ending by mid-morning. Camels are 
bought and sold mostly as butcher's 
Arabs 


camel stew. Usually sheep are in 


meat, being gluttons for 
good supply; but the worst drought 
for fifty years had killed so many 
that, 


none 


when I went to Beersheba, 


were on sale. The fair also 


serves aS a marriage mart, though 
the wares not on show; 


are nor 


could a non-Moslem like myself 
have bought a new wife as easily as 


Mrs. 
bought her granddaughter a young 


Roosevelt soon afterward 
camel. Bride payments for Bedouin 
girls have risen, in sympathy with 
the price for other commodities, to 
about five times the prewar rate. 
Young men therefore scheme how to 
import cheaper brides from Jordan. 
lribesmen keep secret contact with 
Jordan by means of the dope traffic, 
difficult to suppress, which passes 
across the Negev to Egypt; and Col. 
Pinhas Amir, the young military 
governor of the Negev, whom I met 
at Beersheba, has a hard task in 
different 
of whose 


controlling the nineteen 


Ishmaelite tribes, some 
chiefs are now Jordanians. 

Until 1948, a local drought did 
not worry the Bedouins. They could 


Continued on Page 234 
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Once there was a wealthy bachelor named Mr. Leaper, 


fon . 
. i Li 
which was fitting and proper, (K\ \ | 
° \ P , an 
2C£ se So > Ss ‘tc ) yrass ¢< SO 29 © Ss. of oe 
Because some insects hop grass and some people hop tables ree» 
ty but he was a Christmas-hopper. 9§ ——SS==""Z_ =<, 


As Christmas approached he was always seeking the perfect place to spend it, ? 

And every year he would pick out a different way and wend it. 

For one Christmas dinner he had eaten arrowroot on Ararat, and for another, 
fortune cookies on the Great Wall of China, 

And, in Bombay, cranberry curry and roast stuffed myna. 

In Kamchatka 

His wassail was vodka from a vatka. 


He returned from a Yuletide feast by the Etruscan tombs in Tarquinia 


bulging with minestrone, / \ 
And so Italian that he pronounced milestone, BM | 
mil-e-ston-e. f"] 
Pf 


At last, with another Christmas beckoning, 
He took a reckoning. [ 
It seemed to him, in gloomy retrospect, 
That ail his heterogeneous Christmases had turned out to be spotty, 
not to say heterospecked. 
Yes, thought Mr. Leaper, I have prudently put all my Christmas eggs in 
different baskets, but as sure as the 
Lord made little apples, or pommelettes, 
I have certainly broken a lot of eggs without making any omelettes. 
Another Christmas is coming and I am running out of Christmases, 
so this time it is imperative to 
find the perfect place to spend it, 


So I must make sure of my way before I wend it. 














yey Ti 
| wy a 
He was agitated, . ' 
Andi he sat and cogitated. 
His only relative, a niece, who was known to her intimates as Great © 
Expectations, hopefully suggested the very place: : 
Outer space. 
That fixed her, 
The avaricious little trickster. 
Mr. Leaper said that while cogitating he had realized that his future 
Christmases were not inexhaustible By 
but rationed, et (aan 
And he wanted them old-fashioned. wwe 
He said he would prefer to remain underneath, rather than amid, the stars, 
And that his investigations had proved that Saturn had rings instead of | 
wreaths and there was no mistletoe on Venus ie 


and no holly on Mars. 

He was all against, he said, the whoosh of rockets, and all for, he said, 
the sound of chimes ringing in a snow-clad 
steeple, 


And he chose to be surrounded by big evergreen trees rather than little 





evergreen people. 
He said he was sick of the twentieth century and would do his best to 
return to the nineteenth, 
Of which he doted on the length and the breadth and the in-betweenth. 
With that, he up and courted a plump jolly widow named Mrs. Wardle, 
and made her his wife, 
And retired to a snug little farm called Dingley Dell, which proved to be 
the perfect place to spend Christmas 


that he had been looking for all his life. 
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THE DAY THE 


The Wets wept 100-proof tears and the Drys rejoiced when 


@ The day the bars closed—January 16, 1920— 
began on a note of panic. For months friends 
of the Rum Demon had been buying stocks of 
whisky, gin and other liquors, stashing them 
away in warehouses and safe-deposit vaults, 
intending to withdraw them as needed. On 
January twelfth the Prohibition 
Washington ruled that all such liquor would 


Bureau in 


be subject to seizure as soon as the Eighteenth 
Amendment and the Volstead Act went into 
effect at 12:01 a.m. on January seventeenth. 
Only in the home, the Bureau announced, 
would liquor be safe from Government sleuths. 
Now, late in the afternoon of January fifteenth, 
Judge John C. Knox, of the United States Dis- 
trict Court in New York, had dismissed an 
application for an injunction restraining the 
Bureau from enforcing the ruling. About the 
same time, the Prohibition authorities declared 
that hip flasks were forbidden and that the 
pants in which the flask was carried would be 
classed as a vehicle and could be confiscated. 

Ihe news of Judge Knox’s decision appeared 
in the morning newspapers of January six- 
teenth and the whole country, especially the 
large cities, boiled with activity as every one 
who owned stored liquor struggled to get it 
home. All sorts of vehicles were used, from 
huge moving vans to children’s express wagons 
and baby carriages; streets and sidewalks 
were crowded with men and women, and 
sometimes whole families, including kids on 
roller skates, carrying cases and bottles. One 
little Chicago girl made fifty trips to a ware- 
bottles of 
whisky without breaking one. As a reward 


house and brought home fifty 
her father gave her a bottle of ginger ale and a 
new pair of skates. The New York Evening 
Post said that “probably never before has so 
much bottled liquor been in transit in this 
city.” The San Francisco Chronicle said the 
movement of liquor in that city was “gigantic,” 
and that “fair ladies sat in limousines behind 
alluring barricades of cases, and businessmen 
in runabouts had cases on their knees.” Simi- 
lar reports appeared in newspapers in Chicago, 
Philadelphia, Boston, Washington, Los An- 
geles, Detroit and other cities. 

think that 
Prohibition would really prohibit, and some 


Nearly everybody seemed to 


of the activities, especially those of the liquor 


verged on the fantastic. Several 
vintners and distillers committed 
suicide; they failed to see the riches that lay 
ahead, and preferred death to bankruptcy. In 
Springfield, Massachusetts, the public library 


people, 


brewers, 


was the first of many to announce that all 
books dealing with the manufacture of beer, 
spirits and wine would be removed from its 
shelves. The New York Public Library, on the 
other hand, announced that it had a large col- 
such material, which would be 
available to all comers. Within six months 


lection of 


much of it was stolen or mutilated. 

In Lowell, Massachusetts, the Harvard 
Brewing Corporation, which had bought a 
large quantity of hard liquor “on speculation,” 
could find no market for the booze, and dis- 
tributed it pro rata among its stockholders. 
The James Henry Brewing Company of Prov- 
idence sent two barrels of beer to each of its 
stockholders, and to sympathetic members of 
Rhode Island’s General Assembly. A New 
Jersey brewer announced that he intended to 
dump his entire stock of beer into the Passaic 
River. A huge crowd gathered, many carrying 
buckets, but the brewer changed his mind and 
decided to reduce the alcoholic content of his 
product. In Chicago a brewer threatened to 
pour his beer into the streets, but the police 
interfered. Lucky man; a year or so later he 
sold both beer and brewery to Johnny Torrio, 
who preceded Al Capone as the vice and booze 
king of Chicago. The wine growers of New 
York State were notified on the afternoon of 
January fifteenth that they could legally sell 
their stocks, and thousands of eager motorists 
set out for the Finger Lakes and other wine 
regions. One of these meccas was the town of 
Hammondsport, in Steuben County, where 
70,000 cases of champagne were placed on sale, 
but the rush for the bubble water was stopped 
by a heavy snowstorm. The cries of frustration 
were heard in Albany, and emergency equip- 
ment was sent to clear the roads. 

Above the uproar rose the anguished 
screams of distillers and rectifiers, for stealing 
from the bonded warehouses throughout the 
country already had begun. These ware- 
houses, heavily guarded by watchmen and 
Federal agents, contained, according to Gov- 
ernment figures, approximately 60,000,000 















































































by Herbert Asbury 


gallons of fine liquor, which should have 
lasted twenty years had it been disposed of 
legally for medical, scientific and industrial 
use. Actually, more than half of it was gone 
within six years. By January sixteenth a hun- 
dred thefts from warehouses were under inves- 
tigation, and more were being reported every 
hour. Liquor valued at more than half a mil- 
lion dollars had been stolen when national pro- 
hibition went into effect. In one theft sixty-one 
barrels of fine bourbon, valued at $150,000, 
were taken from a warehouse at Bardstown, 
Kentucky, which scarcely seemed possible with- 
out collusion. All liquor withdrawn from a 
bonded warehouse was subject to an excise 
tax of $6.40 a gallon. The Prohibition Bureau 
ruled that thefts were considered withdrawals, 
and the owners of the stolen liquor were bilied 
for taxes. 

With the breweries and distilleries shut 
down, all was ready for the final act of the 
great drama—the formal closing of the bars at 
midnight of January sixteenth, after which 
they could legally sell only near-beer, a miser- 
able concoction containing not more than 
one half of | per cent of alcohol. The Prohibi- 
tion authorities, in Washington and elsewhere, 
were supremely confident. “This law,” said 
John F. Kramer, Prohibition Commissioner, 
“will be obeyed in cities, large and small, and 
where it is not obeyed it will be enforced. The 
law says that liquor to be used as a beverage 
must not be manufactured. We shall see that 
it is not manufactured. Nor sold, nor given 
away, nor hauled in anything on the surface of 
the earth, or in the air.” 

Col. Daniel Porter, Supervising Revenue 
Agent for the New York area, pointed out 
that the penalties for violating the Volstead 
Act were very severe; even first offenders 
could be fined $1000 and sent to jail for six 
months. Scoffing at the idea that anyone would 
risk such punishment for a few drinks, Colonel 
Porter said positively that “there will be no 
violations to speak of.”” The gangsters, corrupt 
police, crooked politicians, venal judges, and 
those who would become the moonshiners, 
bootleggers and speakeasy ‘operators, said 
nothing for publication. 

To enforce the Volstead Act and the 
innumerable subsidiary regulations, the 





BARS CLOSED 


Prohibition came in. Neither foresaw the violent era that lay ahead 


Prohibition Bureau had recruited 1520 agents, 
most of whom were paid the minimum wage 
of $1680 a year. A few received as much as 
$2000. Experts everywhere agreed, and so told 
the newspapers, that no man with even a small 
family could live decently on such salaries. 
But the enforcement agents soon proved that 
the experts didn’t know what they were talking 
about; in a very few years, hundreds of agents 
were able to amass large bank accounts, to 
buy yachts, fine cars, country homes, annuities 
and apartment houses, and send their children 
to college. This dedicated force was backed by 
the Coast Guard, the Customs Service, the 
Bureau of Internal Revenue and honest police- 
men and sheriffs, to say nothing of most of the 
Protestant churches and such powerful dry 
organizations as the Anti-Saloon League, the 
W.C.T.U. and the Allied Citizens of America. 


o the wets, as Sen. W. Cabell 
Bruce of Maryland put it, the 
coming of national prohibition 
brought “a blight upon the entire 
joyous side of human existence.” 
The drys saw it as something 
else; to them the closing of the bars and the 
proscribing of alcohol as a beverage was one of 
the great events of all time, ushering in an era 
of happiness, prosperity and salvation. In every 
city, town and village that had a chapter of the 
W.C.T.U.—and very few did not—thanks- 
giving and watch-night services were held in 
auditoriums and Protestant churches. In many 
places there also were parades and mass meet- 
ings. At all of these services due credit was 
given to the Almighty for the “‘miracle of Pro- 
hibition”; a high official of the W.C.T.U. 
said that the Eighteenth Amendment was 
“God’s present to the nation.” The Anti- 
Saloon League modestly claimed an assist. 

In San Francisco and Denver services had 
been in progress continuously since the night 
of January fifteenth, a date which Sen. Walter 
E. Edge of New Jersey described as “the night 
before the night before America withdraws 
personal liberty from our people.” In Chicago 
the W.C.T.U. officially announced that hav- 
ing dried up the United States, it would now 
carry the fight to the rest of the world; it en- 
visioned a universe without a drop of drink- 


able booze. Dry notables from all parts of the 
country, who were assembled in Washington 
for conferences, and to keep an eye on the 
Government, heard William Jennings Bryan 
preach on a text from Matthew 2:24: “for 
they are dead which sought the young child’s 
life.”” In New Jersey, besides the usual services 
and the ringing of church bells, the drys cele- 
brated with a victory banquet in Newark. The 
Governor of New Jersey, when running for 
election, had sworn that despite Prohibition he 
would keep his state “‘as wet as the Atlantic 
Ocean.” The state retail liquor dealers’ associ- 
ation gave him feeble support by voting to 
keep their saloons open and sell near-beer. 
The only city that failed to follow the na- 
tional dry pattern was New York. A few 
watch-night services were held, but there were 
no extensive ceremonies, and Prohibition 
went into effect with little commotion among 
the city’s religious elements. A few days later 
one thousand upstate clergymen signed a 
memorial scolding the preachers of the metrop- 
olis for cowering before their guzzling congre- 
gations, and denouncing New York as “the 
center of nullification and seditious activity 


‘ designed to prevent the enforcement of the 


Eighteenth Amendment.” The memorial ended 
with the ominous warning that “the same 
power that brought about enactment of Pro- 
hibition is pledged to its enforcement.” 

The most elaborate of the dry celebrations 
was in Norfolk, Va., where Billy Sunday, the 
famous evangelist, preached a funeral for 
John Barleycorn before a congregation of 
more than 10,000. Old John’s “body,” in a 
twenty-foot-long casket, arrived on a “special 
train from Milwaukee,” the beer capital of the 
nation. Twenty pallbearers escorted the cof- 
fin to Sunday’s tabernacle. They were followed 
by a man dressed as Satan, who moaned and 
writhed in grief. During the service the 
mourners’ bench was occupied by Satan and a 
score of his ragged, unkempt followers. After a 
brief résumé of John’s misdeeds, the evangelist 
made some predictions which, in the light of 
subsequent events, considerably reduced his 
stature as a prophet. “The reign of tears is 
over,” he said. “The slums will soon be only a 
memory. We will turn our prisons into fac- 
tories and our jails into storehouses and 





corncribs. Men will walk upright now, women 
will smile, and the children will laugh. Hell will 
be forever for rent.” 

By noon of January sixteenth the saloons 
and cafés had begun to fill with steady drinkers 
and, noting this, the afternoon newspapers 
predicted that legal drinking would end with 
the biggest drunk of all time. But the great 
binge failed to materialize; the sad truth was 
that American liquor drinkers were tired and 
almost broke. There already had been three 
farewells to booze—when wartime Prohibi- 
tion, which was not enforced, went into effect 
on July 1, 1919 (the shooting had stopped in 
1918, but the war didn’t end until the peace 
treaty was signed), again when Congress passed 
the Volstead Act in October, 1919, and finally 
on New Year’s Eve, about two weeks before 
the Eighteenth Amendment became effective. 


Because of heavy private buying, stocks of 


liquor in bars and stores were low; many 
saloons, cafés and restaurants ran out of sup- 
plies before the night had fairly started. 
Moreover, liquor was very expensive. Be- 
fore World War I cocktails and highballs 
generally sold at two for a quarter, while the 
best whisky cost from ten to fifteen cents a 
shot. On the night of January 16, 1920, prices 
were whatever the traffic would bear. In most 
places cocktails were unavailable, while a 
highball containing an ounce of whisky ranged 
from forty to eighty cents in saloons, and from 
one to three dollars in the best cafés and res- 
taurants. A fifth of whisky cost ten to fifteen 
dollars in San Francisco and twelve to eighteen 
in New York. Approximately the same prices 
prevailed elsewhere. The only cheap whisky 
was to be found in parts of the South, where 
moonshine brought four to six dollars a bottle. 
The final struggles of the rum demon were 
described by newspapers over the country .as 
“very tame.” In such wet cities as New York, 
San Francisco, Chicago, New Orleans and 
Philadelphia business in the saloons, cafés and 
restaurants was only a little better than nor- 
mal, while many of the large hotels already 
had closed their bars. The heavy drinking was 
confined largely to private parties which pro- 
vided their own liquor. In San Francisco, the 
Chronicle said that many such gatherings ““saw 


it through with Continued on Page 144 
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Currents from north and south meet head on at the Monterey 
Peninsula, bringing heavy seas and strange fish; 
the rocks along the coast are often dotted with fishermen. 


THE CULTURED COAST 
OF MONTEREY 


Hot Springs Lodge, near Big Sur, set out to be a sanitarium, but its mineral baths with a view 
were too good to limit them to the sick ; today’s clients exemplify the classic ideal of sound mind in sound body. 





PHOTOGRAPHS BY FRED LYON 


@ Monterey is still the most romantic name 
on the West Coast. At its mention, golfers 
and sailors, artists and critics, historians 
and debutantes all react. Even the citizens 
of San Francisco and Los Angeles stop ex- 
changing insults long enough to agree that 
Monterey, which lies between them, has its 
points. 

For the coast of Monterey County—be- 
ginning seventy miles south of the Golden 
Gate, stretching past the Monterey Penin- 
sula, through the Big Sur country almost to 
San Simeon—is a 125-mile succession of 
cliffs and beaches supporting an unequaled 
variety of life. Northern redwoods mix with 
southern sycamores, seals and sea otters sun 
on offshore rocks, and the lively populace 
pursues an assortment of lively interests. 

This quality of the people gives Monterey 
its special appeal. The visitor senses at once 
that Monterefios are a broadly cultivated 
group. They like the theater: Broadway 
stars accept parts in their summer produc- 
tions. They like history: an annual costume 
ball and numerous museums pay homage to 
their Spanish antecedents. They like paint- 
ing: their wind-shaped cypress trees inspire 
canvases by the hundreds. They like music: 
Carmel’s July Bach Festival has been a suc- 
cess for all of its twenty-six years, and the 
new fall Jazz Festival is also doing well. 
They like books: everywhere, even on the 
beaches, they read. The local libraries are 
filled nightly with inquiring citizens and 
students from the Naval Postgraduate and 
Army Language schools. The armed serv- 
ices find Monterey ideal for educational 
ventures. Its stimulating climate and its 
highbrow reputation lure both students and 
teachers. In turn, Monterefios like the serv- 
iceschoolsfortheit Continued on Page 85 


In architect Nathaniel Owings’ cliff-perched Big Sur home, room-high 
windows look up and down the mountainous coast, and a long skylight parallels 
the ridgepole, creating an impression that the whole house is transparent. 











Cannery Row’s old biological laboratory, above, 
made famous by Steinbeck, is now a private 

club; here Pat Healey, singer, Bobby Troup, piano, 
and Percy Heath, bass, enthrall fans during 

the Monterey Jazz Festival 


Gallatin and Jehanne Powers, below, offer 

much to veteran students of the good 

life who gather at Gallatin’s: an 1830 atmosphere, 
gourmet gossip, and a long procession 

of dishes invented by chef 

George Rosales or by Powers himself. 


Bernard McMenamin, left, is the 
hereditary ruler of Monterey’s Mission 
Inn, where a chivalric luncheon 

club eats from a replica 

of King Arthur's Round Table. 


Bill Fassett’s Big Sur 
restaurant Nepenthe—a Greek 
word meaning No Pain— 
induces euphoria by means of 
folk and chamber music, 

food and wine, and a 

terrace open to the ocean gale. 


“ae: 


Dave Walton runs the Sancho Panza 
Coffee House as a rendezvous 

for Monterey’s young intellectuals ; 
he appeals to the mind with 

chess and paperbacks, 

to the palate with pastry and 
fresh-ground coffee. 








Continued from Page 83 cosmopolitan tone. 
At the Language School, natives of thirty- 
odd countries form the civilian faculty, pri- 
vates chat freely with colonels, and Ivy grad- 
uates argue grammar with Texas teen-agers. 
Across the Bay, Annapolis graduates explore 
facsimile transmission and missile theory on 
the grounds of the old Del Monte Hotel, 
where the Peninsula’s present reputation as 
a luxury playground got its start. 

There has always been a healthy disagree- 
ment over whether Monterey’s natural 
beauty should be devoted to pure pleasure 
or to more serious ends. In 1770 Fra 
Junipero Serra complained that the settlers 
of the new Spanish colony were shamelessly 
ogling the pretty Indian converts of his San 
Carlos mission. In 1846 Walter Colton, a 
Yale man appointed alcalde of Monterey 
when California became a United States 
territory, built a city hall with the proceeds 
of his fines for gambling. But the advocates 
of pleasure carried the field when the Big 
Four of West Coast rails—Charles Crocker, 
Mark Hopkins, Collis P. Huntington and 
Leland Stanford—decided to buy 7000 acres 
of Monterey scenery and make it available 
for public enjoyment. In 1879 their Pacific 
Improvement Company surveyed a seven- 
teen-mile carriage road around and across 
the Peninsula to provide a comfortable view 
of nature, and built the Del Monte Hotel by 
the Southern Pacific tracks to provide rest 
and refreshment. Californians found that 
the railroad’s publicity releases were true, 
and the resort was soon the most fashion- 
able in the West. 

A generation later the company, re- 
organized as Del Monte Properties, added 
real estate to innkeeping, and villas began to 
go up along the Seventeen-Mile Drive. The 
directors, fearing that the restless rich 
might eventually grow bored with scenery 
alone, laid out golf courses on stretches of 
their choicest land. These courses, because 
of the elegant anguish they offered to play- 
ers and the famous names they listed on 
their tournament rosters, soon ranked 
among the world’s most celebrated. Since 
the blue Pacific turns swimmers the same 
color, the directors built several heated out- 
door pools. To accommodate the many 
visitors who came by yacht, they provided a 
yacht club and regattas. Increasing the in- 
jections of excitement, they inaugurated in 
1950 the Pebble Beach Sports Car Race over 
their winding roadways. The race was beau- 
tiful, dangerous and popular; it flourished 
until a driver was killed in the 1956 event. 

Bank deposits in Monterey thrive splen- 
didly as a result of the company’s activities. 
But there are still two groups who would 
have preferred a less hedonistic approach: 
the pilgrims of Pacific Grove and the old- 
timers of Carmel. 

Pacific Grove was founded in 1875 by 
California Methodists, who bought a quiet 
pine forest on the Peninsula and estab- 
lished a conference Continued on Page 87 





































































A visiting catamaran 

strikes a frivolous note among 
the matter-of-fact work 

boats moored at Fisherman's 
Wharf in Monterey Bay. 


Three poodles from France 
investigate the often- 
repeated claim that Cypress Point 
resembles their native land. 

Their guides are 

Mrs. Shreve Archer, Jr., 

and Richard Collins. 


Horses are preferred transportation on the winding roads of Del Monte Forest, the 
hilly heart of the Monterey Peninsula. Sports cars are popular here, too, 
but horses have the edge, for they can usually find their way out of this scenic maze. 








Lookout points along California’s Coastal Highway 
provide panoramic views of the Big Sur 

Country, where the Santa Lucia Mountains meet the sea. 
The comfortable observers, right, are sitting on 

the terrace of the Nepenthe Restaurant, 

an hour's drive south of Carmel. 


The Cypress Point Golf Course makes spectacular 
use of a water hazard otherwise known as the Pacific Ocean. 


Below, players in the Bing Crosby 
tournament measure its rolling fifteenth green 





Continued from Page 85 center. The town is 
known now for the thousands of Monarch 
butterflies that migrate there each winter, 
for the municipal flower beds along the wa- 
ter’s edge, and for the bluest laws in Cali- 
fornia. The conference grounds are intact, 
but the pilgrims deplore the worldly terrain 
they must traverse to reach them. 
Carmel-by-the-Sea, home of the other 
dissident group, was settled at the turn of 
the century by writers and painters who 
wanted to live together and study nature. 
They put up a long fight to remain a village, 
outlawing sidewalks and street lights, until 
one day they discovered that a number of 
visitors, who had come out of curiosity, 
thought their colony “quaint” and were 
planning to move there. Many of the vil- 
lagers fled in horror, leaving Carmel to be 
occupied by retired couples and dealers in 
British tweeds or French antiques; some 
staved on to enlist the invaders in a cam- 
paign for the Peninsula’s cultural growth. 
The fugitive painters and writers, realizing 


that another “colony” would only repeat 


the same story, scattered over the spurs of 
the Santa Lucia Range near the mouth of 
the Big Sur River. Here they gaze out at a 
wild vista of ocean and mountains, far 
enough from civilization to feel safe. And 
their curious admirers? A popular drive 
these days follows California’s Coastal 
Highway from Carmel to the Big Sur coun- 
try, where the restaurant Nepenthe offers 
chamber music, an inspiring view, and oc- 
casional glimpses of a writer named Henry 
Miller. 

Beyond Nepenthe? The Coastal Highway 
leaves Monterey County just above San 
Simeon, where the keen senses of the Mon- 
tereno can detect a whiff of smog in the air. 

THE END 


The Del Monte Properties syndicate has decided views on the architecture 
appropriate to its handsome Pebble Beach water front. 
Dr. Charles Crocker’s Mediterranean-style villa, left, suits them exactly. 


William Randolph Hearst's San Simeon estate, once stanchly defended against all intruders, 
is now a state park, where the two-dollar tour allows anyone to gape his way through. 





WALTER 
REULHER 


by William Manchester 


Of all the commanding figures in 
American labor, Walter Reuther re- 
mains the most meaningful. His life 
story, read simply as a yarn, makes 
many an adventure novel seem dull. 
His stewardship of the welfare of the 
United Automobile Workers goes 
even deeper, affecting the nation’s 
habits in travel and leisure, as well as 
the source of money, in the form of 
wages, to enjoy both. HOLIDAY 
readers will remember our reports on 
the Ford family, who made the auto- 
mobile an American commonplace, 
and on the Rockefellers, who supplied 
the necessary petroleum. Walter 
Reuther in his way has done as much 
to put America on the road. Here, in 
the second of two parts, is the dra- 
matic story of a man whose acts and 
attitudes are vital to our mobility. 


@ The house that Walter Reuther 
built has to be seen to be believed, 
but only a handful of friends and 
union leaderseven know whereit is. It 
lies in green country thirty-five miles 
northwest of Detroit, which doesn’t 
tell snoopers much; all you can see 
from the road is a nondescript white 
farmhouse, a tall steel fence in the 
back yard, and a padlocked gate. 
It’s no place to poke around. The 
white building is really a barracks, 
manned by armed guards, and the 
fence is watched by four big dogs, 
two in and two out. 

This property is very private. Ed 
Murrow wanted to visit it for one of 
his first Person to Person programs, 
but although he’s a good friend of 
Walter’s, he was refused. Walter’s 
wife May, a former teacher, isn’t in- 
terested in publicity. She leaves the 
outside world to her husband and 
devotes her time to the local P.T.A., 
the Girl Scouts, and the domestic 
fairyland Walter has created behind 
the padlock. 

Beyond the gate is the sound of 
quick water. Walter lightly calls this 
“my moat.” It is a thirty-foot-wide 
spring-fed trout stream that describes 
three hairpin turns within a remark- 
ably small area. The Reuther home 
lies in the elbow of the third bend, 
and to reach it you cross two wide 
bridges. Walter made both. He also 
planned and made the long modern 
redwood house; an eminent designer 
drew up blueprints, but knowing his 
client, he signed them “Architect: 
Walter Reuther.’”’ Those sketches 
were, in fact, discarded. In the end 
everything, from the floating steps in 
the living room, each supported by a 
single hanging steel rod, to the white- 
pine paneling in the master bed- 
room, was Walter’s idea. 

An odd thing about the house is 
that the rain spouts are inside. That 


wasn’t planned by anybody. Walter 
began with a one-room summer cot- 
tage. He started surrounding it with 
other rooms, attaching a kitchen 
here, a bedroom and study there, 
adding a second story, screening in 
a porch. Of the original building, 
only the spouts and the hand-hewn 
beams in the living room ceiling are 
visible. Except for heavy jobs like 
the stone fireplace and the big bullet- 
proof picture windows, he did all the 
work. He built the furniture, too, 
including an elaborate hi-fi set, and 
now he has a guest house rising 
nearby, to put up eminent people, 
such as Prime Minister Jawaharlal 
Nehru of India, who have enter- 
tained him abroad. 

Walter’s home, like its owner, is 
supremely practical. Built-in book- 
cases are within reach of deep chairs: 
Hcordion doors of hinged walnut 
Open surprisingly on washrooms; 
loW cabinets are finished with boiled 
linseed oil—so they'll be easy to fix, 
he explains, if scratched. Walter 
knows all about things like linseed 
oil and flaring tenons and joists. He’s 
impressive at housemanship, es- 
pecially if his guest is a writer easily 
baffled by a leaking faucet. 


Still, nobody lives behind a guarded 
fence for fun. For all its charm, the 
house has the air of a voluntary 
prison. Eternal vigilance is part of 
the price Walter pays for the liberties 
he has taken with the status quo in 
Detroit. It started twenty years ago, 
during the organizing days of the 
United Automobile Workers, when 
toughs hired by Harry Bennett, of 
Henry Ford’s outfit, began pushing 
him around. Walter wasn’t president 
of the U.A.W. then. He was just the 
leader of a local, not entitled to 
bodyguards, so he took out a permit 
for a gun. Today relatives recall the 
awkward pause at family gatherings 
when Walter would arrive and care- 
fully shelve his pistol on the mantel; 
and how, driving the lonely roads of 
northern Michigan on an outing, 
they would watch to see if they were 
being followed. 

Die-hard bosses weren’t Walter’s 
only enemies. He had plenty in his 
own union. In the late 1930’s and 
early 1940’s Detroit swarmed with 
extremists. It was a stronghold of 
both the terrorist Black Legion and 
the Communist Party ; Father Cough- 
lin was so popular in the Chrysler 
and Dodge plants that he was used 
as a drawing card at the first U.A.W. 
convention in 1936, while Ford Lo- 
cal 600, largest in the world, was 
controlled by Reds. For ten years 
these angry factions were to give 
union politics a Borgia tinge which 





was deepened, at the outset, by in- 
adequate control at the top. 

The first U.A.W. president, Homer 
Martin, was a former Baptist 
preacher with a gift for Biblical ora- 
tory and not much else. Everybody 
wanted him out, including Walter. 
The name of Reuther already had a 
certain force; he had been a leader 
in the sit-down strikes and had been 
a martyr in the Battle of the Overpass 
at Ford. The Communists had an 
eye on him. He had worked in Rus- 
sia, was a Socialist, and had dis- 
played political ambition by running 
for the Detroit Common Council on 
a U.A.W. ticket. They thought they 
might pull him over the Red line. 
After he had led a vain attempt to 
overthrow the preacher they offered 
to back him for the presidency next 
time, and Louis Budenz suggested 
he carry a party card. 

Walter declined. He was prepar- 
ing to call it quits with Norman 
Thomas but was going the other 
way, to support Michigan’s Demo- 
cratic governor. The scorned Com- 
munist Party decided he was poison, 
and a seesaw struggle opened. Twice 
Walter pushed anti-Communist res- 
olutions through conventions. The 
Reds, striking back, defeated his 
brother Victor for a high office in the 
state C.1.0. and almost drove Walter 
himself from the U.A.W. executive 
board. They had a lot on their side— 
neither the C.I.O. leadership nor 
R. J. Thomas, the tobacco-chewing 
compromise candidate who suc- 
ceeded to the U.A.W. presidency, 
was sensitive to the Red threat—but 
the Communists were handicapped, 
as they usually are, by the rigidity 
of the Moscow line. In 1940 they 
joined John L. Lewis and other 
labor isolationists in rejecting Wal- 
ter’s call for aid to Britain, but once 
Russia was invaded no sacrifice was 
too great for them. To the dismay of 
the workers they called for speed- 
ups, a dirty word in the shops. Wal- 
ter protested, and Earl Browder, the 
Communist leader, bought space in 
the Detroit papers to accuse him of 
trying to wreck the industry. 

It was an odd stance for an old 
fighter, but the war put a strain on 
conservative union leadership too. 
The rank and file balked at the 
blanket no-strike pledge given by la- 
bor to Franklin Roosevelt. As vice 
president in charge of the union’s 
General Motors division, Walter 
found the workers didn’t always un- 
derstand his problems. An approving 
Senate committee later reported that 
wartime strikes there took less than 
.0006 of | per cent of total produc- 
tion time; the men, however, were 
not so approving, and they jeered 


him at U.A.W. conventions and 
waved tiny American flags. Never- 
theless, he lost less popularity than 
the Communists and was in fair 
shape for the peacetime showdown. 

It was a long showdown—in 1948 
Henry Wallace was denouncing Wal- 
ter as “the greatest single obstacle” 
to his Progressive Party, and twelve 
months later the Reds were still try- 
ing to field a team against him at a 
U.A.W. convention—but the out- 
come was decided in the first two 
postwar years. Today the rout of the 


their distrust of the union. Separate 
one from the group; none wants to 
be strike-bound while the other two 
seize its share of the market. It was 
a powerful argument, and it won the 
approval of the U.A.W. executive 
board. The years since have vindi- 
cated Walter’s reasoning, for this 
very ploy has become his unbeatable 
weapon at the bargaining table, but 
it was crippled that autumn by two 
handicaps. 

The first was of his own making. 
Until then custom had sharply de- 





Man at work: Reuther, head of the 1,200,000-man U.A.W., 
constructing his guest house with his own hands. The drones are Trixhe, 
a cocker spaniel, and Rocky, a German shepherd. 


left seems to have been inevitable. It 
didn’t seem at all that way then. be- 
cause the battle opened with a brutal 
Reuther defeat. 

By 1945 Walter had a reputation 
as a strike strategist. He had acquired 
it before the war, when, after careful 
study of General Motors schedules, 
he withdrew eight hundred key tool- 
and-die workers whose absence ham- 
strung production while the men 
punching time clocks still drew pay. 
Now he evolved what was to be- 
come celebrated as his “one-at-a- 
time” stratagem. It was based on the 
belief that competition among auto’s 
Big Three—Ford, Chrysler and 


General Motors—was stronger than 


fined the bargaining role of bread- 
and-butter unionists. They stood 
outside the gate of management’s 
private domain and asked for X 
cents an hour or Y hours a week, but 
they never trespassed inside. Walter 
wanted to break down the walls. He 
contended that more money wouldn’t 
help the worker if the corporation 
charged more for its cars, stoking the 
fires of inflation and raising the 
worker’s cost of living, and he wound 
up asking General Motors to pay 
higher wages without raising its 
prices. This was an outright attempt 
to usurp the traditional prerogatives 
of the boss, and to make matters 
worse he asked to look at the cor- 





poration books so he could prove his 
demands were sound. 

Other labor leaders were shocked ; 
they held, with Philip Murray, then 
president of the C.1.0., that it was 
the union’s job to win money and 
management’s to decide whether the 
stockholders or the public paid the 
bill. Management itself was apoplec- 
tic, and in executive dining rooms 
there was a genuine, deepening con 
cern over Walter’s goals which con- 
tinues to this day. General Motors 
rejected the proposal, saying he 
wanted it to “relinquish its rights to 
manage its business.” He responded 
by giving marching orders to 200,- 
000 workers. Harry Truman ap- 
pointed a board of inquiry which 
included Milton Eisenhower, but 
when it began inquiring into ability 
to pay, the corporation excused it- 
self from hearings. After three and a 
half months the workers were still 
on the streets. 

Walter’s second handicap was that 
the Communists were prepared to 
break his strike. They controlled the 
United Electrical Workers, which 
was also negotiating with General 
Motors, and when they settled 
privately he had to quit too. The 
Red ruse was clear enough. He had 
decided to run against Thomas for 
the U.A.W. presidency in 1946, and 
they thought they could torpedo 
him by tagging him with a lost strike 
on the eve of the convention. They 
nearly succeeded. 


Atlantic City was bedlam that 
March. Both arrived with 
cocked fists. There were scrimmages 
on the boardwalk and in bars, where 
an informal troupe of Walter’s boys 
performed a _ buck-and-wing and 
chanted, “Reuther, Reuther, rah, 
rah, rah!’ On the convention floor 
leftists were hailed with “Quack, 
faithful 
grimly fought to save Thomas. That 
round went to the right. Despite a 
Philip Murray, 
Walter won the presidential ballot- 
ing 4444 to 4320. Thomas stumbled 
from the stage weeping, and then, 


sides 


quack!”" while the party 


cruel snub from 


while Walter’s dancers and quack- 
ers were out celebrating, the Com- 
munists captured his officer roster 
and two thirds of the executive board. 

The Reuther victory could scarcely 
have been hollower. He was the cap- 
tain of a team sworn to ruin him, 
and the year that followed was the 
zaniest in the history of the U.A.W. 
Emil Mazey, the strongest anti- 
Communist on the board, was in the 
Army and didn’t even know he had 
been elected; his mail had been cut 
off as punishment for his leading of 


Continued on Page 196 
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A Santa Claus would be green at first and you 
could not tell it from clover or weed, or a grass- 
hopper. The Santa Clauses would stay in the 
fields and turn yellow and gold, just like 
the wheat and the corn. They took a long time 


é to ripen; some of them never did. 
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ft night they would wander about and eat cherries and tomatoes and all things red. But of course 
what turned them really red and ripe were the big sunsets, the real fiery ones. They would sit in the 


high branches of the leafless autumn trees to get a lot of the sunset. i 











When the sun went down, people noticed that dogs barked; but it was 
not at the rising moon they were barking, it was at the Santa Clauses 


turning red in the trees. 


The redder they got, the more they had to hide. The riper they got 
the shyer they became. And when the snow fell, they dug themselves 
into holes and would not go out at all. A ripe and red Santa Claus 
shows terribly against the snow, and there was too big a danger 


because a bull might trv to gore them. 





So they only got out of their holes during the longest night of the vear, 
Christmas Kye. They would carry presents for each other, and food for 


their big, big Santa Claus party. The party was on the highest roof. 
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Carrying all those parcels over the roofs exhausted them, and they 


dropped most of them into chimneys, to be lighter and to be able to 


reach the party. And that was how little children got their presents. 





But all that was a long time ago, and now Santa Clauses don't grow 
in the fields, and ripen in the trees, and have parties at Christmas- 


time any more. 





Soon a rocket is going to carry a man to the moon. Maybe he'll find 


that there are some true Santa Clauses left there. 
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THE END 





THE TOWN BULL 


Ever since Union troops sampled the bright leaf tobacco of Durham, 


@ So much has been made of Southern charm, 
and so much of Southern violence and decay, 
that a sprawling, phlegmatic, solvent city like 
Durham, North Carolina, seems to be a re- 
gional anomaly. Its very origin was unortho- 
dox, for Durham (or Durham’s Station, as it 
was then) began to assume consequence just 
at the end of the Civil War when established 
towns of the South were drawing in their 
proud old horns, declaring all lost save honor, 
and wearing their new poverty like a ribbon 
of merit. Until that time Durham was merely 
a hamlet huddled around a railroad stop; two 
or three barrooms, a general store, an inn, a 
few dwellings, a log schoolhouse, a church and 
a little frame-sided tobacco factory—these 
comprised the settlement. 

Nor should the unassuming character of 
the hamlet evoke for anyone a picture of pas- 
toral piety and contentment, for the whole 
terrain which was to become present-day 
Durham—from its central core, the railway 
depot, east to the smithy and “grog shop” ina 
settlement called Prattsburg, and west to 
Pinhook where two brothers known as Pet 
Titch-Eye and Red Wine kept a tavern and 
were said to murder guests for their horses 
was notable for an absence of moral restraint. 
When Carolinians of culture mentioned it at 
all they did so with a shrug, dismissing it as 
“a roaring old place.” 

Then, by a twist of fortune, the name of 
Durham’s Station was bruited abroad. In 
April, 1865, a detachment of Sherman’s army 
passed through the hamlet in pursuit of 
Johnston’s retreating Confederates and lootcd 
the tobacco factory. John Ruffin Green, the 
owner of the factory, had put heart and sub- 
stance into his enterprise, which was to create 
a superior smoking tobacco from carefully se- 
lected leaf; with his investment gone he 
thought himself a ruined man. But he was to 
discover otherwise. The Northern soldiers, in- 
tent upon their Rebel quarry, remembered 
little of the country they tramped through; 
war-weary, footsore, they were in no mood to 
be impressed with the flora and fauna of 
Carolina woods in April—the dogwood 


paper-white among the variegated greens of 


hardwood trees, the flame-red cardinals dart- 
ing through fumy shadows of pine groves— 
but they did remember, as men are apt to re- 
member a source of solace in discomfort, the 
tobacco that they smoked in corncob pipes as 
they pressed on toward Bennett Place and 
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this North Carolina city has sniffed the lovely fragrance of Yankee money 


Johnston’s surrender. They even remembered 
its name—Best Flavored Spanish Smoking 
Tobacco—and where it came from. 

Back home, they told their friends about it. 
Soon, from such far-flung and exotic places as 
New Jersey, Pennsylvania and Rhode Island, 
tobacco orders began to descend upon Dur- 
ham’s Station. Mr. Green was in business 
again, and on a scale beyond his dreams. His 
first thought was to rechristen his product. He 
sought a catchy, inimitable trade name and 
one happy day at table, as he reached for a jar 
of Colman’s Mustard, h- found what he 
wanted. He noticed that the mustard—a 
ubiquitous condiment, which bore a bull’s neck 
on its label—was made in Durham, England. 

To Mr. Green an angel seemed to have 
spoken. If Durham, England could make its 
presence felt in every household, Green rea- 
soned, why not Durham, North Carolina? And 
if the neck of a bull drew trade, would not a 
whole animal draw more? He acted upon in- 
spiration. He engaged an artist of sorts—a 
refugee buggy maker from New Bern—to 
paint the portrait of a neighbor’s bull. This 
creature, portrayed on sheet iron and deline- 
ated in detail (the talent of the artist was 
representational, rather than impressionistic) 
was hung over the door of the factory to be- 
speak, more platnly than words, the potency 
of the stuff within. (Later Mr. Green, who 
respected the sensibilities of women, caused a 
fence to be painted over the hindquarters of 
his mascot.) The smoking tobacco was called 
Bull Durham. 

To the South defeat was bleak. Bleaker still 
was the weather of the Reconstruction era, 
sweeping down from the North. Neither 
present nor future bore thinking on, so old- 
school Southerners turned to the past. From 
the moldering bones of glory they fashioned 
a fretwork of legend to screen them from 
reality. But the people of Durham’s Station 
and its environs had no dead glory to weep for, 
to bury, or to disinter. The sign of the bull and 
the peculiarly light-colored tobacco—bright 
leaf, it was called—which flourished in lean 
soil, gilded life for them. And on the wind that 
blew ill to their compatriots, they sniffed the 
lovely fragrance of Yankee money. 

In that same spring—the Bull Spring—a 
Confederate soldier named Washington Duke 
returned on foot to his farm near Durham’s 
Station. He brought with him two blind army 
mules which he had accepted—providentially 


it soon transpired—as a gift and, in a pocket of 
his ragged trousers, a silver fifty-cent piece 
bought from a Union soldier with five dollars 
of Confederate paper. He was a widower in 
his middle forties who had been drafted to 
defend a cause he considered folly; he had 
fought not eagerly but well, had been taken 
prisoner and, at last, released on his own 
resources some hundred-odd miles from where 
he wanted to be. At home he was confronted 
with a sorry spectacle. His farm had been 
raided by Sherman’s troops. Except for his 
dwelling, a simple farmhouse allowed by its 
wartime tenants to fall into disrepair, and a 
small quantity of cured tobacco leaf, nothing 
of value remained. 

Without compunction Duke evicted his 
feckless tenants. From relatives who had har- 
bored them, he called home his three young 
children, Mary, Benjamin and James Bu- 
chanan, and a Negro woman, Caroline (the 
only slave he ever owned), who had been the 
children’s nurse. With the aid of his sons, aged 


Reuben O. Everett, 80. points to all that 
remains of Bennett House, near Durham, where the 
final surrender of the Confederacy was signed. 


Mr. Everett is leading a movement to restore the building. 














DURHAM BUILT 


by Frances Gray Patton 


eight and ten, he prepared, for smoking, the 
tobacco the Yankees had overlooked, flailing 
it to a crumble, sifting it by hand and packing 
it into bags. Each bag he labeled “Pro Bono 
Publico.” (A grand name, indeed, for home- 
made pipe tobacco, and one that gave an 
inkling of the regard in which unschooled 
*‘Wash” Duke—a man whose exposure to the 
intellectual life was limited to the rhetoric 
and exegesis of circuit-riding Methodist 
preachers—held the language of erudition.) 

Into a covered wagon he put his stock of 
Pro Bono, a frying pan, a bushel of meal and 
a side of bacon. He hitched up the blind mules 
and, with his two little boys for company, 
he drove off to peddle his wares in the south- 
ern part of the state where tobacco was scarce. 
By the time the three of them— Wash, Buck and 
Ben—reached home again with their tobacco 
soid they had lost their awe of the world. And 
W. Duke and Sons was under way. 

They were attached to their farm as they 
were always to remain attached to anything 





Angier St. G. Biddle Duke, 21, great-grandson of 

Washington Duke, founder of the dynasty, 
on the Duke campus near a statue of his grandfather, 
James B. Duke, founder of his alma mater. 


connected with themselves. (Known as the 
Duke Homestead, it is preserved as a sort of 
shrine to which devout believers in the system 
of free enterprise can make pilgrimages and, 
except for the fact that the house is kept 
painted, it is much what it must have been in 
*65.) But the Dukes were born to be entre- 
preneurs, not country squires—their journey 
behind two blind mules had taught them that. 

As they prospered they began to grow 
restive in their rural isolation. They moved to 
Durham—a distance of only four miles down 
the road, but far greater into the field of com- 
petition. The new field proved fertile. 

As the town grew, the power of the Dukes— 
shrewd, imaginative, often ruthless—grew 
also. Each industry that came into Durham 
felt the pressure of the Dukes’ welcoming, 
helpful—and iron—hand. (In time, after a 
business transaction too complicated to relate 
here, they corralled the Bull himself.) The 
Dukes were so thrifty that for years their only 
home was their tobacco factory where Wash- 
ington and his sons slept three in a bed. But 
they knew the difference between piggy-bank 
pennies and dollars that should be spent with 
a flourish, whether in speculation or philan- 
thropy. They had a kind of absolute pitch 
where money was concerned. 

After a while the Duke boys (especially 
Buck) thrust farther afield—to New York, to 
Europe, to the Orient—though not this time 
in a covered wagon. But they never quite 
abandoned what bore the imprint of their 
grasp. Durham was always to remind them of 
that sweetest human pleasure, success in 
youth, and of a family loyalty, narrow but 
deep. “Our old Daddy’s place,” they called 
Durham. 

By the early ’70s, when Washington Duke 
built his first factory there, Durham had 
achieved the status—though not the usual 
dignity—of a chartered town. It had about 
three hundred inhabitants, a post office, sev- 
eral tobacco factories and a Mayor’s Court 
which met under a tree in good weather. The 
lanes and streets bore un-self-conscious names 
like Dog Trot, Shake Rag, Henpeck and—as 
a flight of urbanity—Railroad Avenue. 

All over North Carolina, but particularly in 
towns nearby—in Raleigh, smug with the im- 
portance of being the state capital, in Hills- 
boro, drowsy with the charm of crumbling 
porticoes and mossy graveyards, in the tiny 
high-brow university village of Chapel Hill— 


Durham’s name was as good for a laugh as 
Brooklyn’s is in Manhattan. 

Today, though Durham has a population 
of eighty-nine thousand and spills over its 
city limits into cemeteries and suburbs—_ 
though it has streets conventionally named 
after Greek divinities and famous Americans, 
diverse industries, thriving commerce, six 
hospitals, two institutions of higher learning, 
churches galore in every conceivable style of 
architecture, a Junior League and an annual 
debutante ball—its name still brings a smile 
to the faces of its neighbors. 

The smile is inspired by several factors. 
First there is tradition. “In my boyhood,” 
says an octogenarian in Hillsboro, ‘“‘Durham 
was mule tracks in a red clay road—and mule 
tracks it remains to me!” Next, there is the 
gentry’s indignation at the sight of a country 
bumpkin dressed up in store-bought clothes 
and acting the equal of anybody. “I have lived 
in Raleigh for sixty years,” a dowager of that 
city wrote to the president of the Needlework 
Guild in Durham—a newcomer from Scars- 
dale, N. Y., and ignorant, poor lady, of re- 
gional vendettas—who had offered the assist- 
ance of the well-established local chapter to a 
chapter organizing in Raleigh. “In all those 
years Raleigh has never needed the help of 
Durham—and by God’s grace she never will !”” 

Last is a feeling of bafflement. Durham 
follows no recognizable tradition. It has 
no unity of customs and aspirations. Thus, 
in a Southern manner of speaking, it has no 
charm; and though this flaw might command 
the charity of cities more blessed, as a plain 
face commands the charity of beautiful women, 
there is a bland obliviousness about Durham 
which curdles the milk of sympathy. Durham 
does not covet its neighbors’ gracious ways. 
It neither pretends nor wishes to be charming. 
Complacency can forgive grave faults and 
grave virtues but never an absence of envy. 


Durham’s principal artery is Main Street. 
It is flanked on the south by railroad tracks, 
starts at the foot of the Erwin Cotton Mills, 
where Pinhook used to be, and stretches east 
to the site of forgotten Prattsburg where it 
begins to jog and twist and finally gives up the 
ghost in a weedy field. On the way it runs past 
the Woman’s College of Duke University, 
known in local parlance as “Old Trinity” ; past 
an eye-ear-nose-and-throat hospital which is 


confronted by Continued on Page 212 
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Barefoot, elegantly swathed Mrs. Leverett Saltonstall Shaw 
poses in the tiled garden of H. Loy Anderson's 

home in Palm Beach. Mrs. Shaw lives on a plantation 

in New Iberia, Louisiana, with her husband, 

a cousin of Senator Saltonstall, and five children. 

In the Society tradition of supporting 

local charities, she works for 

the New Iberia Tuberculosis Association. 
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California entry in the social sweepstakes: 

Mrs. George Cameron, of Beverly Hills. Her lively 

social activities revolve around small dinner 

parties and dressy charity affairs like the annual Waif Ball 
which raises funds for the adoption of homeless 

European children. Mrs. Cameron and her husband, 

a publisher, frequently vacation in Hawaii. 
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@ In America, there is Society. Then there is Real Society. Real Society is a 
part of Society—the upper part. Everybody who is in Society knows who the 
people in Real Society are. But the people in Real Society do not necessarily 
know who the other Society people are. The two groups seldom mix. Real 
Society is composed of older people. It is composed of older families. It is 
composed of better people. It is composed of nicer people. Ordinary Society 
people may get to be Real Society people one day if they work at it. It is very 
simple. Cream rises to the top. 

Once, in my extreme youth, I had the difference between Society and Real 
Society demonstrated to me rather strongly. | was perhaps fifteen and | was 
at a dinner party in New York, in a very grand—or so it seemed to me— 
town house in the East Sixties. It seemed grand because it had one room, 
called the music room, which contained no furniture except a huge golden 
cello in a glass case. The party was a children’s party before one of the 
“junior dances” and we were offered our choice (it seemed a grand choice, 
too) of sauterne or tomato juice. It was the first party to which I had worn a 
black tie. My clothes were new, my shave was new and I, too, was new. | was 
so new that I made the mistake of offering to carry the plate of the young 
lady I was escorting, along with my own plate, back to the buffet table for 








Miss Nonie Phipps, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Michael Phipps, photographed 
at the home of Loel Guinness in Palm Beach. 

A debutante of the 1955 season, she attended Foxcroft School 

in Virginia and a Swiss finishing school, and is an 

enthusiastic golfer and tennis player. When 

not at home in Palm Beach, Miss Phipps travels extensively— 

this year she visited Europe and Argentina. 


Patricia Massie, seated in her Palm Beach studio before one of her recently 
completed paintings, “Driftwood and Nautilus.” 

She has had a one-man show at the Worth Avenue Gallery in 

Palm Beach, and numbers among her collectors the Duke and Duchess 

of Windsor. Her husband is P. A. B. Widener II], 

whose grandfather donated his 

superb collection to the National Gallery of Art. 


seconds of the creamed chicken in timbales and petits pois. 
And, in the process of carrying the two laden plates back to 
our seats, my cummerbund, newly acquired, came undone. 
I was in the center of the room when I felt it slip and I clapped 
my elbows tight against my sides to stop it. But it slid down 
about my hips. Lowering myself to a half-crouch, and jab- 
bing my right elbow into my upper thigh, I became aware 
that the plate I held in my left hand had emptied itself of 
peas and chicken and | felt this warm, moist substance 
flowing along my arm, inside the sleeve of my dinner jacket. 

This was not a Real Society dinner party. | know because, 
a few days later, when I told this story in all its detail to a lady 
who was a member of Real Society, she said, ““Do you mean 
they served sauterne, and not Dubonnet? How dreadful!” 

Real Society people, I once thought, do not listen to what 
other people are saying. But I was wrong. They listen, but 
their ears are attuned to different sounds. It is not that they 
miss ordinary conversations but they pick up a different 
drift. It is as though most people were on AM and they were 
on FM. Once, at a Saltonstall wedding in the 1940's, one 
guest whispered to another, ““Did you know that she was for 
Wallace?” There was a pause and then the other guest said 
thoughtfully, “Really? Wallace Who ?” 

An Englishman, who has made a hobby of studying Amer- 
ican Society, feels that Society people are indeed different 
from you and me. “You can spot them immediately,” he 
says. “They have a special way of talking, a special look, a 
special way of thinking. They even smell a special way. I love 
the way they smell!” 

Though I am still trying to learn how to identify Society 
people by their odor, his other points of difference seem per- 
fectly true. And these differences provide the most formida- 
ble obstacles to the social climber. Such is the nature of So- 
ciety that a person can live his whole life, quite happily and 
quite successfully, without being aware of Society, or feeling 
its effect in any way. Only when he attempts to move into 
Society does he discover that Society was there all along, like 
a wall, stern and unscalable, a wall with a small grilled door 
in it—locked. 

Perhaps a better image than a wall with a door in it would 
be a series of walls, arranged in a crazy-quilt pattern like a 
bit of New Hampshire farm country seen from the air. So- 
cial climbing is like a game. You play it by climbing the walls 
and crossing the little squares between, one after another. It 
is slow and arduous and, often, you must rely on guesswork. 
Through it all, your goal is Real Society and, as you ap- 
proach its fringes, the going becomes harder. You must learn 
to recognize, even though you may not yet have seen one, a 
Real Society person. And the best way to do this is to remem- 
ber all the things a Real Society person is not. 

A Real Society person does not go to the parties Miss Elsa 
Maxwell gives—that’s the other kind. A Real Society person 
does not have parties at which the Duke and Duchess of 
Windsor are guests—any more. Those weren’t Real Society 
people who went to Princess Grace’s wedding. In fact, the 
whole Grace Kelly-Prince Rainier romance is quite incom- 
prehensible to Society people. “I hear that they met,” says a 
Philadelphia Society woman, “at the home of a mutual 
friend in Ocean City, New Jersey. But how can that be? No 
one has gone to Ocean City for years.” Real Society people 
seldom go to El Morocco, never go to the Stork Club. Their 
names do not appear in Cholly Knickerbocker’s, Charles 
Ventura’s, Walter Winchell’s or, indeed, any other column 
unless by some horrible accident. Real Society people have 





not met Porfirio Rubirosa, but this isn’t to say that there 
aren’t some who would like to. Real Society people haven't 
cruised on Aristotle Onassis’ yacht, but this doesn’t mean 
that they might not at any moment. After all, even Sir Win- 
ston Churchill let himself be talked into this. People in Real 
Society may own yachts, which they call boats. They may 
own estates on Long Island, which they call places, palaces 
in Newport which they call cottages, duplexes on Fifth 
Avenue which they call houses. A number simply own houses 
which they call houses. Most people in Real Society belong 
to clubs, of which the most important are the men’s clubs, 
like the Union and the Union League, the Racquet and 
Tennis, The Knickerbocker, The Brook, The Creek, The 
River, The Rabbit and The Leash. Though outsiders some- 
times get the opposite impression—from talk of “‘society 
hostesses” and so on—Real Society is not a matriarchy. It is 
one of the last strongholds of the male sex. Society women 
become Society hostesses only if their husbands allow them to. 

People named Vanderbilt are not necessarily in Real So- 
ciety. People named Astor pretty much are. People named 
Rockefeller invariably are. People named Roosevelt either 
very much are or very much aren’t. A few less well-known 
but impeccable Society names, in New York, are Aldrich, 
Auchincloss, Blagden, Burden, French, Stillman, Wickes and 
Woodward; in Boston you are safe with Sedgwicks and Gard- 
ners and Fiskes as well as with Adamses, Cabots and Low- 
ells. In Philadelphia there are Drinkers and Ingersolls and 
Chews and Robertses. There are Biddles, but there are also 
other Biddles. There are Cadwaladers. And it is said that a 
true Philadelphian can distinguish between Cadwaladers, 
with one /, who are Real Society, and Cadwalladers, with two 
l’s, who aren’t, by the way the name is pronounced. 

When a person says, with a little sigh, that Real Society is 
dead and gone, it’s quite safe to assume that he is not a mem- 
ber. People in Real Society know that their world is very 
much alive, but they don’t think it is polite to say so. 

Of course there are very few women in Society today who 
lead the sort of life that was led, just a couple of dozen years 
ago, by Mrs. Edward T. Stotesbury. She received, as wedding 
presents from her husband, the senior Morgan partner in 
Philadelphia, a rather simple $:90,000 diamond-and-sap- 
phire necklace and $4,000,000 in cash to make up for it. She 
enjoyed such luxuries as a flotilla of maids who were in 
charge of nothing but her clothes. Every afternoon Mrs. 
Stotesbury would summon her wardrobe staff—who arrived 
carrying massive costume books and catalogues of jewelry— 
to help her decide what to wear for dinner. Deciding which 
diamond bracelet to wear, when one has sixty-five, can take 
hours. 

Mrs. Stotesbury’s way of life, Society people often point 
out, is one that has gone the way of all 1040 Forms. But it was 
fairly uncommon even in her own day. Her parties were felt 
to be a touch garish. Her guests did not overlook the fact that 
her husband had been nothing but a six-dollar-a-week clerk 
before becoming one of the country’s richest men. And, even 
at the peak of her career as America’s most spectacular host- 
ess, Mrs. Stotesbury was not considered a bona fide member 
of Society. Yet, today, she has become a more or less perma- 
nent constellation in the social firmament. Some people insist 
that it takes at least three generations for a family to elevate 
itself to the highest Society. Mrs. Stotesbury proved that an 
individual can be elected to Society posthumously. 

Mrs. Stotesbury’s children—though one is the former wife 
of General Douglas MacArthur and the other is a former 





Mrs. George Davenport Aldrich, Boston-born, winters in Boston and 

Palm Beach, and summers in Newport and Southampton. The mother of two 
teen-age daughters, she is actively interested in 

interior decoration and music, the Boston Boys Club and the United 

Fund. Her husband, an investment banker and lawyer, 

is a nephew of Winthrop Aldrich, 

the former Ambassador to the Court of St. James's. 











Representing the youngest branch of the society tree is pretty, 

blond Peggy Hannah, of Hinsdale, Illinois, shown here leaning on the god Pan, 
a Florentine statue gracing her mother’s house in Palm Beach. 

Peggy was presented to Society at the Passavant Cotillion in Chicago and at 
the Everglades Club in Palm Beach. A junior at Vassar, 

her dossier includes participation in the 1959 Daisy Chain and a 

term of office as class vice president. 
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Mrs. John R. McLean, enjoying a dip in her own pool at Palm 
Beach. In Florida Mrs. McLean keeps stables and 

grows peppers, while during the winter season in New York 
she toils avidly for the annual Police Athletic 

League Ball, held in December. Her late mother-in-law, 
Evalyn Walsh McLean, owned the fabulous 

and possibly ill-starred Hope Diamond, which now 

reposes in the Smithsonian Institution. 


Mrs. Alice Topping soaks up the beneficent winter sun 
in Florida. The former wife of Daniel Topping, 

the owner of the New York Yankees, 

she has two children. Like many Society women, 

Mrs. Topping splits her 

year between Southampton in the summer 

and Palm Beach in the winter. 


husband of Doris Duke—live a life of comparative obscurity, 
as do many other members of families whose wealth once 
glittered in the public eye. The descendants of Belmonts and 
Goulds and Goelets, of Biddles and Bakers and John Wana- 
makers live—not in mansions on Fifth Avenue and Ritten- 
house Square—but in apartments on Fifth Avenue and 
Rittenhouse Square; the offspring of Astors, Gardners, Van- 
derbilts, Fishes, Harrimans and Iselins can be found in 
made-over gardeners’ cottages of country estates. A number 
of Society people are, very quietly, doing something that for- 
merly would have been thought very odd indeed: they live in 
places like Newport and Tuxedo Park year round. (“The 
Season here,” says a Tuxedo butler discreetly, “is now from 
January first to December thirty-first.’’) 

Taxes, of course, are one reason why Society’s living habits 
have been scaled down considerably—but only one. Quite a 
few Society people today are comparatively poor, but a num- 
ber of others are just as rich as their grandfathers were. Still 
others are probably richer. The late Vincent Astor, for in- 
stance, who inherited $87,200,000 in 1912, increased his for- 
tune to around $200,000,000 by the time he died early in 1959. 

Another reason, probably almost as important, is that it is 
no longer possible to acquire a ““Good, honest, healthy and 


well-trained chambermaid” for twenty dollars a month, as a 
1914 advertisement in The New York Times put it. There 
don’t seem to be any well-trained chambermaids for any 
price. ‘‘It isn’t the upper class that’s dying out, it’s the servant 
class,” says a New York lady, anxiously eying her courtly, 
but creaky, butler. Mrs. George Roberts, of Philadelphia, 
says, with a good deal of accuracy, “The only good servant is 
a person who thinks it’s nice to be a servant. Nowadays peo- 
ple simply don’t think that being a servant is a nice way to 
earn a living.” As a result, many Society people still live in 


houses with rooms for twenty servants and yet have to pick 
up and return their maids each day. Many live in houses with 
private switchboards, and answer their own telephones. 
Many who maintain boxes at the Opera must hunt for sitters 
in order to attend. Continued on Page 173 
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BARCELONA 


A high-spirited jaunt through Spain’s least Spanish city 


@ It takes all kinds of cities to make 
Barcelona. It takes, among others, a 
Roman city, a Gothic city, a maritime 
city and a city of cosmopolitan pleasure. 
And the odd thing is that none of them, 
at first sight, looks particularly Spanish. 
You do not go to Barcelona for the Spain 
of the travel brochures, all gaiety, fansand 
flamenco: these attributes are an An- 
dalusian monopoly, with head offices in 
Seville. Nor will you find in Barcelona 
that other traditional face of Spain, 
somber, ascetic and God-bitten: for this 
you must go to Old Castile, where 
physical saintliness is as common as un- 
dernourishment, of which it is a_ by- 
product. The face of Barcelona is a 
Catalan face, busy and clever, button- 
holing you with news and noise and ar- 
gument. It emphatically belongs to an 
individual. The industrial revolution 
brought foundries and factories to the 
city; it did not bring uniformity or 
anonymity. The Catalans, entrenched in 
their northeastern corner of the Spanish 
peninsula, take an almost tribal pride in 
being not only as unlike the rest of Spain 
as possible but as unlike one another as 
possible. 

One of their chief boasts, in Spain at 
least, is their intellectual curiosity; there 
are more bookshops in Barcelona than 
inywhere else in the country. Moreover, 
hey sometimes act on what they read, as 
vhen, in the early days of the civil war, 
they tried to put into effect, simul- 
taneously and overnight, the teachings of 
Marx, Engels, Lenin and Bakunin. Ev- 
eryone who can read does. Once | fol- 
lowed an elderly deliveryman for more 
than a mile through the intricately en- 
meshed alleys of Barcelona’s Gothic 
juarter. | was fascinated by his concen- 
tration. Not once, despite the rattlesnake 
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by Kenneth Tynan 
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snarls of the Lambrettas and the bleating 
of taxis skidding round blind corners, 
did he look where he was going; not 
once did he lift his eyes from the book he 
was reading. It was called, as | discov- 
ered when he stepped backward onto my 
feet to avoid being run down by a tram, 
The Enigmatic Life of Talleyrand. 

Everywhere in this restless city you can 
see the past, but what you hear is the 
present. The clamor of its streets, I have 
sometimes felt, is the sound of people 
tearing up yesterday—as indeed they 
literally did in 1936, when the anarchists, 
always strong in Catalonia, gutted the 
churches and festooned the town with 
the red-and-black banners of their move- 
ment. Nothing so extreme has happened 
since, but there is always the chance, in 
Barcelona, that people may indulge in 
such un-Spanish activities as coming out 
on strike, and it is not without sig- 
nificance that General Franco visits the 
place as seldom, and as briefly, as he de- 
cently can. 

But the energy of Barcelona is not 
only, or even mainly, political. What ex- 
cites me about it is the way in which all 
its aspects—politics, art, history, com- 
merce, even tourism—seem intermixed 
and interrelated, all of a tumultuous 
piece. Barcelona is several cities and an 
accretion of civilizations, but they all be- 
long together, living in a state of tur- 
bulent 
town, and the Mediterranean beyond it, 
from the west is a hill that may stand as 
its symbol. Its name is Tibidabo, the 
Latin for “I will give to thee,” since it 


coexistence. Overlooking the 


was from here, according to a persistent 
legend, that Satan offered Christ the 
world. You climb it in a rusty funicular 
and find, when you reach the top, two 


Continued on Page 106 





CATALAN MOSAIC. Antonio Gaudi’s turn-of-the-century buildings 
in Barcelona are still the subject of heated arguments ; his gatehouse, 
above, for the Park Giiell follows the theory that architects should use 
primarily forms and shapes found in nature. But the expanse of cubes and 
parallels, right, visible from Tibidabo Hill shows that the city as a whole 
prefers more geometric construction. Legend says that it was on this 1745- 
foot hill that Satan offered Christ the kingdoms of the world; crowds 
come here now for the view, and for amusement-park rides out into space. 
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Continued from Page 104 

things: a deafening amusement park, 
complete with hair-raising rides out over 
the abyss, and, bang in the middle of the 
funfair, a basilica of the Sacred Heart. In 
Catalonia this is not a paradox. 

From Tibidabo all the Barcelonas are 
visible, spread out in a great teeming 
bowl, bounded on the south by the hill 
unpronounceably named Montjuich, and 
on the north by a muddle of ragged 
suburbs through which the big cars 
stream on their way to the bright resorts 
of the Costa Brava, to Tossa, Tamariu 
and Palamés, and so to the heart of the 
Salvador Dali country, which is still 
Catalonia. We are in a region of non- 
conformist art and artists. Apart from 
Dali, who once told me that his paintings 
were in “the great individualist-anarch- 
ist-monarchist tradition of Espagne,” 
there is Casals, the master cellist who 
refuses to play in Franco’s Spain, and the 
fantastic architect Antonio Gaudi. We 
might also, in this context, remember the 
long annals of Catalan poetry. Catalan, 
a rough, abrupt tongue, is alanguage, not 
a dialect, and it has defied all the efforts 
of a centralized government to discour- 
age it. It still flourishes, as you may hear 
every spring, when the annual compe- 
tition of Catalan poets is held in Barce- 
lona. There are three prizes. The third is 
a silver rose, the second a golden rose, 
and the first, by a tradition that is itself 
poetic, a real rose. 

rhe earliest Barcelona huddles close to 
che sea, taking its name from the Cartha- 
ginian general Hamilcar Barca, for 
whom it was a military and trading post. 
The Romans, who followed, behaved 
according to pattern, circumscribing the 
city with walls and its inhabitants with 
laws. Successive occupations by the 
Visigoths and Moors left behind them 
little of either beauty or utility, and it was 
not until the 13th Century that Barcelona 
began to build durably. A new wall went 
up to define the limits of the expanding 
city, and it is in this area that the vast 
Gothic monuments stand. Among them 
the cathedral is dominant, though only 
in bulk: through a fagade of bristling 
pomp, the work of 19th Century re- 
storers, you penetrate into what must 
surely be the blackest hole in Christen- 
dom. Such is the gloom that you can 
scarcely avoid tripping over the faithful 
at prayer; deep in their alcoves the saints 
and virgins dream, smile and bless, dimly 
gleaming in silver and gold, safe at last 
from the Reds. It is an oppressive place, 
and | much prefer the cluster of build- 
ings, royal and holy, that surround it— 
the archdeacon’s house and cloistered 
courtyard, the arched hall of the Tinell, 
where Ferdinand and Isabella welcomed 
Columbus home from the west, and ev- 
ery vista offered by the Calle de la 
Piedad, which winds and wanders round 
the cathedral’s massive rump. 

lraftic hereabouts is forbidden, which 
means that it is the only part of the city 
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where one feels entirely safe. Elsewhere 
in the Gothic quarter the cars are in 
charge, cleaving through the crowds as 
arrogantly as ambulances. The streets 
intersect like straws in a haystack, and 
the only place I know where it is easier to 
get lost is the souk at Tetuan in Morocco. 
But the comforts are many; every ten 
paces brings you to a long, low bar, lined 
with saucers of sea food to be eaten on 
toothpicks; and you may, as long as you 
are not aiming for it, stumble upon the 
Plaza del Borne. This was the medieval 
jousting square, at one end of which, like 
a petrified galleon, stands Santa Maria 
del Mar, the sailors’ church and a for- 
midable tribute to the power of Catalan 
Gothic. There are exquisite mansions 
nearby, concealed behind archways on 
the Calle Moncada, which runs (or 
rather trickles) into the square; but the 
rule in this neighborhood is poverty. Not 
of the grinding sort: that is left to the 
south of Spain, by comparison with 
which Barcelona is a haven of plenty. 
Thousands of Andalusians move north 
every year, happy to do the underpaid 
manual work that most Catalans think 
beneath them. Although there are few 
beggars in Barcelona, and few visible 
cripples, the city is quite poor enough, as 
you can check by peering along the Calle 
de las Moscas, Fly Street, which is the 
narrowest in Spain and arguably the 
most malodorous. The houses, by lean- 
ing together and almost kissing at the 
sixth floor, form an effective heat trap, 
and this works on the garbage heaps out- 
side the doors to attract the swarms of 
insects that give the street its squalor and 
its name. 

On the fringe of the Barrio Gotico 
there are three places where the eating, 
for those who can afford it, is easy—the 
Solé, at its best with sea food; the Ca- 
racoles, which means snails and serves 
them in a fine brown sauce, preferably 
followed by spitted chicken; and the 
Siete Puertas, old and serious, which 
specializes in pungent Catalan rices and 
stews. Be wary, here or anywhere else in 
Spain, of ordering the wine called Sangre 
de Toros (Bulls’ Blood), which sounds 
tough and dry and is in fact thickly 
sweet; and always order with Catalan 
food a bottle of iced Insalus, a spine- 
tingling mineral water that is among 
other things the swiftest hang-over cor- 
rective in the world. Its label is blistered 
with golden medallions won at mineral- 
water festivals; for once, the water lives 
up to everything they promise. 

Beyond the old city, stabbing out into 
the ocean, is asecond, grimier Barcelona: 
the port. The Catalans have been building 
ships since the 14th Century, among 
them the fleet that carried Columbus on 
his second American expedition, and 
there are still people in the province who 
believe that Columbus himself was a 
Catalan and point to his statue, high on 
its pillar overlooking the harbor, with 

Continued on Page 108 





In Montjuich Park 

colored searchlights and 
illuminated fountains entertain 
the summer crowds at the 
Palacio Nacional, home of the 
Museum of Antiquities. 








The Sardana is a contagious 
Catalan dance that springs 

up spontaneously in the streets; 
at festival time even the 

city’s giant historical dolls join 
in its whirling circles. 





A rosy dusk envelops the Barcelona water front (left), 
with its statue of Columbus rising behind the quay. 
Isabella received the mariner here in 1493, 

after his first voyage to the New World, and Catalan 


shipwrights equipped him for his second. 


The Auxiliary Bishop of Barcelona, 
Narcisco Jubany Arnau, has been called 
the most powerful man in the city; 

he rules his bishopric, founded 

in the year 343, from one 

of the world’s gloomiest cathedrals. 











Mixing sand and pigment, Antonio Tapies creates canvases which have won him top 
prizes at the Venice Biennale and Carnegie International exhibitions; 
he is the current artistic hero of Catalonia, native province of Dali and Picasso. 








Barcelona has the second-largest bull ring in Spain, but few truly great toreros have been trained here 


Catalan aficionados seek from the bullfights not tragedy and truth but stunts and thrills 





Los Caracoles—‘*The Snails’’ —is the name and the house 
specialty of Antonio Bofarull’s restaurant, a three-room 
establishment devoted entirely to food and drink ; 

even the decorations are wine casks, peppers, cheeses and fruits. 





Continued from Page 106 ae 
profound fraternal pride. In dusty liveli- 
ness, the port of Barcelona resembles 
Marseilles, Beside the cranes and the 
itinerant ships there is a shabby, flyblown 
beach with an adjoining row of excep- 
tional fish restaurants. The best of them 
is Joanet, where lovers of garlic should 
insist on clams @ /a Catalana and/or sea 
bass served with aioli. Tennessee Wil- 
liams, a summer nomad who adores 
Barcelona for the privacy it affords him, 
often basks on this dingy plage. It was 
here that he conceived his play Sudden!) 
Last Summer, a grim fable about a poet 
named Sebastian who is brutally mar- 
tyred by starving urchins while eating at 
a fish restaurant alongside a Spanish 
beach. The name of the beach at Bar- 
celona ts San Sebastian. 

The third Barcelona is the wildest: a 
nocturnal city where pleasure can border 
on riot, and crowds turn into mobs. This 
is the precinct between (and comprising) 
two of the loudest streets in the world— 
the so-called Parallelo, officially the 
Avenida Marqués ‘del Duero, and the in- 
comparable Ramblas, hymned by Mau- 
rice Chevalier in his jauntiest song, A 
Barcelone. This uproarious district clings 
to the south of the old city like a well-fed 
leech, of which the Ramblas represent 
the sucking side. A river, long dried-up, 
flowed and the Ramblas, 
whose name derives from the Arabic 


word for a sandy river bed, follow its 


once here, 


course. They are plural because every 
block of this broad, snaking boulevard 
has its own separate title—the Rambla 
de San José, the Rambla de Estudios, the 
Rambla de and- so forth. 
Samuel Johnson declared that the full 
tide of human existence was at Charing 


Canaletas 


Cross, but Doctor Johnson never went 
to Barcelona. Human existence has been 
in flood along the Ramblas for five hun- 
dred years, and | mean human, not 
mechanical, because the Ramblas were 
made for machines. Of 
course, there are traffic lanes on either 
side of the street, but the point of it is the 
wide, tree-girt pedestrian highway down 
the middle. The hubbub here begins soon 


fter dawn and ends just before dawn, 


people, not 


reaching a crescendo around midnight, 
with knots of impassioned men conduct- 
ing those competitive monologues that 
Catalonia for conversation, 
snatching at each other’s arms and jab- 


pass in 


bing themselves in the breast as they ex- 
plain why last Sunday’s bullfight or last 
month’s lottery was for them a bitter per- 
sonal defeat. Meariwhile the girls parade, 
often with other girls, more often with 
their parents, and never alone if unmar- 
ried. The preferred pattern in clothing is 
broad candy stripes, and you need not 
look long to discount the rumor, spread 
by envious Andalusians, that Catalan 
women would be pretty if only their 
buttocks were not underslung. 

In the sidewalk cafés enormous wedges 
of pastry and cream cake are being 
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wolfed, probably washed down with a 
granizada, which is one of Spain’s 
shrewdest answers to heat and aridity. It 
consists of fruit juice (or black coffee) 
hard and then into 
splinters of ice, thus making a semisolid 
drink cold enough, on a boiling day, 
to startle anyone’s heart. Remarkably 


frozen smashed 


enough, the intake of alcohol is low; the 
Barcelonans are huge eaters but frugal 
drinkers. Milk is one of their favorite tip- 
ples, which accounts for the large number 
of lecherias or dairies. (This word, by the 
way, 1s one of the three tests of sophisti- 
cation formulated by the English writer 
Cyril Connolly for Anglo-Saxon tourists 
in Spain. You fail if, while passing a 
lecheria, you make a joke about the seven 
deadly sins. You also flunk if you smile 
when a Spaniard says he is constipado, 
which simply means that he has a cold, 
or if you make innuendos about the 


Hotel Sexy in Almufiecar, which gets its 


name from a Phoenician word with no 
carnal implications.) 

The great market of San José, half- 
way down the Ramblas on the right, 
garishly testifies to the extent of the 
Catalan appetite; here are skinned kids 
and suckling pigs. together with the 
dangling feet and lolling, bloody heads of 
every animal the region supports. Most 
of these delicacies can be consumed in 
the market itself, at a pretty little res- 
taurant called Marti, but preferably not 
in the heat of noon 

Spanish notes of small denomination, 
sticky with damp and dirt, are perhaps 
the most repulsive currency on earth, and 
the Ramblas are a good place to get rid 
of them. For a few pesetas you can hire 
the services of one of the memorialistas 
who sit in their ramshackle sentry boxes 
behind the market, typing business letters 
for businessmen without typewriters, 
and composing letters of all kinds for 
those, still numerous in Spain, who can- 
not write at all. The shops on the Ram- 
blas specialize, inevitably, in conven- 
tional souvenirs,but there are local oddi- 
ties, too, including cage birds that sing 
duets, and monstrous candles of eccentric 
design, some shaped like Nubian slaves, 
others like Chinese mandarins, so that 
you can, if you wish, read by the light of 
the Queen of Sheba or watch Kubla 
Khan dwindle to a pool of wax. Art is 
available at the Liceo, which is one of the 
most ornate opera houses in Europe, 
while farther down the street, in the bars 
near the docks, there is vice, wanly per- 
sonified by the troupes of elderly girls 
who were rendered homeless a few years 
ago, when the government, responding 
(it is said) to urgent entreaties from 
harassed commanders of the United 
States Mediterranean Fleet, ordered the 
bordellos closed. 

But the Ramblas are much more than 
just a raffish mart and meeting place. 
They are the pulse of Barcelona, the 
barometer of the city’s mood and temper. 

Continued on Page .147 
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ART AND ITS REWARDS. Students of the University of Barcelona, 
above, keep alive the troubadour tradition of northern Spain ; to raise money 
for their vacations, they dress as minstrels and wander about the city, enter- 
taining the populace and receiving random gifts. At La Macarena, right, a 


night club in the Gothic Quarter, the manager uses a more systematic tech- 
nique: while the flamenco dancers perform, the proprietor explains to 
patrons that it is customary here to pay certain tributes to the artists. Sherry 
is appropriate, if it is a good brand, and banknotes are also acceptable. 











THE 
FLOATING 
RED 
CARPET 


by Silas Spitzer 


PHOTOGRAPH BY HANS NAMUTH 


e There are perhaps eight great restaurants in 
New York, Paris and London where it is wise to 
make reservations a day ahead. But there is only 
one, as far as | know, which is in such demand 
that tables are booked in advance a year or even 
longer. Its name is the Verandah Grill. It is not 
listed in any telephone book or city directory. 
And it is actually not one restaurant but two, 
both alike yet subtly different—in the way that 
identical twins can be different. 

One of these restaurants is perched high up on 
the topmost deck of the Cunard superliner, the 
Queen Mary. The other looks out on the sea at 
about the same lofty spot on the Queen Elizabeth, 
largest passenger vessel afloat and, according to 
some, the most luxurious as well. 

Each Verandah Grill has its own devoted fol- 
lowing, composed of eminent travelers and eaters 
from all over. These admittedly prejudiced clients 
are served by the same waiter, year after year, like 
members of an exclusive club. 

Not long ago my wife and I crossed eastward 
on the Queen Elizabeth, or “Liz,” as she is fondly 
called. After a couple of weeks in England and 
France, we returned on the Queen Mary. We 
lunched and dined in the Verandah Grillevery day. 
This meant a total of twenty meals, uninter- 
rupted except for breakfast, which is always 
served in the main restaurant. I should not care 
to attempt a similar experiment ashore. 

But things turned out astonishingly well in 
spite of my forebodings. We did not tire of the 
food, the help or the surroundings. We never ap- 
proached a single meal without keen appetite 
and an expectant curiosity. And we made a dis- 
covery that revised a few skeptical notions we had 
long held concerning English cooks and cooking. 

The price of your ticket on the Queen Elizabeth 
includes the privilege of eating on a princely scale 
in the vast first-class restaurant, which seats eight 
hundred and is a room worthy of the finest /uxe 
hotels. But if you prefer to dine in the more 
intimate and exclusive atmosphere of the Ve- 
randah Grill, you must pay a cover charge of ten 
shillings ($1.40) per person, at every sitting. Each 
restaurant has its own kitchen, but the food and 
wines come from the same central source and are 
of the same quality. I recall that the Chief Stew- 
ard, Mr. Smith, stressed this when we had a talk 
one day in his quarters. The storerooms of deli- 
cacies from all over the world, and the fine wines, 
are at the disposal of all first-class passengers, 
regardless of where they choose to sit at the table. 

From previous experience on other ships, | 
knew that letting oneself go at mealtimes is by 


far the most popular Continued on Page 112 


THE VERANDAH GRILL aboard the Cunard liner Queen 
Mary, right, is intimate, elegant and international (and so is 
its counterpart on the Queen Elizabeth). Ranged before a 
British couple absorbed in each other are (clockwise): a still 
life of fresh vegetables; a York ham embellished with tulips 
and lace pants; a roast Vermont turkey; a joint of Scottish 
beef and a mountain of Maine lobsters. Also present, French 
pastry in the form of a slipper, a chicken and a checkerboard. 











Continued from Page 110 

sport of ocean travel. It seemed espe- 
cially in vogue among guests of the 
Verandah Grill. This is perhaps because 
the temptation to live it up is encour- 
aged by the attitude of the help, who 
have been taught never to say no to any 
request this side of sheerest fantasy. Or 
it may be the haunting thought of the 
cover charge that impels some passen- 


gers to eat and drink as though every 
meal would be their last. Other and 
more fastidious types ignore quantity 
but choose rare and exotic edibles of 
the kind not usually found at the super- 
market. 

We had a firsthand revelation of the 
ultrafastidious appetite not long after 
the ship was heading for the open sea. 
We watched at the rail as Manhattan’s 


soaring real estate slipped past. Turn- 
ing away finally, we literally bumped 
into two old friends, Guy and Virginia 
Bolton, neighbors of ours on Long 
Island. 

Guy Bolton’s name and career be- 
long imperishably to theatrical history 
in America and England, and espe- 
cially to musical comedy. With his 
friend, P. G. Wodehouse, and others, 
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he has written eighty-seven shows, 
mostly musicals. Among those which 
old-timers like myself recall with 
sentimental fondness are Oh, Boy; 
Sally; Rio Rita; Rosalie; Oh, Kay! 
and Follow the Girls. His last legit- 
imate hit, still playing in several 
countries, was Anastasia. A serene, 
handsome man, he writes his formi- 
dable quota of words every day, 
whether he is working at his home 
in Remsenberg, Long Island, in his 
house outside London, or in the 
stateroom of an ocean-going 
Cunarder. 

The Boltons told us that this was 
their twelfth crossing on the Eliza- 
beth. They were veteran members of 
that faithful band who rate this ship 
and her glamorous little restaurant 
above all others. As the big liner 
started to leave the last traces of 
land behind, they invited us to lunch 
at their favorite table. 

The Verandah Grill was at the 
opposite end of the ship, and to 
reach it we walked for what seemed 
at least two city blocks. At last we 
came to a small lift that had an al- 
most secretive air. The lift operator 
had one empty sleeve and several 
war ribbons on his chest. He wished 
us good appetite. At the door of the 
restaurant, a page boy ushered us in 
as though our arrival were one of 
the great events of his life. 

At first glance, the sun-flooded, 
pleasantly intimate room might have 
been any elegant luncheon rendez- 
vous in London’s West End, except 
for two important differences. The 
floor under our feet swung rhythmi- 
cally and rather soothingly to the 
motion of the waves. And one en- 
tire wall, high up over the after- 
deck, was a sweeping curve of tall 
glass windows, through which could 
be seen the limitless, restless pano- 
rama of sea and sky. 

This constant presence of the sea 
gives the Grill a special magic. You 
dine there as though on the open 
deck of a yacht in fine weather, or on 
the sun terrace of some splendidly 
isolated seaside estate. The room’s 
general appearance is lighthearted 
and rather feminine, with panels of 
lacquered blond wood and alternate 
sections of light-blue silk. 

Built into the middle of the rear 
wall was an elevated platform reached 
by a few steps on either side. A cold 
buffet of regal splendor was set out 
on the wide main level. At the very 
top, on a kind of dais, stood an 
apple-cheeked English lad, wearing 
a white coat and a towering white 
cook’s cap. He held a long steel knife 
and a two-pronged fork, ready to 
carve whatever was set before him. 

Our reaction to the prospect of 
eating in a strange restaurant is 
usually one of hunger sharpened by 








curiosity. But on this occasion we 
were tired from packing and fare- 
well celebrations, so we made only 
a desultory selection from the cold 
tables. 

Our friends, the Boltons, however, 
are seasoned world travelers, and they 
went about their ordering as calmly 
as though this were an everyday meal 
in a London or New York hotel. 

Mr. Bolton’s steak filet, green 
salad, Camembert cheese and half 
bottle of Chateau Léoville made a 
classically simple lunch. Virginia 
Bolton’s order was simpler still, but 
very feminine, and a clue to the 
temptations provided by this most 
lavish of seagoing restaurants. 

“Just bring me caviar,” she said. 
“With nothing else but hot buttered 
toast, very thin. And a good, dry 
champagne.” 

When the waiter brought a white 
porcelain jar filled with a superb 
quality of large gray eggs, Virginia 
stopped him considerately after the 
third tablespoonful. 

“At home,” she confided, as she 
thickly spread a piece of toast, “we 
never have caviar. Guy doesn’t care 
for it, you know. And the kind they 
serve at parties on those horrible 
little canapés is too salty, not like 
this divine stuff. So I wait until we 
sail on the Liz and then take off 


on a caviar-and-champagne binge 
for five days straight.” 

This weakness for caviar, quite 
prevalent among lady passengers, 
was catching, it seems. My wife, 
who is not especially greedy other- 
wise, had caviar as a first course, 
alone or with sour cream and Diinis, 
at six of the nine meals which fol- 
lowed on that crossing. I could only 
pray silently that she would even- 
tually get so fed up that she would 
despise caviar forever when we were 
back home and face to face with 
reality. 

Lunch was almost over when Mr. 
L. G. Deery, the manager of the 
Grill, came over to ask us what we'd 
like later for dinner. This was our 
first exposure to the tender solicitude 
with which the restaurant treats its 
guests. Without actually putting it 
in words, he made us feel that the 


chef had not only been notified of 


our presence but had been warned 
that we were learned and difficult 
in matters of food and drink. We 
listened attentively as the manager 
suggested a few items that might 
appeal to our gastronomical whim 
that evening. 

“This being early in the voyage,” 
he said, twinkling genially, “I recom- 
mend the seafood. Take our lob- 


sters, now. They’re lively and full of 











THE GRACE... 


WARMTH... and 


utilitarian poise of American Traditional design here 


faithfully reproduced in the V-M High-Fidelity Stereophonic 


Console Phonograph, Model 815. The delightful cabinetry 1s richly 


executed in full-bodied, hand-rubbed Genuine Cherry. The Dual ‘Stereo- 


Directional’ Speaker System with four powerful speakers, the Dual-Channel 


Power Amplifier (40-watts peak output), and the many other V-M features 


make listening to this superb instrument a rare musical experience 
indeed. Model 815, $279.95 (Slightly higher in the West). 
V-M Corporation, Benton Harbor, Michigan. 


HOLIDAY 


champagne <3 








When 
the 


moment 










1s 


magic... 


Le 
the’ 





59s 





RENOWNED ’ROUND THE WORLD ¢ AMERICAN WINE CO., FRESNO, CAL, 


Free Booklet for Brides-to-be. Practical suggestions on wedding plans, 
champagne service. Write to 350 Fifth Ave., Room 3506, N.Y.1,N.Y. 


DECEMBER 113 





mischief. The prawns are from Florida, 
I believe. So is the pompano and the 
red snapper. After the fish course, how 
a nice bit of baby lamb? Or 
maybe a cut of roast beef? You'll find 


ibout 
the sea air and a drink or two will be 
putting a sharp edge on your hunger.” 

We talked things over and he made 


careful notes on a pad. When we fin- 


Boltons and went down to our cabin to 


unpack, read and rest. The pattern of 
that lazy afternoon was fairly typical of 


the days that followed. After a long 
siesta, we took hot salt- and fresh-water 
showers in a bathroom memorable for 
its mastodonic fixtures and the volumi- 
nous proportions and thickness of the 


bath towels. Later we made a tour of 


turns around the promenade deck, At 
eight o’clock we headed for the for- 
ward cocktail lounge, which was 
crowded and cheerful. 

An hour later we were greeted at the 
door of the Grill by Mr. Deery, flaw- 
lessly tailored in formal black coat, 
gray waistcoat and striped black trou- 
sers. He led us to our table, specially 


central spot from which we could 
see everything that went on. 

It struck me at once that Deery 
himself was the one to watch. A 
trimly built Irishman, slightly under 
middle height, he glided around 
seemingly on casters. In action, 
which was always, he had the speed 
and deftness of a boxer. And that is 


the public rooms and took a couple of | chosen, he said, because it was in a_ exactly what he turned out to be— 
or rather what he used to be in his 
younger days, when he fought in 
the ring for the bantamweight title 
of the Cunard fleet. He told us this 
much in answer to my questions, but 
seemed reluctant to divulge further 
details. What he did say, with a 
twinkle, was that his last bout con- 
vinced him as early as the second 
round that his future lay elsewhere. 

A waiter signaled from the oppo- 
site side of the room and Deery was 
off on the instant. He disappeared 
behind a screen, and reappeared 
almost simultaneously, wheeling a 


we parted from the 


ished our coffee, 





serving wagon upon which loomed a 
huge silver tureen and a large heap 
of something or other under a white 
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among the tables with the agility of 
a sports-car pilot. He seemed to be 
everywhere at once—carving a fowl 


TODAY’S TOP-PERFORMANCE OUTBOARD MOTOR 


For those who know the far-ranging free- gine life. Two-way shock absorbers protect 


dom and high adventure of outboard boat- you against underwater hazards. 


at a nearby table, checking reserva- 
tions at the entrance, lighting a 
guest’s cigarette, mixing a salad at 
the buffet, concocting something in 
a chafing dish—and still finding time 
to exchange sharp wisecracks in an 
undertone with Tunna, the plump 
curly-haired headwaiter who looked 
like Dylan Thomas in a tailcoat. My 
notes, taken during that first dinner, 
—s mention a first course of Scotch 
smoked salmon, which I enjoyed 
while my wife was stuffing herself 
with caviar. Not far away, Mrs. 
Bolton was doing the same thing. 
She caught our glance and lifted her 
champagne glass to our health. 

The cold boiled lobster was es- 
corted by a chilled and stone-dry 
Pouilly-Fuissé. Our main dish was 
whisked to us by Deery himself, on 
his sportster trolley. It was a com- 
pact, beautifully brown rack of lamb 
which he carved neatly into juicy 
pink-centered chops. The wine stew- 
ard, an elderly veteran with a face 
like a kindly fox, advised a Tavel 
Rosé. But we were tired of rosé 
wines, which have become as popu- 
lar in America as strawberry sodas. 
Instead I asked for a Cote Rotie, 
°55. It was spectacularly good, with a 
soft glow and fragrant bouquet that 
enhanced the forthright taste of the 
meat. This was not the pale, bland 
lamb of France, but young South- 
down, permeated by the unmistak- 
able flavor of its pasturage. 

Continued on I 
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There’s nothing like a new car—and no new car 
like a ’60 Chevrolet. The Bel Air 2-Door Sedan. 


Every tasteful line of this superlative °60 Chevrolet seems to tell the luxury cars to move over—from the proud jut of its prow to the saucy cut of its rear deck. 
@ And the hushed elegance of its roomier new Body by Fisher repeats the refrain—with finely tailored fabrics, sofa-wide seats and a lower-than-ever trans- 
mission tunnel that'll please you right down to your toes. You'll luxuriate, too, in the way this new Chevy’s Full Coil ride—insulated from road shock and 
noise by thicker, newly designed body mounts—rivals the poise of even the costliest cars. §§ Yet, sumptuous as this 60 Chevy is, it remains more dedicated 
than ever to those proved Chevrolet virtues—economy and dependability. There’s a choice of two standard engines that do marvelous things with mileage— 
the famed Hi-Thrift 6 and a new Turbo-Fire V8 that gets more miles on a gallon of regular while giving you more “git” at normal speeds. eV 
Your dealer’s the man to see for the details, including the one we know will delight you most of all—the low price you pay for this su- © CHEVROLET 
perlative Chevrolet luxury ! Chevrolet Division of General Motors, Detroit 2, Mich. J nearest to perfection a low-priced carevercame! © FS aw 
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Give Kodak gifts for a happy Christmas! 


Christmas Day, the fun begins bright and early—and never ends—when you give Kodak gifts that say: 
“Open me first!’ Fine still and movie cameras by Kodak can lead to whole new worlds of picture- 
taking pleasure. And Kodak projectors will bring rich rewards to the entire family. See them today! 


Matchless camera for 16mm _ movie-makers. 
Cine-Kodak K-100 Turret Camera is ideal for 
the advanced amateur or professional. Host of 
features includes 40-foot film run... from $337. 


Automatic movie camera-— Brownie price. Re- Turret movie camera with exposure meter. 
markable 8mm Brownie Automatic Movie Cam- 8mm Kodak Cine Scopemeter Camera, Turret 
//2.3. Built-in electric eye automatically sets f/1.9. Built-in meter, filters, 3-lens turret for 
.. $74.50. regular, wide-angle, telephoto views . . . $99.50. 
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Movie camera and projector—only $77! Brilliant movie projector—wonderful buy! 
srownie Movie Camera, //2.3, makes 8mm mov- Brownie 500 Movie Projector for 8mm shows has 
ies easy as snaps .. . $32.50. Brownie 8 Movie super-bright lamp. Reverse action and “‘stills’’ as 
Projector shows them big and bright... $44.50. well as forward projection .. . $79.50. automatically . . . $137.50. 


Vlany dealers offer terms as low as 10% down. 


See Kodak's ‘‘The Ed Sullivan Show’’ and ‘‘The Adventures of Ozzie and Harriet’’ Prices are list, include Federal Tax, and are subject to change without notice. 


Fully automatic 8mm movie projector. Kodak 
Cine Showtime Projector threads itself all the way 
right onto the take-up reel—and starts the show 
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Nicest way to begin your Christmas Day: Take pictures to keep your fun—and to send to those who can’t be there!” 


and Take Christmas ! 





Take pictures to save and share the fun! 


Christmas is for faking as well as for giving. With Kodak gifts, you’ll take lots of pictures to keep the 
happy day. And this is a perfect time to try movies or big-as-life color slides, because new Kodak 


cameras are so automatic you take clear, sharp pictures—movie or still—right from the start! 





Sparkling color slides. Kodak Pony II Camera 
has superb miniature styling and performance. 
Camera, Kodak Pocket Flasholder, bulbs, bat- 
teries, film, viewer . . . $42.95 complete. 


Automatic pictures — Brownie price! Brownie 
Starmatic Camera has built-in electric eye. Meas- 
ures light, sets lens. Camera, case, flasholder, 
bulbs, batteries, film . . . $45.95 complete. 





Slide experts. Kodak Signet 80 Camera has 35mm perfectionists. Kodak Retina IIIC Cam- 
exposure meter, lens-coupled rangefinder, //2.8 era: Classic miniature with f/2 lens... $175. 
lens. Interchangeable lenses available . . . Retina IIIS: Brilliant rangefinder miniature, 
$129.50. Kodak 500 Projector... from $74.50. interchangeable lenses . . . from $157.50. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rochester 4, N.Y. 
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Automatic—for color slides. Kodak Automatic 
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and a half ago, today attracts 


by Herbert Kubly 


@ My embarkation for Elba was 
like a sailing on the Styx. The port 
was smoking Piombino, a little 
Pittsburgh of smelting furnaces and 
slag pyramids on the Italian main- 
land. The boat was called Aethalia, 
or “burning isle,” a name given by 
awed Greek sailors to the smolder- 
ing offshore island which lit up the 
ancient seas by night. 

My vanished 
bright sun and shimmering water. 


melancholy with 
The hour-long voyage was a gay 
preview of life on the island seven 
miles out on the Tyrrhenean Sea. 
Dark-spectacled sirens in red shorts, 
snug tricot shirts and mandarin hats 
clung tightly to their diving masks 
and snorkels. Walnut-skinned sports- 
men carried bamboo fish guns and 
black rubber fins. Through a hatch I 
looked down into the hold, filled 
with sports cars and a dozen red 
COWS. 

The passengers, 
from outer space, 


so like tourists 
made a bizarre 


Isle of Exile 


Elba, where Napoleon was banished a century 


vacationers who hope to escape the modern world 


cargo to be traveling backward into 
timé. The Latins called Aethalia 
“Ilva,” which in time became Elba, 
and the fires which frightened the 
Greeks were the smelting furnaces 
of the Etruscans, whose mines have 
been yielding iron for four thousand 
years. Because Elban fuel is long 
used up, ore is no longer smelted on 
the island. 

In the mists ahead the island was 
taking shape. It was a world of 
Genesis which the Aethalia was ap- 
proaching, the earth on the third 
day of Creation. As I looked on the 
barren mountains rising from the 
sea, a jagged sky line without signs 
of life, I felt what must have been 
something like the loneliness of the 
Creator. 

A town appeared finally, Cavo, 
the first port of call, an elegant col- 
ony of Italian and English summer 
villas set in gardens around a cres- 
cent harbor which reminded me at 
once of the Bahamas. The impres- 
sion came in part from a_ bright 

Continued on Page 120 
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; ELBA has sets of twin cities, one on the sea, the other in the hills which was used 
as a haven from the pirates of long ago. This is Marina di Campo. 
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Continued from Page 118 
fishing fleet and Harry Belafonte sing- 
ing Banana Boat on a harbor jukebox. 
The ship followed the shore, a green- 
and-gray virgin landscape slashed by 
the red bleeding gashes of open iron 
nines 
Making 
the Aethalia suddenly faced a golden 


a sweeping portside turn, 


city rising from cobalt waters. This was 


Portoferraio, the capital city built on a 
cliff curling into the sea, its back wall 
a rock bastion topped by a lighthouse 
and an impregnable fort called Stella, 
or “star.” 

From the front Portoferraio was a 
neat and shining toy Naples. The green- 
shuttered houses curving around the 
horseshoe harbor might have been 
stage flats for a ballet or opera. But this 
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facade is a deception. Behind it I 
found a bustling port city with four- 
teen thousand citizens all seeming to 
live outdoors. Since the town sweeps 
steeply from blue sea to blue sky, 
the streets are golden staircases. 

What a heady experience, climb- 
ing one of these to the top of the 
city, and seeing for the first time 
Elba’s dazzling vista of sea, city and 
mountains! The basic colors are the 
blue of sea and sky, the red of iron 
ore and the green-bronze of the 
mountains, but variations and com- 
binations are limitless. An Amer- 
ican artist painting on the island was 
beside himself. “It’s not enough to 
see all the colors of the rainbow,” 
he said. “There are colors here I 
swear don’t exist.” The city glows 
pink from iron in stone and golden 
from in mortar. The sea 
changes from aquamarine to a sil- 
very Prussian blue that becomes al- 
most black. Watching the changing 
panorama before me, I had the feel- 
ing I was in a theater: shifting lights 
caused mountains to slide in and 
out of the mists like flats. 

On this aerie above sea and town 
lived the most famous Elban resi- 
dent of all time, Napoleon Bona- 
parte. The ex-emperor of the world 
arrived on May 5, 1814, and an- 
nounced to the curious crowds, “I 
will be a good father to you; be good 
children to me.”’ He captivated ev- 
eryone with his knowledge of his 


lime 


exile kingdom of eighty-six square 
miles. He found the sun-drenched 
Elbans a dolce far niente people. 
Their mines were idle, their hills 
were barren and the whole island 
smelled bad. Writing proclama- 
tions every night, he roused the be- 
calmed natives to social revolution. 
The emperor’s first order was to 
build latrines. He levied a cleanli- 
ness tax to pay for a sanitation sys- 
tem. He built roads, harbors and 
forts, he improved the water sup- 
ply, introduced potatoes and grains, 
planted chestnut, olive and mul- 
berry trees on the naked hills, laid 
out salt marshes and began silk and 
tuna-fishing industries. The result 
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months after the emperor’s arrival, 
Elbans formally celebrated his birth- 
day with dancing, feasting and fire- 
works. 

While he whipped his subjects to 
a frenzy of activity, Napoleon, in his 
villa above the city, studied the seas, 
watching through telescopes the 
movements of British warships de- 
tailed to prevent his escape, search- 
ing the horizon for a neutral ship. 
The emperor had accepted his exile 
on condition that his wife and son 
would join him. At San Martino, 
two miles from Portoferraio, he 
built a country villa. On the ceiling 
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of the salon he had painted a senti- 
mental symbol of the empress and 
himself, a pair of doves tying lovers’ 
knots with blue ribbons in their 
beaks. 

Other women came. Napoleon’s 
mother, Letizia, and his beautiful 
and scandalous sister, Pauline Bor- 
ghese, who had posed for the nude 
Canova Venus, arrived to head his 
court in the modest Villa Mulini. 
The young Countess Maria Wa- 
lewska also came with Napoleon’s il- 
legitimate son, but old women with 
searching eyes seemed to be behind 
every door and she was driven away 
within two days. 

The neutral ship never came. 
Napoleon’s Empress, Marie Louise, 
was busy singing madrigals with 
General Neipperg, whom she later 
married, and the Emperor of Austria 
held Napoleon’s small son, his own 
grandson, the King of Rome, a pris- 
oner in Vienna. It has been said 
that if Napoleon’s wife and son had 
come to Elba, Waterloo would have 
been avoided. But they never came, 
and during a nighttime carnival 
celebration in February, 1815, Na- 
poleon boarded a ship named the 
Inconstant, slipped past the British 
warships and went to Paris to be 
crowned a second time. 

Napoleon’s brief visit was the is- 
land’s one moment of historical 
glory, and Elbans will not permit 
you to forget it. Hotels are named 
Bonaparte, Napoleone, Walewska 
and Désirée. The bay where Pauline 
bathed is the Spiaggia Paolina and 
in the village of Procchio the Ris- 
torante Renzo advertises, “Here 
Napoleon has never eaten.” 

Today’s Elbans are again like the 
carefree natives who exasperated 
Napoleon. Gentle and peaceable, 
they fish, mine iron, quarry granite 
and grow wine, all in leisurely pace. 
Most of all they enjoy life in their 
abundant sun. There are no beggars 
and unlike other Italian islands, 
there is no crime. Police hearings 
are concerned with goats eating 
neighbors’ vegetables or drunken 
singing after midnight. Despite 
their seemingly sybaritic lives, El- 
bans are the puritans of Italy, with a 
modesty easily shaken by tourist 
antics. They were severely jolted 
five years ago by the winter visit of 
Caitlin Thomas, widow of poet 
Dylan Thomas, whose self-indulgent 
Elban memoirs were published in 
the book Leftover Life to Kill. 

To meet these tranquil folk I 
joined the early-evening passeggiata, 
or walk, in Portoferraio’s outdoor 
living room, the Piazza Cavour. 
A jukebox flooded the square with 
American popular songs. Youths 
and girls wore identical striped fish- 
ermen’s shirts and tight cowboy 
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pants, and on buxom female and lean In appearance Elbans are a catalogue 
male derriéres 1 read the labels of of history’s invasions. The true Elban is 
American manufacturers. Prancing arm _ like his Corsican neighbor, dark, short, 
and arm, the boys and girls were sing- and powerfully built on short legs like 
ing words they didn’t understand, along a Mediterranean donkey. There are 
with Frankie Laine, Belafonte and Pat curly-haired blond Elbans with Nor- 
Boone. Mothers, clacking over cobble- man or Greek blood, and small, wiry, 
stones on their wooden zoccoli,watched dark types with Neapolitan or Spanish 
zealously that decorum was main- ancestors. On me, a stranger, all of 
tained. Continued on Page 123 
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Canary Islands. The Romans 

called these the Fortunate Isles. 
The Phoenicians thought them the peaks 
of lost Atlantis. You visit brilliant Santa 
Cruz; snow-topped Mount Teide (12,000 
ft.) towers above it. Breath-taking! (Even 
in December the air is soft on the Sun- 


lane. And even the ocean is relaxed.) 


Lisbon. On Portugal’s coast the 

painted fishing boats are 
beached at dusk and the nets spread as 
they have been for 1500 years. Nearby: 
the resort of Estoril and the famous 
Shrine of Our Lady of Fatima. (No 
reservations, no packing and unpacking; 


the ship is your air-conditioned hotel.) 


Cadiz. Byron called it “the cup 

of silver a white city shim- 
rie ring in sunlight. Nearby are Jerez de 
la Frontera (have you ever tasted 1850 
sherry?) and lovely Seville. This is the 
city of Old Spain: vivid Andalusian cos- 
tume and spectacular Flamenco dancers. 


Nature anointed them, ’ said Casanova. 


Barcelona. There are bull- 

fights and gypsy bodegas. North 
is Montsérrat, home of the famous mon- 
astery, jutting 4000 ft. above the valley, 
outlined by immense, demoniac mono- 
liths. 125 miles to sea is Palma de Ma- 
jorea, Chopin and George Sand thought 


it the most romantic island on earth. 


Casablanca. Exploring the 

Casbah is still a tingling ex- 
perience. It is a city of marvelous con- 
trasts: old walled quarter (Medina) and 
modern shops. Nearby: ancient, walled 
Rabat. (On ship, our chefs love to be 
challenged. How do you like your lamb 


noisette? Capon? Your Chateaubriand?) 


This Fall and Winter, sight-see your way to Europe 


Spain, Africa, Portugal, the Riviera, Italy—.3-week Sunlane Cruises as low as $555 Cabin 





Tangier. The Moors say the 

devil lives here. It is an exotic 
city. Bazaars filled with snake charmers, 
storytellers, fascinating bargains. Cafes 
with mint tea and Arab music. Some 
cruises Stop at the island of Madeira— 
wines, exquisite laces, and ox-drawn 
basket-sled rides. It’s a local bus service. 


Cannes. Unsling your camera. 
Here is the view from the Grand 
Corniche, overlooking the glittering 
Riviera. The ride is spectacular to Nice, 


"Grasse (perfumes), Monte Carlo. Then 


Genoa—gateway to Rapallo, Portofino 
and the Italian Riviera. (From Cannes, 
it’s only a matter of hours to Paris.) 


Naples. Our picture is Capri, 

a scenic ride by launch from 
Naples. In the fall, Capri is uncrowded 
and most beautiful. The Blue Grotto 
alone is worth the trip. Do you know 
Vesuvius still smokes peacefully; dra- 
matic backdrop for your visit to Pompeii. 
(Our Aces sail to the Mediterranean, too.) 


The Amalfi Drive dips, winds 

climbs in incredible sequence 
from the silken beaches of Sorrento to 
the medieval port of Amalfi. At Palermo, 
Sicily, you see true Tarantellas. From 
Palermo you drive the Conea d’Oro 
(golden shell) to the Cathedral of 
Monreale and its 12th century mosaics. 


1 Rome. Proud medieval echo: 

the Swiss Guard. (Which of 
the above cities do you wish to see? 
Sunlane itineraries are varied and flex- 
ible, even to Sea-Air cruises—go by 
ship, return by TWA. We know of no 
vacation like it, with cities and civiliza- 
tions to be explored. Ask your travel agent.) 
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Continued from Page 121 

them flashed wide smiles, as if I were 
an old friend. Tourists, mostly con- 
tinental Italians and Germans, 
crowded cafés and souvenir shops to 
buy chunks of iron ore, statues of 
Napoleon, glassware and embroi- 
dery. Sports shops did a brisk trade 
in all the sub-aqua paraphernalia, 
water skis and even underwater 
cameras. Through this bustle one 
evening passed a_black-and-gold 
horse-drawn hearse followed by 
black-robed mourners carrying 
torches. The crowd opened a way 
for the eerie funeral procession 
while Johnnie Ray sang Just A-wea- 
ryin’ for You. 

Elba is an outdoor place. After 
obeisances to Napoleon’s houses, 
there are no more monuments to 
waste your time. It is wise to leave 
Portoferraio and settle in one of the 
villages, many of which offer the 
most modern and comfortable ac- 
commodations. If a view is impor- 
tant, there is the Fonte Napoleone 
in Poggio, more than a thousand 
feet above the sea. Its posh guest 
book includes the signatures of the 
Duke and Duchess of Windsor, 
Rudy and Consuelo Crespi and 
Dimitri Mitropoulos. Preferring the 
sea, I stayed at the Désirée on the 
Gulf of Spartaia. This spanking- 
new hotel, owned by Tancredi 
Pasero, the famous opera basso, 
stands in wondrous isolation at the 
water’s edge, against a background 
of empty green hills. For seven dol- 
lars a day I had a room and bath 
with excellent meals. 

Days and nights, the never-ceas- 
ing surf rolled toward my windows. 
Under my balcony closed beach 
umbrellas stood rooted in the sand 
like spears; as the sun mounted they 
opened, one by one, like gaudy 
morning-glories. Sails winged past 
like swans. Elba’s deep and pro- 
tected harbors make excellent yacht- 
ing ports; one midsummer weekend 
I counted more than thirty yachts 
flying the flags of fifteen countries. 

Afternoons I swam in the bay, ex- 
ploring coastal cliffs and grottoes 
carved by the sea, as wondrous as 
Capri’s. Deep dark caves in which 
the surf roared like thunder were 
too perilous to explore, but others 
were caverns with quietly lapping 
waves and white sand floors lit by 
shimmering silvery lights. In one of 
these dreamlike, Homeric chambers 
one lazy afternoon I found a north- 
land siren asleep with her legs in the 
water. 


Though Elba is small (nineteen by 
six and.one-half miles at its widest 
points) the primitive trails need 
time to cover. In Portoferraio | 
rented a little Fiat ““600”’ for $6.40 a 


day and found a chauffeur-guide named 
Speranto, which means “Hope.” On 
most of our excursions we were ac- 
companied by Hope’s friend, Attilio, 
a high-spirited young Elban who had 
lived a year in England and was a 
repository of American popular music. 
Our first excursion was to the summit 
of Mount Perone, one of Elba’s high- 
est peaks. Elba is part of the Tuscan 


archipelago, and we stood as if on Mt. 
Ararat after the Flood, looking down 
on mountains rising from the water, 
and far to the west, the great shadow 
of Corsica. Elba and her villages were 
spread around us like a small-scale 
relief map. 

With Hope at the wheel, driving with 
nerve-shattering aplomb, and Attilio 
singing in the back seat, we made 


day-long giri to Elba’s villages. Our 
favorite was the old fishing center of 
Marciana Marina, less than five miles 
up the coast from the Désirée. It is 
built about a sweeping arc in the sea 
that is nearly always crowded with 
brightly painted schooners. 

Here we rented a small fishing boat 
with an outboard motor and put-putted 
along the cliffs and sea caves. High 
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above us, looking like rows of swallow 
nests, were other caves, hollowed by 
Germans during the war for gun in- 
stallations and lookout stations. Our 
destination was the Cape of San Andrea, 
Elba’s northwest corner, where a young 
Florentine socialite, Rubi Olschki, had 
set an underwater record by spearing 
fifty-six kilos of fish in three hours. 
Wearing fins, mask, snorkel and wield- 


ing a five-tined spear, Hope circled un- 
der water, preying on ombrina, dentice, 
occhiata fish and a blue-finned, red- 
striped beauty called pappagallo, or 
parrot. My own fishing was not so 
fruitful; I was too busy exploring a 
fantastic and iridescent world. | saw 
schools of silver fish in a brilliant tur- 
quoise light, tiny pink clams clustered 
like hyacinth blossoms, and silver sea 


grass swaying like fields of wind-swept 
wheat. I also saw great medusi, or 
stinging jellyfish, with their foot-long 
tendrils floating like pink hair, and, 
growing on the rocks like puffballs, 
the nasty black ricci, or sea urchins, 
whose stings are perilous to swimmers. 

From Marciana Marina we climbed 
in our Fiat through Elba’s rich vine- 
yards to the hilltop town of Marciana 
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Alta. Elba’s double villages, usually 
named Marina and Alta, date back 
to the Middle Ages when pirates 
would drop in on coastal towns and 
it was necessary to hide the women- 
folk high above. 

Marciana Alta is a half-moon of 
red-tiled roofs curving about a 
mountainside. Behind its facade is a 
fascinating labyrinth of stairs and 
an enchanting little square hardly 
larger than a stage setting for Ca- 
valleria Rusticana. On house stoops, 
black-robed women gossiped softly 
and under the magnolia trees four 
old men played passatella on the 
face of a white marble sundial. We 
found a table outside a tiny bar and 
sampled island vintages. The most 
noble is cool white Cerboni, com- 
parable to mainland Frascati and 
Verdicchio. Attilio told stories of 
Elba’s mountain folk, including the 
tale of a doctor who became too ar- 
dently solicitous of some lady pa- 
tients. One day the doctor found his 
donkey tied outside his door, and 
on the beast a card with this fare- 
well: “Arrivederci!” 

Attilio said, “The cheeky chap 
whiffed the drift and blew town.” 
As we rolled back down toward the 
sea he sang, ““Why can’t the English 
learn to speak?” 

From Marciana Marina to Porto- 
ferraio an excellent blacktop high- 
way built on a roadbed laid by Na- 
poleon curls over cliffs, connecting 
the hotels and villas of Elba’s fash- 
ionable north shore. Here, during 
the summer months, one English- 
speaking cocktail party follows an- 
other. Drinks at these affairs are 
Martinis, Americanoes, made of 
Campari and gin, and such exotic 
inventions as gin, grappa and honey 
served with spices. At one party | 
met the wife of an Englishman who 
is a year-round Elban resident. When 
I asked what her husband did with 
his time she said with chilling hau- 
teur, “He shoots.’ Since there is 
nothing to shoot but pigeons and 
the small larks and thrushes which 
the natives hunt with enthusiasm, 
the Englishman’s sporting life did 
not appear a dangerous one. 

More industrious than the Eng- 
lish are American expatriates Paul 
West, a former advertising executive, 
and his wife. Their restoration of a 
two-century-old farmhouse, which 
the Germans had left in ruins, and 
their energetic coaxing of olives 
and grapes from marginal land, have 
won them the respect of the entire 
island. In turn, Paul West is lyrical 
on the subject of Elbans. “They are 
so honest,” he said, “that they leave 
the key in the door to tell you they 
are not at home. They are too proud 
to thank you for a courtesy, but in a 

Continued on Page 126 
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gifts for the carefree spirit! | 
new Samsonite Travel Bags 


first zippered luggage made with 
Samsontex fabric...fused to latex! 


Now zipper luggage becomes permanent luggage! Samsonite makes some- 
PT ggag gga 
thing new! Unlike flimsy zipper bags you may have seen . . . here is zipper 
luggage designed to look and wear like costly luggage twice its weight! 
Made of permanent luggage fabric! No other zipper luggage... at any 
price... has this exclusive fabric. Exclusive Samsontex fabric is virtu- 
ally scuff-proof, puncture-proof, water-proof! 
vps ‘ sad ts ~~ 
Zippered bag packs like a portable closet! Wide zip-open doors. Suits and -~ , Give a set with matching cases! 
dresses hang without wrinkling. Luxury-lined ... extra packing space od gat % Same permanent luggage, detail for 
at bottom! Separate zippered compartment! Six smart colors: Ebony skal erat eal gpg nostggy a 
‘ ee EE ‘ : a - " 5 Fabric fused to latex, to the lux 
Grey (featured), Aviation Blue, Military Green, Saddle Tan, Colorado ae ury linings and cushioned handles! 
Brown, Rawhide Finish. Dress Length, $29.95... Suit Length, $27.95. 21, 24", 26", 30". . from $19.96. 


, Luggage Division, Denver. Makers of Samsonite Folding Furniture. Prices plus existing taxes. In 


HOLIDAY / DECEMBER 











Continued from Page 124 

day or two they will drop by with a bot- 

tle of wine or some newly baked bread.” 
The West home looks down on 

Portoferraio’s shimmering indigo bay, 

and the softly veiled mountains beyond. 


Dining with them one day cn breast of 


guinea hen with truffles, and drinking 
the marvelous white wines, I was seized 
with an impulse to follow their escapist 


example. But research revealed that 
Elba is no longer a bargain paradise. In 
the five years since the Wesis settled 
there the cost of building sites has 
jumped 1000 per cent. Since most of the 
irregular coastline is rugged rock, activ- 
ity is centered about the beach coves, 
which are small. Five years ago Procchio 
was a sleepy country village blessed 


with one of Elba’s most beautiful 


beaches. Today it is a large and noisy 
town with two luxury hotels and vast 
German tent colonies. 

Foreign tourists are a result of the 
war. In fascist times rich Italian fami- 
lies built summer villas on this tranquil 
“Capri without people” and maintained 
an exclusive social life. In those days 
property was absurdly cheap. In 1943 
German troops occupied Elba to work 
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because it gently cradles the entire body in five vital areas to give 
“Floating Comfort”, Only BarcaLounger has it. 

Satisfies a woman’s eye for fashion, too. BarcaLoungers are so 
beautiful you’d never guess they are reclining chairs. Cover selection 
is almost unlimited. Rejuvenator Massage is available on 


most models at extra cost. For free BarcaLounger catalog, write Barcalo 
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the iron mines; after the war the 
Germans returned as tourists. “At 
first they carried rucksacks,” said 
Paul West, “‘then they came in 
Volkswagens and now they all drive 
Mercédes-Benzes.”” Swiss, French 
and British followed until now tour- 
ism surpasses iron and wine as 
Elba’s leading industry. 

In spite of the invasion, Elba has 
remained, except for its beaches, a 
place of haunting solitude and prim- 
itive landscapes. The wild and 
rugged mining zone in the east is an 
example. Hope, Attilio and I spi- 
raled over a new road toward Rio 
Elba, oldest town of the island and 
from a distance one of the most 
handsome. To enter the town is to 
suffer disillusionment. Rio Elba has 
a water problem and is the smelliest 
of Elba’s towns. Garbage was lying 
in the pinched streets, and every al- 
cove was a public latrine. Attilio 
pointed out a small house which be- 
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longed to him, a legacy from his 
grandmother. “The house is for 
sale-—very cheap,” he said. “There 
is no real-estate inflation here. It was 
very thoughtless of my grandmother 
to live up here instead of down in 
Procchio.” 

Directly below, on the sea, is the 
sister town of Rio Marina. “The 
ugliest town on the island,’ wrote 
Caitlin Thomas, who spent a tor- 
tured winter among its miners. It is 
also the richest, for it is the only El- 
ban town where every able-bodied 
man is employed. From her loading 
piers Elba’s ore is shipped to the 
furnaces of Piombino and Genoa. 
The town itself is a bleeding wound— 
naked red earth rises steeply behind 
its red houses, and red dust covers 
everything—yet it has an elemental 
and violent beauty. 

Back at the Désirée, I resumed 
my daily battle with the bartender 
to stir and not shake Martinis. | 
lost, as usual, and we drank the 
milky substance the fellow pro- 
duced so vigorously. That evening I 
went with Attilio and Hope to dance 
calypsos and tangos with some 

Continued on Page 128 














a A BRIEF GUIDE 
To WINE 


Here, in terms of wine, are some of the 
special delights that Autumn brings. 










A Harvest of Good Cheer 


Vintage time is the most cheerful season...sunny after- 
noons, cool evenings...the scent of ripe grapes in the 
air. And about the most cheerful wine of all — gay, light, 
informal —is ALMADEN GRENACHE ROSE. Fresh, fra- 
grant, easy to serve (just chill and pour), it's good with 
everything. 





Hunter's Moon 

| When the bunter is bome from the bill, it's time ee That 
~ Special Bottle ALMADEN CABERNET SAUVIGNON, made 

from the classic red wine grape of Bordeaux, is fabulous with pheasant, 

delicious with duck .. . but equally outstanding with Thanksgiving turkey. 

Or, if you belong to the white-wine school, try ALMADEN PINOT 

CHARDONNAY. Both are superb wines by any standards. 
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Our Country's Bounty 


Here are two American wines of which we can be very 
proud; unless you have tasted them recently, you will 
be astounded by their even higher quality. ALMADEN 
SOLERA SHERRY is made by the Spanish process — 
Palomino grapes, flor yeast and all the rest; it is aged and 
blended in a true Solera of 20,000 small oak barrels. &; 
ALMADEN SOLERA PORT, similarly matured, is in the e it oes 
same noble class. foe 
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Festivities Ahead 
And what is ever so festive as Champagne? ALMADEN 
BRUT is made from the same Pinot grapes as French 
Champagne, by the slow, traditional French method, in — 
California’s cool and sunny Santa Clara Valley. Many 





experts call it Our Country’s Best. 
ALMADEN publishes “News from the Vineyards,” with wine notes <n 
by Frank Schoonmaker, recipes, information about serving food and A MAD | 3 N 
wine. Mailed FREE /f you write or send a postcard to: ALMADEN L 
VINEYARDS. P.O. BOX 906-H, LOS GATOS, CALIF. Vineyards — Established 1852 
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German girls on the Procchio beach. 
Later, on the sands where battle- 
fatigued Roman soldiers conva- 
lesced two thousand years ago, we 
roasted pine cones until they burst, 
releasing the nuts inside. Attilio said 
dreamily, “I wish I had beer born 
in Texas instead of on Elba. I would 
like to meet a Texas heiress with 
five thousand cows and much pe- 
trol.” He began to sing softly, “I’m 
an old cowhand. .. .” 

The three of us made our last trip 
together over the sparsely settled 
south and west coasts. As Elba’s 
north shore is fashionable, the south 
is Bohemian, overrun in summer by 
French and German campers. A per- 
fect climate makes Elba a campers’ 
paradise. In summer, rain falls per- 
haps twice a month, yet the island is 
kept fresh by windsso moisture-laden 
it is difficult to dry a towel in the aft- 
ernoon. Nights are blanket-cool and 
the hottest hours are those of early 
morning before the wind stirs. After 
nine o’clock the day turns fresh and 
limpid all at once. 

The sociable French campers 
crowd into their own Club Mediter- 
raneo, a dismal nature colony of 
tents and straw huts set knee-deep 
in sand. The club resembles nothing 
so much as a penal colony. Some of 


the camp’s Gallic diversions proved 
too merry for the puritanical Elbans 
and police made several raids. It was 
all settled amicably, however, when 
the police chief was made an hon 

orary member of the club. 

German campers, unlike the gre- 
garious French, favor romantic iso- 
lation, and for a week Hope had 
promised us Teutonic golden-haired 
Eves basking nude. From. that 
standpoint the trip was mildly frus- 
trating. The Eves we flushed all wore 
bikinis, but the settings in which 
they basked were unforgettable. We 
passed three villages whose beaches, 
turquoise lagoons and cane bathing 
huts resembled Pacific atolls. 

As on all our journeys, we pic- 
nicked from the fruits of the road. 
We had stopped in a vineyard and 
were picking grapes when Hope 
shouted, “Guarda!” A tall farmer 
was gesticulating to us. We leaped 
into the car, but the farmer stood in 
the road blocking our way. “Those 
aren’t my best grapes,” he said. 
“Come with me.” His voice was 
deep and friendly. We got out of the 
car and followed him to a terrace of 
vines sagging with gold-and-russet 
Biancone grapes. The farmer picked 
a dozen heavy bunches. “These,” he 
said, “are grapes!” They were 
sweet, with a warm spicy flavor. 
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of the Century with a 
GRAFLEX: CENTURY 35 


New Grafiex Century 35A with Trigger Action. 
Fastest-operating 35mm camera in its price class! 
Just pull the trigger; film advances and shutter 
cocks automatically. Bright line frame finder. All- 
metal construction. Fully synchronized for flash 
photography at M-X. Shutter speeds to 1/300 sec. 
Prominar f/3.5 lens . . . only $29.95. 


Who wouldn't thrill to this Century 35 (f/2.8) Cam- 
era. Combination Viewfinder-Rangefinder permits 
framing, viewing and shooting in one easy move- 
ment. One-stroke rapid film advance and shutter 
cocking. All-metal construction. Shutter speeds to 
1/500 sec. Fully synchronized M-F-X shutter for 
flash photography. Fast Prominar [/2.8 lens and 
Bright Line Frame $59.50 

With Prominar f/3.5 lens . . . $49.50. 


Picture yourself with a Graflex Century 35N Cam- 
era! EVS coupling of lens and shutter. Prominar f/2 
lens. Bright line frame Viewfinder-Rangefinder with 
automatic parallax correction. All-metal construc- 
tion. Shutter speeds to 1/500 sec. Built-in self-timer 
and M-X flash synchronization . . . $99.50. 

For the whole family to enjoy—new Century 35NE oe 1 

Camera. Greatest of the Centurys, it has built-in ff = a 

exposure meter settings coupled to lens and shutter. — - 

Prominar f{/2 lens. Bright line frame Viewfinder- 

Rangefinder with automatic parallax correction. 

All-metal construction. Ten speeds to 1/500 sec. 

Built-in self-timer and M-X flash synchronization 

- $114.50 


All Century 35 Cameras are built to rigid Graflex specifications and backed by Graflex, 
maker of the famous Speed Graphics. Graflex, Inc., Rochester 3, N. Y. A subsidiary 
of General Precision Equipment Corporation. 


Prices include federal tax and are subject to change without notice. 
Do your Graflex shopping early... at your favorite camera counter 
A 
GENERAL 
PRECISION 
COMPANY 


THERE'S NO FINER CAMERA THAN A GRAFLEX ‘PARIE 
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with the world’s largest tour operators 
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All-expense, personally escorted, including 
attendance at the Oberammergau Passion Play. g 
New York to New York - 54 Departures 
35-41 DAYS — depending upon your sailing — up 


for the wonderful world of Europe. See Lon- 

don, Paris, Rome, Venice, Brussels, Amsterdam, Lucerne, Florence, Nice... 
plus the renowned Passion Play at Oberammergau. 54 departures by famous 
ocean liners or overnight by air. Low $777 fare includes steamship crossings, 
air travel, private motor coach, first class rail, hotel and most meals! Tips on 
land included. Baggage handled free! Supervised by Cook’s, the world’s oldest 
and largest travel organization with offices in all principal cities of Europe for 


your convenience. 
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THOS. COOK & SON 
587 Fifth Ave. 
New York 17, N. Y. 


EUROPE 


porto o-o- on - 


THOS. COOK & SON HD 
587 Fifth Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: Please send me your 
free Wondertours Brochure. 


Name 





Address __ 





City & Zone—__ 


OE 

















Our hazardous auto trail came to 
a halt behind some workmen dyna- 
miting a roadbed through rock. 
Down below was the land’s-end vil- 
lage of Pomonte, which until last 
year communicated with the rest of 
the island only by foot, donkey or 
boat. Now volunteer workmen were 
carving out of rock a road to con- 
nect with the north and south shores. 

Down in the town, barefoot old 
people warmed themselves silently 
in the sun, awaiting the arrival of 
civilization. At the water’s edge were 
several tall poles with booms, ropes 
and pulleys. These masts without 
ships were cranes for unloading 
granite, unchanged from the devices 
used by Caesar’s soldiers. 

Two rocky kilometers farther 
along the coast, we found the even 
more remote village of Chiessi. Here, 
up to the time of our visit, no auto- 
mobiles had been seen. From the 
footpath above we looked down on 
an enchanting Arcadia. Spread in a 
thick grove of vineyards and fig or- 
chards were blue, red and yellow 
cottages covered with flowering 
vines. Chiessi has no beach but a 
table-smooth granite slab which 
slopes gently into the water to be- 
come a sea floor. Here we splashed 
and swam with some local boys. 
Looking back up into the pretty vil- 


lage, it seemed as if we had severed 
our tie with time and had traveled 
in a dream spaceship deep into the 
ages, back to the pastoral and rustic 
peace of Daphnis and Chloé. 

Soon, however, the enchantment 
was dispelled by the bone-chilling 
grind of a pneumatic drill. The road 
was approaching. And new houses 
were going up for the strangers the 
road would bring. 

“My brother will buy a Vespa,” 
one of the boys said. “Then I will go 
to the cinema in Marciana.” 

“My father is building three 
houses,” said another. “When the 
tourists come we will be rich.” 

In a shaded lane above I could see 
two dark-eyed maids, wearing trays 
of figs like hats, step aside for three 
mules carrying granite slabs to a 
building site, and a melancholia set- 
tled on my heart. Chiessi, it was ob- 
vious, was preparing to leap into 
the 20th Century. I was happy I had 
arrived before the autos, the lorries, 
the tooting buses. Attilio climbed 
from the water and sang in his loud- 
est voice: 


La Donna e mobile, 
Buick is on his way, 
Cinema every day, 
Won't it be bloody gay? 
THE END 
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MacBrayne’s steamers. a Pass? 


Buy British Railways 
“Guest Ticket”... 
good on any train in 
England, Scotland, 
and Wales (except for 
a few Continental 
boat trains) at any 
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tive days. Just show 
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and go where you 
will. First Class $36, 
Second Class $24. 
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Write British Railways, Dept. A9-12 
630 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, N. Y. 
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EXTRA DRY! A Dry Martini is not a Dry Martini is not a AY 
) —— 


Dry Martini... until you put in enough new Extra Dry Noilly 
Prat. This imported French Vermouth is pale, but not pallid. 


Its civilizing presence makes the difference between a Dry 





Martini and a hooker of gin or vodka. Never stir without it! 





BROWNE VINTNERS CO., INC., NEW YORK, N.Y. * SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR THE U.S.A. 
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| ( | Y La cité, la citta, la ciudad, the city—La Habana! 


If Havana has sometimes been compared to Paris, it is 





perhaps due to the glow of her cosmopolitan life after 
dusk, her wide tree-lined boulevards, and the love 
lavished upon her. And if she has been compared to 
Rome, it is because of her many statues and monuments; 
her citizens’ fondness for fine food, art and music; her 
gentle climate and happy tempo of life. But like a 
beautiful woman, she defies real comparison. Havana is 
Havana and blessedly unique —the city sui generis. 
Havana is many things to many people...and all things 
to Habaneros. With true pride and hospitality they take 
their guests to the highest spot and show them their 
city—spread in all directions, vibrantly alive, filled with 
color—an exciting Cuban mosaic. 

Havana has come a long way since Columbus found 
shelter for his ships in her protected bay, and from this 
high vantage point you can see where, in the growing, 
the events have been marked by monuments—from El 
Templete in old Havana where the city was christened 
in 1519...to La Fuerza Castle from which the Spanish 
Capitanes Generales ruled the island...to Fraternity Park 
where the friendship tree was planted in soil from 21 
nations of the Western Hemisphere. Now skyscrapers 
cut through the clouds to herald the new age and a 
future that promises to far outstrip the past. 

And if it is true that Cuba’s sugar pleases the palate; 
its cigars content the soul; its rum lightens the hour; 
and its smiles reach the heart...it is also true that all 
these pleasures reach the height of enjoyment when 


shared with hospitable Habaneros—in Havana, the city. 


Discover the real Cuba for yourself! 
Ask your travel agent. > 


CUBAN TOURIST COMMISSION 
PROMENADE, ROCKEFELLER CENTER, NEW YORK CITY / 336 EAST FLAGLER STREET, MIAMI / LA RAMPA,VEDADO, HABANA. 
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Now...from Arrow... 
\ewest \ote in 
Shirt Styles 


“Pique Chords”... The Continental Look at its most 
luxurious. Examine: The sophisticated stripes 
are woven in... the “Sanforized” all-cotton fabric is 
fine-ribbed piqué—elegant, comfortable and 
long wearing. And you can pick your piqués 
from Arrow’s opulent range of colors, 
patterns and collar styles. In the new soft 
tones, Arrow piqués are only $5.00, 
regular or in wash and wear. 
Style harmonized Arrow all-silk 
ties, $2.50; handkerchiefs, 50¢. 


Left to right: Pin Tab, Radnor E, Tabber 
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Saturdays, see NCA 1 colle r¢ football, brought to you by lrrow 


ee on NBC-TYV. See you newspaper for time and channel. ] 
YOU LOOK BETTER IN AN ARROW SHIRT 
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Archie Moore: The Oldest Youth 


by Peter Lyon 


The world’s light-heavyweight 
champion lives and fights with flair, and, 
in his fifth decade, has 

even licked Old Man Time 


@ How to define middle age? The point is of 
some importance to millions of us whose 
hair is thinning, whose metatarsals are 
spreading, but whose spirits are incorrigibly 
frisky. Up till when are we still youthful, 
buoyant and brimful of the vital juices, 
equally ready for singles at tennis or dou- 
bles at the cha-cha-cha? After what point 
are we middle-aged, sedentary stay-at- 
homes, wary of corn-on-the-cob, our trem- 
bling hands already reaching for the cane 
and blinders of senility? The Messrs. 
Webster, Funk and Wagnalls are none of 
them any help. Middle age, they say, lies 
“between youth and age,” a tactful dictum. 
But what the millions of us need is someone 
to prove we’re still young after forty. 

We have him. Our shining precedent is 
the world’s champion light-heavyweight 
boxer, Archie Moore, who is beyond doubt 
the oldest youth in or out of captivity. 

Moore is either forty-three years old (by 
his own count) or forty-six (by his mother’s 
count) or forty-nine (by his own impish 
second guess). And he has held the cham- 
pionship against all comers for the last 
seven years, or ever since he was thirty-six, 
or thirty-nine, or forty-two. During the 
quarter century of his elastic youth, he has 
engaged in 206 fights of which there is rec- 
ord and many more of which there is none. 
He has hammered into insensibility more 
opponents—128—than any other man in 
the history of prize fighting, and the end is 
not in sight. It is no wonder that to all of us 
over forty Archie is our beamish boy and 
our red, red rose. 


Moore’s skin is the color of mahogany; 
his crisp, close-cropped, curly black hair is 
grizzled with white ; his brown eyes, dancing 
and darting, are alive with amusement and 


interest in life; on his upper lip he has 
fledged a trim little mustache and on his 
lower lip a tiny tuft of bebop beard; his big 
strong jaw is sheathed in big strong jowls; 
his teeth—**All of them mine,” he says, “in- 
cluding the two I bought’’—are strong and 
even and white, and characteristically bared 
by a wide, friendly grin; his voice is soft and 
gentle, and his tone musing and reflective. 
He reveals no mark of the wars he has 
fought: the ears are not cauliflower, no scar 
tissue shows, the small nose is unbroken. 
Tough, stanch, puissant, he has the mien of 
a mischievous African king. This look is not 
deceiving: in a world that has lost respect 
for the essence of the thing, Archie is 
royalty. 

Like other kings, Archie is hedged by 
legends, and the venerable youth, who acts 
as his own Minister of Propaganda and 
Public Enlightenment, sees to it that they 
are well manured, so that they may flourish 
like the green bay tree. There is the legend 
of his age, on which he submits quotations 
as though it were a stock in a bull market. 
And there is the legend of his secret diet. 

To make the weight for his most recent 
fight—against the sturdy French-Canadian 
Yvon Durelle in Montreal last summer— 
Archie had to shuck forty-five pounds in 
eight weeks without sapping his strength or 
stamina. This is no inconsiderable feat : how 
does he do it? Secret diet. 

Archie has blandly put it out that years 
ago, when he was doing road work in 
Australia, he came upon an aborigine who 
was—what else?—throwing a boomerang. 
The aborigine eyed Archie’s heavy red 
sweater covetously. Archie explained he 
wore it to lose weight. The aborigine 
promptly offered to trade for the sweater his 
boomerang and the secret of an aboriginal 
diet guaranteed to melt weight off like 
magic. Off came Archie’s sweater. The 
aborigine whispered into his ear. 

Last summer, on the eve of the Durelle 
fight, a television interviewer sought to 
probe the secret of this diet. ““Now,”’ he be- 
gan, “when the pygmy first offered to ——” 

“No, no, no,” said Archie testily, for he 
is fond of this legend, and the artist in him 
is outraged when men of lesser imagination 
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Delightful food, world-renowned wine cellar, 
perfect service —plus entertainment, 


dancing, shops, tours, etc. 


YOU'LL LIKE IT! 
Write to Dept. 216 for 
color brochure and 


available reset vations 





COLORADO SPRINGS 
COLORADO 


134 


HOLIDAY 


threaten to defile his creations; “‘no, 
No! Not a pygmy. An aborigine.” 

“Oh. All right. Aborigine. But 
what I wanted to know was, how 
much weight do the aborigines lose 
with this diet?” 

Archie bent upon him a pitying 
look. “They eat their diet all the 
time,” “Did you 
ever see a fat aborigine?” It was a 
safe question. “And,” Archie pur- 
sued, “I have kept the secret di- 
vulged to me by that aborigine em- 
bedded in my head, and,” he con- 
cluded impressively, “I have kept a 
combination lock on my icebox.” 

Archie’s royalty shows in other 
ways. He is blessed with a knack for 
the occasional phrase, spiced with 
wit. He has a keen sense of obliga- 


he said patiently. 


tion to his courtiers and to his most 
loyal subjects, the boxing writers, for 
whom he will do anything to make 
sure they are supplied with copy— 


even to the point of encasing himself 


in the full-dress uniform of an Air 
Force general. He has also developed 
a greater versatility than any mon- 
arch since Frederick the Great. Con- 
sider the talents of Archie the 
Greater: 

He is author: of an autobiography, 
which is to be published next spring. 

He is song writer: 
write a little light poetry,” 


“T occasionally 
he says 


modestly, ‘“‘and my friends, some 
friends of mine, they put it to music.” 

He is correspondent: he writes as 
many as twenty letters a day to a 
wide circle of friends, casual ac- 
quaintances and total strangers; he 
is the Horace Walpole of our era, 
and some enterprising publisher will 
no doubt soon be making a good 
thing out of The Collected Letters o/ 
Archie Moore. 

He is, or is about to be, actor: 
Samuel Goldwyn, Jr., wants him for 
the part of Huckleberry Finn’s pal, 
Jim. Will he do it? “It’s up to me,” 
he told me. “Why shouldn’t I do it? 
I’ve been an entertainer in the fistic 
square.” I raised an inquisitive eye- 
brow. “Ill do it,” he said. “Anyway, 
I'd like to.” 

He is student of philosophy: 
“Aesop is my favorite,”’ he told me. 
“He was the first, and he kept his 
philosophy so plain that a child 
could understand it. Plato and Aris- 
totle and all those guys, they fol- 
lowed him, and they just took what 
he said and made a lot of compli- 
cated stuff out of it.” 

He is also raconteur, boulevardier, 
expert on juvenile delinquency, and 
booker of jazz bands. What reigning 
monarch can claim so much? 

But it is when it comes to panoply 
that Archie’s ermine slip. really 
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shows. A public appearance rouses 
his blue blood. He has been known 
to present himself for the ceremonial 
weighing-in before a fight decked 
out in top hat, white tie and sequined 
tailcoat. Last summer, at the weigh- 
ing-in before the Durelle fight, his 
royal raiment was muted: Italian silk 
pants and a red-and-pink shirt. But 
nonetheless Archie managed to in- 
vest the occasion with the pomp of a 
levee at Versailles during the ancien 
régime: his handlers, Poppa Dee and 
Hiawatha Gray, were transformed 
into a pair of raffish Lords of the 
Bedchamber; his manager, Jack 
Kearns, became his Grand Vizier; 
there was at hand even a court jester, 
a night-club comic called Redd 
Foxx, whose pate had been shaved 
so that only an M of hair was left, 
like some imperial insigne, the better 
to intrigue the photographers. 

Yet his loyal subjects, the boxing 
writers, eyed him apprehensively for 
signs of middle-age decay. One of 
them asked, ““How about it, Arch?” 

“Pll be trying for a knockout,” 
said the champion pensively. He 
smiled. “I think a knockout is beau- 
tiful in a championship fight,” he 
said. “Don’t you?” 

All very well; but when Durelle, a 
rugged infant of twenty-nine, had 
met Moore the previous December 


he had contumaciously floored him 
three times in the first round and had 
come within one second of toppling 
him from his throne. Now it was 
August, seven months later. Had 
Archie perhaps crossed the inevitable 
shadow line into middle age? Was 
the outside limit of youth about to 
be fixed at forty-three—or forty-six 
or forty-nine? Could this antique 
youngster hold out once more? 
The bell rang; and in short order 
Archie answered these momentous 
questions as follows: no, no and yes. 
Halfway through the third round, 
Moore launched a combination of 
punches that dumped Durelle for a 
count of nine. Twenty seconds later 
another flurry sent Durelle down for 
a count of six, which the referee 
compassionately extended to nine. 


Five seconds later Durelle was down . 


again, but once more struggled to 
his feet. At 2:42 Moore’s last com- 
bination sent Durelle down and fi- 
nally out. Minutes later, Archie was 
back in his dressing room, pushing 
through a mob of boxing writers. 

“Hey, Arch!”’ one of them yelled. 
“What would Aesop say?” 

Moore’s wide mouthful of teeth 
flashed. “‘Aesop say,” he said, “*‘It’s 
not good horse sense for mule to run 
in race at Santa Anita.” 

Continued on Page 230 
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“The head butcher tells me it’s the 
world’s best,” said the little man- 
ager. “Both the Queens buy lamb 
and beef in Scotland, although we 
get veal and some baby lamb in 
season from France. The States 
furnish us with filets of beef and a 
few sirloins. You can’t beat the 
French for fowl, but British game 
birds are the best. Fish? We load 
it on from both sides of the pond, 
wherever it’s fresher.” 

The high point of this first dinner 
came at the end when Parr, our 
silent young waiter, brought us, of 
his own accord, a great cartwheel 
of Brie cheese. It rested on a bed of 
farmyard straw, its tawny surface 
still unmarred. When two wedge- 
shaped slices were cut, it gushed 
creamily from under the rind, a cer- 
tain indication of exquisite ripeness. 
The flavor was sweet, mild and nutty 
without ammoniac overtones. Only 
in France, at private homes and a 
few fine restaurants, have I tasted 
Brie of comparable quality. Its per- 
fection was a sign the staff was in- 
terested in the happiness of the 
guests, especially the dis. erning ones, 
who could tell chalk from cheese. 


It was obvious that Deery was the 
one to give me a thorough briefing 
on the Verandah Grill. At my re- 
quest, the chief steward arranged a 
meeting in the restaurant at eleven 
next morning. The sun-flooded room 
had an empty but expectant look. 
A couple of stewards came and went, 
fussing with the silver and linen and 
vases of flowers. I sat with the man- 
ager at a table near the window. 

“Why,” I inquired, “do people 
patronize the Grill instead of the 
main restaurant, where it costs 
nothing extra?” 

“Well, I suppose it takes all kinds 
to fill a big ship like this one. Most 
people don’t care where they eat, 
as long as the food tastes good and 
they get enough. But there’s always 
a certain few that avoids the crowd. 
They prefer a cozy room like this. 
They appreciate the way we cater to 
their pet ideas on food and drink. It 
flatters them, you know. And who 
doesn’t like to be pampered and 
spoiled a bit? It’s only human.” 

In his youth, Deery worked in 
London clubs and swank hotels and 
learned about the gentry and their 
ways. He joined Cunard in 1928, 
served out the war in the Royal 
Navy and then returned to the Line. 
He often took care of Sir Winston 
Churchill, admiring his hearty ap- 
petite and taste in champagnes and 


brandies. Sooner or later, most of the 
world’s front-page characters came 
under the Deery spell—Eden, Beaver- 
brook, the Windsors, Aly Khan, the 
late J. P. Morgan, Garbo, Olivier, and 
so on. At my insistence, he mentioned 
a few names, but no amount of whee- 
dling could induce him to divulge any- 
thing of a private nature about any of 
these celebrated guests. 


But he did recall a few unidentified 
passengers memorable for their feats of 
eating or their odd notions. There was, 
for instance, a hard-faced giant of a 
man who ran one of London’s most 
exclusive supper clubs, a man who had 
battered his way up from Soho to May- 
fair. He ordered Irish lamb stew for 
lunch and liked it so well that he asked 
for more. “And don’t be stingy about 





it, lad.’’ Deery, who knew the man well 
enough to risk a prank, had two husky 
waiters bring in an enormous caldron 
of stew. To his awe and astonishment, 
the big man calmly devoured the entire 
contents and then asked what was for 
dessert. 

We still had time before luncheon to 
inspect the kitchen. Deery led the way 
through a partially screened door to a 
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turns my lamb into a wolf! 














surprisingly small room that was packed | was introduced to the chef, who mea run-down on the kitchen crew and 

with scrubbed and gleaming equip- smiled pleasantly but avoided my hand, __ their training. 

ment. indicating that his own was buttery from As might be expected, the manager 
Everything was arranged to eliminate massaging half a dozen plump chickens and _ his colleagues were proud of the 

waste motion and unnecessary steps. that snuggled in a roasting pan. We did __ versatility of the kitchen and especially 

Behind a long counter, the cooks worked __ not interrupt him and after a while re- _ the cook’s ability to prepare just about 

calmly, each at his station. turned to our table, where Deery gave _ every dish in the international repertoire. 
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No restaurant on land or sea, 
they maintained, could equal 
the Elizabeth in the size, vari- 
ety or quality of her larder. 
Both Mr. Smith, the chief 
steward, and Mr. Wren, master 
chef of the First Class Res- 
taurant, were confident that in 
sheer culinary accomplishment, 
the Elizabeth’s restaurants 
would yield nothing to such 
shrines of French gastronomy 
as the Grand Vefour, the 
Tour d’Argent or Alexandre 
Dumaine’s Céte d’Or at 
Saulieu. 

Our research, conducted 
during twenty memorable 
meals on both the Queens, 
certainly produced nothing to 
challenge the truth of this as- 
sertion. The truffled foie gras 
from Strasbourg was as rich 
and velvety as any connoisseur 
could ask. The caviar, accord- 
ing to the ladies, was superb. I 
have never tasted better lob- 
sters, or smoked salmon of 
such enchanting flavor. The 
York, Parma and Westphalian 
hams were of the finest qual- 
ity. Even in London and Paris, 
there was nothing to equal the 
huge, sweet-fleshed Channel 
sole that were brought on 
board at Cherbourg and served 
the same day, sautéed whole 
in sizzling butter. 

At one time or another, we 
tucked into many classical 
diskes, or else sampled them 
in passing while visiting the 
kitchens. Here are a few worth 
any man’s close attention: 
Escargots en Godet a la Bour- 
guignonne ; Deviled Whitebait, 
Népaul; Squab Pigeon Cra- 
paudine; Supréme de Turbot, 
Impérial ; Eperlans en Buisson; 
Supréme de Pintade sous 
Cloche ; Aiguilettes de Caneton 
Rouennaise aux Ceérises ; Poul- 
arde de Bresse, Sauce Chi- 
polata; Mousse Sarah Bern- 
hardt; Fraises a la Marguerite ; 
Ananas Stromboli—and souf- 
flés of every possible variety, 
from plain vanilla to the sym- 
phony of hues and flavors 
known as Arlequin. 

These dishes were presented 
in the grand manner. But 
truthfulness compels me to 
state that, for me at least, the 
most satisfying food served on 
both the Queens was purely 
English. After all, no other 
race of men knows how to 
roast beef as they can. Try 
ordering it sometime in even 
the best French restaurants, 
and you will see what I mean. 
Continued on Page 140 
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Continued from Page 138 

I had beef at half a dozen 
times during our hedonistic adven- 
served hot or cold, sometimes 


least 


ture 
with Yorkshire pudding in the rich 
gravy, sometimes with plain boiled 
new potatoes, usually with fresh 
horseradish grated in cream. For 


breakfast it once came in the guise of 


meal we were offered a tall cylinder of 
Stilton cheese wrapped in a snowy nap- 
kin. This and the marvelous blue 
Wensleydale were as deliciously ma- 
ture as the French Brie we enjoyed at 
our first dinner. I put all three in the 
top rank of the world’s great cheeses. 

A few hours before we reached 
Southampton, we joined our friends, 


the Boltons, for our final meal on the 
Elizabeth. The party spirit in the Grill 
was stronger than ever, but edged with 
a shadow of sadness because this was 
journey’s end. Each of us indulged in 
his favorite dishes. Parr offered Mrs. 
Bolton her white-porcelain jar of cav- 
iar with a special bow and smile. There 
was cold cracked crab, clear turtle soup 
with sherry, fresh asparagus, Dover 


sole. Deery put on one of his tableside 
entertainments for the special delecta- 
tion of Guy Bolton. The dish he pre- 
pared was Steak Diavolo, a favorite 
weakness of Noel Coward. Over an 
alcohol burner, he quickly seared two 
thinly cut steaks in a copper pan. Then 
he heated a sauce of butter, shallots, 
chopped parsley, rosemary and Wor- 
cestershire sauce. When the sauce 


deviled bones, delectably crumbed, 
with a very hot mustard sauce. This 
was always Scotch Angus beef, with 





a unique grain and a flavor I can 
only describe as dark and robust. 

It was breakfast, the great and 
glorious English breakfast, which 
We rose 


HERE NOV20 


| 


set the pace for the day 
early every morning and descended 
to the main restaurant, two decks 
high and as big as the grand ball- 
room of a metropolitan hotel. There 


direct from London — 
delightfully dashing, 
incredibly practical 

($1583*), the new car 
called, affectionately, 


were ninety-eight separate items on 
the menu card. As a special gesture 
of good will to American tastes, a 
triple portion of freshly squeezed 
orange juice was served in a tall glass 
nestled in crushed ice and dark green 


heart-shaped tropical leaves. Instead 
ANGLIA is so elegant. Has a style all its own. Utter- 


of the toast and coffee we usuall : p : 
y ly amusing. Note the wide doors for regal entrances. 


took at home, we went adventuring 
among temptations like fresh straw- 
berries in Devonshire cream, broiled 
kippers, Yarmouth bloaters, herring 
roe on toast, finnan haddie, fried 
flounder fillets, creamed ling, Irish 
or Danish or Wiltshire bacon with 
eggs, lamb hash and pickled walnuts, 
Cambridge sausages, deviled kid- 
neys, a garland of assorted omelets, 
ANGLIA speaks American. Nuts and bolts are U.S. 


standard. Quality is unsurpassed. Parts and expert 
service available from 750 dealers coast to coast. 


fourteen oven-fresh breads and rolls 
and a rolling wagon loaded with 
jams, honeys and marmalades. We 
were assisted in the difficult but fas- 


cinating game of what to order 


every morning by a waiter from the ANGLIA can go anywhere, with a full load (4 
passengers) enjoying all the creature comforts. More 
glass area than all its competition. Safer! And the 
rear windows open! 


Verandah Grill regular staff, sent 
down we came to no 
harm. 
tended to all regular patrons of the 


to see that 
This little attention was ex- 


cover-charge Grill. 

There is nothing as honest as well- 
prepared English food. What could 
surpass a roast leg of young South- 
down lamb, flanked by potatoes 
browned in the pan, with mint 
sauce -and red-currant jelly? Or 
Whitstable and Helford River oys- 
ters? | recommend roast Aylesbury 
duckling with savory and apple 
dressing; poached Irish salmon with 
cucumbers and mayonnaise; Scotch 
cockaleekie soup; charcoal-grilled 
loin lamb chops of mammoth size; 
country black pudding with bacon; 
round and brisket of corned silver- 
side beef; braised haunch of venison; 
garden peas with fresh mint; deep 
black-currant pie; hot Lancashire 
Eccles cakes, and the most luscious 
of all desserts—English trifle, which 
is made of plain cake soaked in 
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bubbled in the pan, the steaks were 
tossed in and turned again and again 
until they were brown but still pink at 
the heart. Then Deery poured in 
brandy and set everything aflame. The 
perfume of shallots, rosemary, butter 
and brandy pervaded our immediate 
vicinity. For our main course, my wife 
and I shared a small roast chicken, 
with new peas and potatoes. A wicker 


basket on the table held a bottle of 
Chateau Mouton-Rothschild °52, and 
in two ice buckets at the side were a 
Meursault °53 and Virginia Bolton’s 
favorite champagne, Bollinger, *52. 
There was no sensible reason why 
any of us should tackle a dessert after a 
meal of this kind, but the occasion 
seemed to demand a climax. Deery did 
not tell us what he had planned for our 


pleasure. He suddenly appeared from 
nowhere, pushing his perambulating 
table wagon. In a chafing dish he 
shuffled thin pancakes in an aromatic 
sauce compounded of butter, several 
liqueurs, grated lemon and orange peel. 
With an imperceptible flick of the 
wrist, he set everything on fire. The 
blue flames leaped, hissing, almost to 
the ceiling. Parr leaned over my shoul- 
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der and murmured, “A little higher, 
and the sprinkler system would go.” 

When we parted company at 
Southampton, Deerysmilingly prom- 
ised to look me up in New York 
sometime. So far, he never has. | 
know that the Elizabeth rests barely 
twenty-four hours at her pier be- 
tween crossings. Deery surely has 
more pressing things to do in his 
few hours of leave than calling on 
one of the many grateful passengers 
who have offered to cook him a real 
American dinner. If he happens to 
read this, however, I hope it will re- 
mind him of the invitation. 


The return trip on the Queen 
Mary was made in almost perfect 
spring weather, three weeks later. 
The Verandah Grill looked differ- 
ent. The room is slightly smaller 
than its sister restaurant, the wood- 
work is darker and there is no wall 
of clear glass through which one 
could watch the sea and the sky. But 
everything else was much the same: 
the food, the wines, the quiet cour- 
tesy and friendliness of the staff. As 
long as we live and retain interest 
in travel and food, we shall never 
stop comparing the two Verandah 
Grills, or make up our minds which 
we like better. 

Deery’s opposite number and 
good friend on the Queen Mary was 
Mr. Phil Burke, a calm, efficient man 
with a steady eye and a ripple of 
quiet humor beneath his carefully 
impassive manner. He took us on a 
tour of the main kitchens, intro- 
duced us to Mr. Ransome, master 
chef, showed us the dozens of dif- 
ferent departments and the bakery, 
where seven thousand rolls are 
baked daily, as well as pan after 
pan of apple suet pudding and jam 
pudding rolls, favorite sweets of the 
thousand-man crew. 

One of the most impressive char- 
acters we met on that visit was 
Jimmy Summers, the head butcher, 
a massive Lancashire man with a 
head shaped like a bowling ball. He 
could heave a side of beef off the 
hook as though it were a lamb chop. 
His kingdom at the rear of the 
main kitchens was immaculate. The 
various rooms were packed with 
meat of every imaginable cut and 
kind. He showed us lean, closely 
trimmed English loins of pork 
worthy of exhibition at Harrod’s; 
milk-white veal from France in 
slender quarter sections; Scotch 
beef aging in the cold room. On the 
wall just outside the door of the dis- 
pensing room, a bird cage was sus- 
pended from a meat hook. Summers, 
wiping his hands on a blood-stained 
apron, went up to the cage, flicked a 
finger between the bars, chirped a 
couple of times and murmured 
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Lancashire-flavored baby talk to the 
two gaily colored lovebirds perched 
inside. Burke explained later that there 
is a ship’s rule that all “livestock” on 
board comes under the butcher’s care, 
including pets of all kinds. He prepares 
their food and supervises their welfare. 
The lovebirds had been left in his spe- 
cial care by an elderly maiden lady who 
knew him from previous trips. There 


was nothing in this little scene to alter 
my growing conviction that Cunard 
Line people were among the nicest in 
the world. 

We continued to be pampered once 
daily at breakfast in the big room (even 
larger and more magnificent than the 
one on the Elizabeth) and twice at 
lunch and dinner in the Grill. The head 
wine steward was young and pink- 


cheeked instead of elderly and fox- 
faced. The caviar was the same luscious 
stuff. There were one hundred and six 
items on the dinner menu. And Burke, 
in his own way, was just as efficient 
and likable a manager as Deery. He 
was pleased at our fondness for Eng- 
lish cooking and one day suggested 
that we try the crew pea soup, served 


regularly to seamen. We had a bowl of 
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it, almost as thick as porridge, with 
a smoky relish and a rib-sticking 
sturdiness that explained its popu- 
larity with British sailors. 

And this reminded Burke of a 
story. One day many years ago, on 
board one of the earliest ocean-going 
Cunard steamships, a mass meeting 
of the crew was held in the kitchen. 
The men complained that they were 
hungry. The target of their anger 
was the head cook, an enormous 
man with a big belly, who was known 
as Big John. The crew’s spokesman 
was a small skinny chap with a 
squeaky voice. The following dia- 
logue took place between them: 


Little Man: ““We don’t get enough 
to eat, that’s wot!” 

Big John: “Look wotsays’edon’t 

get enough to eat. Wot 

"e gets, blime, is just 

what all the crew and 

passengers gets.” 

Little Man: “Not enough, and not 
good enough.” 

Big John: “Ho! Notgoodenough, 

says ’e. Tell me, little 

man—wot are you?” 

Little Man: “ma sailor.” 

Big John (roaring): “‘A sailor, says 
"e. Listen ‘ere. There’s 
not been a sailor in 
England since Nelson’s 
time.” 

Little Man (quick as a flash): “‘And, 
by God, there ‘asn’t 
been a cook since the 


Last Supper!” 


As the Queen Mary neared New 
York on our last evening, we rose 
from the table with mixed feelings. 
Dinner had been a real bash, in Phil 
Burke’s own words. It wound up 
with the tallest and lightest soufflé 
Grand Marnier ever whipped to- 
gether for two persons. Three kinds 
of champagne were poured that eve- 
ning, beginning with the caviar and 
ending with the dessert. We sensed 
a silent message of friendship in little 
extra touches all through the repast. 
Everything was larger than life, 
specially decorated or seething with 
blue flames. This was the work of the 
chef and the manager and the waiter 
and the wine steward—each in his 
own way telling us that he liked us. 
The message was reflected in Burke’s 
quiet half-smile, which seemed to 
take us into his professional confi- 
dence; in the solicitous way our 
waiter offered us second helpings 
and leaped to light a cigarette. That 
evening we had eaten and drunk 
exceptionally well, and this may 
have contributed to our feeling of 
sadness at the thought of leaving 
these people, whom we like to think 
of as our friends and whom we may 


never see again. THE END 
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THE BARS CLOSED 
Continued from Page 81 
glorious festivals wherein corks 
popped and siphons fizzed long after 
the legal hour.” In Atlantic City, a 
very wet town, almost every place 
that sold liquor closed at midnight 
after a quiet evening; their customers 
wandered sadly home carrying sou- 
venir milk bottles, while church bells 
rang and large congregations uttered 
prayers of thanksgiving. Most of 
the drinking in Washington was done 
in the “wet mile,” a stretch of Penn- 
sylvania Avenue between the Capi- 
tol and the White House with forty- 
seven saloons. Many of these pre- 
sented regular customers with par- 
tially-emptied bottles. According to 
the New York Times, the wets in 
Chicago “cheered the final moments 
of a moist United States in a more 
or less tame celebration.”’ The most 
unusual of the private parties there 
was the luncheon of the Chicago 
Automobile Club, at which the 
guests ate off black-bordered table- 
cloths, sat on wooden benches and 
drank liquor out of tin cups. Ilumi- 
nation was provided by candles 
stuck in empty champagne bottles. 

In New York, night-life center of 
the country and John Barleycorn’s 
principal stronghold, elaborate 
preparations had been made. Hotel 
dining rooms had been booked to 
capacity, and the saloons, cafés and 
restaurants had replenished their 
stocks of potables as best they could. 
Shopkeepers in Times Square had 
boarded their store fronts, and police 
reserves were on hand. expecting to 
handle drunken crowds even larger 
than those on New Year’s Eve. But 
no one had thought of the weather. 
At six A.M. on January 16 the ther- 
mometer stood at six above zero, 
and at noon it was fourteen. By 
eleven P.M. it had risen to twenty, 
but a fine, stinging snow was falling, 
borne on a cold north wind. It was 
no night for a frolic. 

When America said a final good- 
bye to liquor, theoretically at least, I 
was in New York working on the old 
morning Sun. | wasn’t assigned to 
the story, although I did a little re- 
write on it, but | was around town 
enough to witness what the Tribune 
next morning described as “the sad 
scenes on Broadway.” The truth is 
that very little went on; the weather 
and other factors combined to make 
the last fling of the city’s liquor 
drinkers a complete fizzle. 

On the late afternoon of January 
sixteenth | had an early dinner at 
Jack’s, a fine restaurant that used to 
be at Sixth Avenue and Forty-third 
Street. On my way down town to my 


job at Broadway and Chambers 
Street I stopped off at several well- 
known bars—the Knickerbocker Ho- 
tel at Broadway and Forty-second 
Street, for a taste of the best free 
lunch in New York and a last salute 
to Maxfield Parrish’s famous paint- 
ing of Old King Cole, which hung 
above the back bar (it’s now at the 
St. Regis); the Astor Hotel, noted for 
its “Hotel Astor No. 1”’ punch, com- 
pounded of grape juice and Swedish 
rum; Redpath’s on Broadway near 
Forty-second Street, which served 
the best Sazerac cocktails and Ramos 
fizzes in town; Joel’s chili con carne 
house in West Forty-first Street 
near Seventh Avenue, a favorite 
hangout of newspapermen, perhaps 
because it boasted a balcony that 
overlooked the dressing rooms of 
the New Amsterdam Theater, home 
of the Ziegfeld Follies; and Con- 
sidine’s Café, at Broadway and 
Forty-second Street, where contracts 
for all the big prize fights were 
signed. I found that a lot of liquor 
was being consumed, but it was a 
dogged sort of drinking, and nobody 
seemed to be having any fun; they 
just stood around and slugged down 
the booze. The 
had back rooms where women were 
served, but in those days a woman 
would not have dreamed of invad- 
ing such bars as the Astor, Redpath’s 
or Considine’s. Today women are 
everywhere liquor is sold; in many 
places, I’m told, they'll even buy a 
man a drink. 

Reports that came into the Sun of- 
fice during the evening said that 
everything was quiet, and about 
11:30 P.M. | went uptown to see for 


low-class saloons 


myself. | got off the subway at 
Seventh Avenue and Fortieth Street 
and walked up to Times Square. | 
found it virtually deserted. Disgusted 
policemen stood in shivering groups 
on the corners, taxi drivers huddled 
in their cabs waiting for passengers 
who never came, and a few half- 
frozen newspaper reporters scurried 
around searching for something to 
write about. The drunken crowds 
which, according to predictions, 
should have been roaring through 
Times Square, were missing; on a 
two block walk on Broadway from 
Forty-third to Forty-fifth Street, 
I passed just three people, all sober, 
all shivering, and all hurrying for the 
subway. Whatever celebrating was 
done was carried on indoors, in the 
cafés, cabarets and restaurants, and 
even that was described by most ob- 
servers as forlorn. Soon after mid- 
night the police reserves began to 
tramp back to their station houses, 
many of the cab drivers started for 
their garages, and the reporters be- 
gan calling their offices, saying that 

Continued on Page 146 
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Continued from Page 144 
the big story had blown up in their 
frosty faces, 

Next morning the Times reported 
solemnly and accurately, ““There were 
no orgies here. Instead of passing from 
us in violent paroxysms, the rum de- 


mon lay down to a painless, peaceful, 
death.” 
Newspapermen generally agreed that 


though lamented, by some, 
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if the rum demon hadn’t already been 
dead, that sentence would have killed 
it.) Only the Herald saw it otherwise. 
“Oh!” it said. “How New York’s Great 
Glittering Way did feast and drink! All 
evening long, and all night long, they 
laughed and drank and bade godspeed 
to old John Barleycorn. They bade fare- 


well in a royal manner, nor thought of 


the morrow and its black despair.” 


The Herald reporter may have been af- 
fected by the fact that his paper had just 
been sold to Frank A. Munsey’s Sun. 

Most of New York’s famous cafés 
and cabarets had advertised programs 
of “great daring, originality and imag- 
ination” for the night of January six- 
teenth. Nearly all these productions, 
however, were mock funerals. or skits 
about death, gloom and despair. There 
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also were stunts at many of the pri- 
vate parties, the most elaborate of 
which was given at the Park Avenue 
Hotel by George L. Sheldon, a 
Philadelphia publisher. Black cloth 
covered the walls and tables, and the 
guests, waiters and musicians were 
clad in solid black. The napkins 
were black, the main dish was black 
caviar, the tableware had black 
handles, liquor was served in black 
glasses. A big black coffin stood inthe 
center of the room, and at midnight 
Mr. Sheldon and his guests shuffled 
solemnly around it to the strains of 
Chopin’s Funeral Marcn.. 

Mock funerals were held at Mur- 
ray’s Roman Gardens and at 
Maxim’s. At the Golden Glades, fa- 
mous for its ice-skating acts, a coffin 
was wheeled around at midnight, and 
the customers filled it with bottles. 
At the Waldorf-Astoria’s famous 
four-sided bar a customer began 
singing Auld Lang Syne about eleven 
o’clock and the bartenders burst 
into tears. They were not sufficiently 
upset, however, to serve free drinks. 
The only free liquor in New York 
on the night of January sixteenth was 
in the Della Robbia Room of the 
Vanderbilt, where, according to the 
Herald, a hundred cases of cham- 
pagne were served at midnight while 
the orchestra played Good-Bye For- 
ever. 

Reisenweber’s and the Café de 
Paris, formerly Rector’s, probably 
the most celebrated cabarets in New 
York, held their farewells to liquor 
on the night of January fifteenth. 
The Café de Paris gave a “Cin- 
derella Ball,” and everybody appar- 
ently had a roaring good time. The 
Tribune said that “when dawn came, 
there wasn’t enough salable alcohol 
left in the place to jingle a six-year- 
old child.” Reisenweber’s entertain- 
ment was a “John Barleycorn Fu- 
neral Ball’’; a coffin was carried into 
the main dining room by six waiters, 
followed by 200 mourners marching 
to Chopin’s Funeral March. The 
cortege was led by comedian Dan 
Healey, who impersonated a “‘pro- 
hibitionist,” with bottles protruding 
from his pockets. Lady customers 
were given vanity cases shaped like 
coffins, and both men and women 
received small flasks containing a 
brown liquid. Many drank heartily 
before discovering that it was tea. 

Reisenweber’s was the largest 
cabaret in New York; it ran for three 
hundred feet down Fifty-seventh 
Street and for half a block down 
Eighth Avenue. It had a dozen rooms 
and could seat 5000 customers. A few 
years later, after repeated raids, it 
was closed. It had dwindled to two 
rooms and been renamed the Para- 
dise. When Reisenweber’s died, an 


era died with it. THE END 
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BARCELONA 


Continued from Page 108 


When barricades go up, this is where 
they go up first. George Orwell has 
described, in Homage to Catalonia, 
the feeling of millennial exuberance 
that was abfoad in the Ramblas at 
the end of 1936, when Franco’s re- 
volt had temporarily united the whole 
spectrum of leftist parties from Com- 
munists to Anarchists. Such was the 
egalitarianism tnat everyone, from 
generals to shoeblacks, called every- 
one else tu instead of the formal 
Usted. It did not, of course, last. The 
Loyalist government, stiffened in- 
creasingly by doctrinaire Commu- 
nists as the months passed, turned on 
the Anarchists and their allies in the 
spring of 1937, and it was at the 
northern end of the Ramblas that the 
fighting broke out. Bullets zipped 
across the great street for days, with 
the government holding the left side 
and the “Trotskyites” the right. 

In the quieter cafés you can still 
meet survivors of that struggle and 
its aftermath. I chatted with one of 
them not long ago, a jovial middle- 
aged businessman who has long 
since given up politics in favor of a 
safe family life. Imprisoned in a con- 
centration camp after the civil war, 
he emerged in good spirits but witha 
nervous tic that has never left him, a 
gentle, rhythmical, perpetual shak- 
ing of the head, as if he were in a 
state of quiet, constant disagreement 
with everything around him. Now- 
adays, he said, Catalonia was po- 
litically apathetic. Most of the intel- 
lectuals were exiled after the war and 
never returned: he came back pri- 
marily for his family’s sake, but also 
because he is a proud Catalan who 
could be happy nowhere else. 

He was pleased when I remarked 
that in Barcelona one saw far fewer 
men in Official uniforms than else- 
where in Spain. “That will always be 
so,” he said. “‘We have never liked 
uniforms here.’’ Outside business 
and domesticity, I asked, how did he 
occupy his time? “‘I read the papers, 
like a good citizen,” he said with 


mock seriousness. “Every one of 


them, every day. Just for the cross- 
word puzzles, of course. Everything 
else in them is the same.” When | 
asked what he thought of the present 
government, he smiled broadly. “We 
have a true two-party system,” he 
said. “One party wants one king, 
one wants another. That’s democ- 
racy, isn’t it?” He spoke ironically 
but without bitterness. There are 
many Catalans like him, who retain 
an extraordinary buoyancy despite 
the fact that their lives, if aspiration 
is life, really ended twenty years ago. 

Today, or rather tonight, the big- 
gest single attraction of the Ramblas 
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area is its night life. The great Catalan 
folk dance is the sardana, a complex jig 
that needs space and numbers and can 
scarcely be danced indoors, but there 
is plenty of flamenco for those who 
want it. Next doorto the Caracoles res- 
taurant, in a bar called La Macarena, 
it can be heard with particular stri- 
dency. A family business run by a canny 
young Tangerine Arab, La Macarena 


is about as relaxing to wander into as a 
machine-gun ambush, and a few hours 
there can cost as much as a weekend at 
the Barcelona Ritz, for if you order a 
sherry the grinning patron insists that 
you buy the whole bottle and share it 
among the dancers, who also expect to 
be tipped individually when you leave. 

My own preference is for the innu- 
merable little salas de fiestas in the 
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streets that connect the Ramblas with 
the Paralelo. Here the prices are low, 
the customers shirt-sleeved, and the 
floor shows quite unpredictable. The 
oddest of the lot is the Bodega Bo- 
hemia in the Calle Lancaster, which 
you enter through a grocery store. At 
one end of the room, which is suffo- 
catingly smoky, there is a rostrum oc- 
cupied by a frontless piano, a surly 


accompanist and a bust of Cervantes. 
The entertainment, which never varies 
except when amateurs in the house get 
up to sing Granada, begins with an 
elderly gentleman in a frock coat who 
climbs onto the stage carrying a card- 
board box from which he produces two 
osprey-feather fans. Using these props, 
and a reedy falsetto, he impersonates 
Mistinguett for roughly twenty min- 


utes. He is followed by the star at- 
tractions, two violently contrasting 
middle-aged women who dislike 
each other intensely. One is stocky, 
flame-haired and facially reminis- 
cent of Charles Laughton as Nero; 
she sings arias, mostly from Puc- 
cini, in a strange cheeping voice that 
is always a half tone flat. Her rival, 
lean and deadpan, wears her hiir 





TYROLEAN 
SLALOM COAT 


Weather rolls right off this 


all-wool, all-weather coat, rugged 


as a mountain goat! 


Alpaca-lined and leather-buttoned, 


it’s sweeping the slopes in 


St. Moritz and suburbia. Get yours 


aber schnell in charcoal, 


burnt olive or black-brown. At fine 


stores, about $45. 


s Hee igi ‘3 


DIVISION OF M. WILE & COMP. 


148 
















HOLIDAY 





bobbed, but in all other respects it a 
dead ringer for Virginia Woolf .in 
her later years. Never cracking a 
smile, she sings tremendously hearty 
songs about climbing mountains 
and rowing, which she illustrates 
with convulsive manual gestures. 
These performers should be seen as 
quickly as possible, for they have 
begun to realize that they are funny, 
and their art may not long survive 
this loss of innocence. 

The Barrio Chino, as the district is 
called (for inscrutable reasons, since 
no Chinese live there), has darkened 
a little with the passing of the bor- 
dellos, but the cabarets remain, and 
the dark little bars, hung with bulls’ 
heads and sausages and loud with 
the clatter of dominoes. The south- 
ern boundary of the quarter is the 
Paralelo itself, an ill-lit avenue of 
inexpensive pleasure that must be 
rather like the Pigalle of forty years 
ago. Some of the cheaper saloons 
have almost a frontier feeling about 
them, with gaslights, sawdust on the 
floor and hippy girls high-kicking on 
a rickety stage. Of the music halls 
proper, the best is the Molino Rojo 
(Moulin Rouge), a beautiful old 
horseshoe auditorium with two bal- 
conies, discreet private boxes and 
drinks served in every seat. Acts are 
announced on a blackboard whisked 
on and off at illegible speed from the 
wings. The standard of the vaude- 
ville is middling to poor, but the 
spirit of the place is pure theater. 
The actors address the audience not 
just as customers but almost as kins- 
men (which in many cases they are), 
and quite often the audience replies. 
The sense of community between 
performers and spectators is rare 
and wonderfully refreshing. 

A few yards from the Molino, in 
an amusement arcade, there is a 
curious signboard. It invites you to 
ride on an indoor roller coaster, and 
lists the delights of the trip. You will 
see: “‘The Great Carnivorous 
Dragon, the Gates of Hell, the 
Throne of Lucifer, the Caldron of 
the Damned, the Gnomes of the En- 
chanted Wood, the Toilette of the 
Nymphs, the Temple of Venus and 
Minerva, Journey to Heaven, Snow 
White, Airplane Trip.” To get the 
most out of the jaunt, you would 
have to be part Christian and part 
pagan. In fact, you would have to 





live in the Barrio Chino. 
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Greenwich Country Club, Greenwich, 
Connecticut, is using a great new sports 
development to bring members the year- 
round thrills of trap and skeet shooting. 

With Remington’s remarkable new 
electric autoloading traps, these popular 
sports have a distinctive outdoor appeal 
during the winter season. They help pro- 
vide added club activity revenue, too! 

Fully automatic, these new traps do 
away with the cost and inconvenience 
of depending on trap boys... make a 
one man operation possible... are easy 
to install. 


These outstanding features have made 
Remington trap equipment ideal for use 
on private estates, at golf, yacht and 
shooting clubs and at popular resorts, 
too. If you'd like to increase a half-year 
program to all-year, full-time outdoor 
sport, send in the coupon below for 
complete information. 
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This is the last of the old 
Barcelonas. The new city, 
which surrounds them like a 
wrench gripping a nut, is 
about six times as large and 
at first glance immeasurably 
duller—a palatial, faceless city 
planned in the 19th Century 
and ruled out in blocks as reg- 
ular as the squares on graph 
paper. The Plaza de Catalufia, 
dominated by the neon signs 
of six banks, is its focal point 
and symbol. Its opulent stores 
and arrow-straight avenues 
sometimes suggest Paris, but a 
Paris in which the theaters, to 
take one example, have gone 
weirdly to pot. The posters 
outside the Teatro Calderon 
read like the playbills of a 
century ago, giving not only 
the names of the performers 
but their categories, such as 
primerisima vedett, primer 
actor, otro primer actor, actriz 
de caracter, galan cantante 
(which must mean “singing 
gallant’), actor genérico (which 
hardly means anything) and so 
on down to plain actor. The 
longest and most imposing 
street, as in most Spanish 
cities, is known on the map as 
the Avenida Generalisimo 
Franco, but since it slashes 
athwart the prim cubes of the 
rest of the district, the Barce- 
lonans call it—for brevity’s 
sake, of course—the Diagonal. 
It contains two excellent /uxe 
restaurants, the Parellada and 
the Finisterra 

It would be a mistake, how- 
ever, to write off the new town 
as just another big city. It has 
marvels of its own, every bit as 
striking as anything in the 
older Barcelonas. It also has 
monstrosities. it boasts a bull 
ring that is the second largest 
in Spain, beaten only by Ma- 
drid, and the first ugliest, a 
modern travesty of Moorish 
architecture topped off with 
blobs of blue-and-white tiles. 
There have been few good 
Catalan bullfighters, and Bar- 
celona cannot be regarded as 
a really serious bullfighting 
center. If the Madrid arena is 
the Old Vic of tauromachy, 
Barcelona is the Palladium. To 
the Catalans death is a mis- 
fortune, not a mystery, and 
though they love the bullfight, 
they come to it for nervous 
stimulation rather than ca- 
tharsis. Above all, they ap- 
preciate stunts, which the man- 
agement provides in the form 
of sixteen-year-old matadors 
or corridas of twelve bulls held 


at midnight. They also come to let off 
steam. The sour, deep, thunderous roar 
with which Barcelona shows its disap- 
proval of a poor bullfight is among the 
most Ominous noises in Spain. 

The marvels of the new city are its 
buildings. There is certainly nothing else 


in European architecture more totally 
expressive of a single eccentric vision 
than the structures scattered across Bar- 
celona by Antonio Gaudi. He flourished, 
or proliferated, around the turn of the 
century, at the height of the art nouveau 
movement. His purpose was the reverse 
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of functional. What he propagated was 
the idea of architecture as the expression 
in stone, concrete, steel and glass of all 
natural forms, animal or vegetable, with 
all the imbalance and luxuriant asym- 
metry which that implies. His basic 

Continued on Page 151 
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approach to art is best described ina 
story about his childhood. His 
teacher told him that birds had 
wings so that they could fly. But 
cocks have wings, he objected, and 
they can’t fly. His buildings sprout 
similarly useless appendages. Gaudi 
was not so much an architect as a 
brilliant exterior decorator. 

His apartment house, nicknamed 
The Quarry, on the Paseo de Gracia 
looks like a many-tiered sand castle 
over which a.wave has just washed. 
Its balconies droop, so that the win- 
dows resemble the entrances to 
caves, and the chimneys, hooded in 
cloche hats of concrete, might be 
cottages intended for Disney dwarfs. 
The corridors within are not car- 
peted but cobbled, and the rooms 
are pentagonal, trapezoidal, triangu- 
lar—everything, in short, but square. 

Just off the Ramblas is the house 
Gaudi designed for his patrons, the 
Gill family; apart from a certain 
extravagance in the use of wrought 
iron, and a couple of archways shaped 
like parabolas, it is relatively tame 
stuff, and it was not until he con- 
ceived the Parque Giiell, which is 
laid out on the slopes leading up to 
Tibidabo, that Gaudi did full justice 
to what must have been an extremely 
rich and generous family. This is the 
ideal children’s playground, with 
hanging gardens, fairy caverns, ar- 
cades of insanely tilting pillars, ter- 
races of multicolored tiles and rows 
of giant stone cannonballs—every- 
thing unbreakable and suggestive of 
things to eat, from lollipops to sher- 
bet. Some of the columns, bulging 
and bristling, still remind me haunt- 
ingly of chocolate bars with nut 
filling. 

The most overwhelming of the 
““Gaudinian” monuments is unques- 
tionably the Church of the Sagrada 
Familia, which was begun in 1881 
and is still unfinished. Work goes on 
by subscription from tourists. ““We 
continue,” the guide will tell you, 
“very smally.”” The north facade, 
crowned by four spires like zeppelins 
with air vents, is the only one so far 
completed. It represents the literary 
idea of art run utterly berserk; pro- 
gram music translated into architec- 
ture. Turkeys gobble in stone from 
the portico, and lizards peer; giant 
columns rest on the backs of turtles; 
and the site is littered with a bat- 
talion of outsize snails, for which, 
some day, a niche will presumably 
be found. 

Gaudi may have been mad, but it 
was an inimitable madness. To judge 
its quality you must compare his 
work with that of his contemporary 
and admirer, Domenech y Montaner, 
who designed the Palace of Catalan 
Music, which looks like a Victorian 


railway terminus in the throes of epi- 
lepsy, with a pink facade bursting out 
in brick boils and hernias, and, inside, 
balustrades made of  saffron-tinted 
glass and ceilings of blue-and-beige 
toffee, with vast plaster flowers extrud- 
ing from every corner. This deform- 
ity houses the Orfeo Catala, one of 
the finest choirs in Europe, which 
should be listened to in dark glasses. 
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The last of the Barcelonas differs 
from the others in that it is peaceful. 
Nobody lives on the hill of Montjuich, 
which stands by the sea to the south of 
the main city. Its inland slopes are 
shelved in long terraces, set about with 
grandiose pavilions that were erected 
for an International Exhibition thirty 
years ago. One of them, the topmost, 
concerns us especially, for it houses the 


breathtaking! 


VODKA 


AND FRESNO, CAL. MADE FROM GRAIN. 


DECEMBER 


80 


first of the quiet hill’s three wonders. 
The Museum of Antiquities is not, like 
most of its kind, just a large, echoing 
building in which fragments of history 
are hung, mounted or preserved under 
glass. Many of the roomsare replicas of 
Catalan interiors, from pre-Roman 
times to the end of the 18th Century. 
The famous collection of early medieval 
murals, painfully transplanted from 
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ihe walls of isolated churches high in 


the Pyrenees, is housed in a series of 


chambers that are themselves fac- 
similes of church interiors. Later on, 
as in most Spanish museums, one gets 
a fair number of characteristic can- 
vases by the two great Iberian depres- 
sants, Zurbaran and Ribera, but not 
before one has seen, and been trans- 
fixed by, the display of I5th Century 


retables. On these painted panels, the 
cartoon strips of their day, the saints 
are to be seen suffering astounding 
rigors, being burned, impaled and even 
skinned by leering tormentors. One 
desperate case, after a thorough going- 
over with an old rake, is depicted. being 
dropped from a rowboat with a gi- 
gantic ball-and-chain round his neck. 
Saint Agatha, smiling serenely, extends 


toward the spectator a large plate on 
which repose her breasts, sliced off by 
infidels. This exhibition of atrocities is a 
blood-curdling reminder of the in- 
sistent (and ‘o me unhealthy) emphasis 
that Spanish Catholicism lays on the 
physical details of martyrdom. It brings 
the past horrendously to life. 

The second wonder of Montjuich, 
farther down the slope, is the Pueblo 
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Espafiol, another legacy from the 
International Exhibition—an entire 
village made up of life-sized repro- 
ductions of houses, gates, fountains 
and squares chosen from every prov- 
ince of Spain. Somehow, by a mir- 
acle of planning, everything fits; the 
whole design is homogeneous. I can 
neither explain nor regret the fact 
that it is usually deserted. The Pueblo 
Espafiol is Spain without the Span- 
ish, and that, after the tumult of Bar- 
celona, can be profoundly soothing. 

On the seaward side of Montjuich 
is the place where Barcelona ends. 
The silence here is as deep as any in 
Spain; a thronged, populous silence, 
as of innumerable minds halted in 
mid-thought, uncounted lips frozen 
on the brink of speech. This is 
necropolis, where Barcelona accom- 
modates its dead. The hillside is 
planted with cypresses and climbed 
by a gently ascending hairpin road, 
which runs past what appear to be 
towering walls of lockers cut into the 
rock, an endless unfolding checker- 
board. Some of the niches are pro- 
tected by panes of glass, behind 
which you can make out ribbons, 
necklaces, toys, and now and then a 
lock of hair. Every locker contains a 
coffin, every square of the checker- 
board; you are passing through can- 
yons of mortality. Some, the fortu- 
nate rich, have been able to afford 
grander resting places, cavelike 
shrines guarded by magnificent 
grilles. Others, a few, are buried in 
the earth in our fashion, with a stone 
or a statue at their heads. But the 
majority (and this, one reflects with 
a shock, is the majority) lie as I have 
described them, pushed head first 
into their permanent pigeonholes. 

Since the population of a cemetery 
never decreases, more room is con- 
stantly needed to shelter the new- 
comers. Accordingly, the city fathers 
have built, in certain open spaces, 
miniature apartment blocks twenty 
feet high—housing developments for 
the dead. To assist the process of 
mourning, and the placing of flowers 
and other tributes, they have also 
provided huge library steps that run 
on wheels beside the silent panels. 
There are always a number of un- 
occupied lockers, and into one such, 
many years ago, a madman climbed. 
Late that night, as the watchman 
went by, the lunatic uttered from 
his hiding place a series of agonized 
cries, begging to be rescued from the 
tortures of damnation. Next day the 
watchman, too, was mad. 

The graveyard of Montjuich has a 
sinister, tranquil beauty unlike any 
other. It is the last of the faces of 
Barcelona, and it is necessary to 


«fOT HAR'TMANN 


NO HARDWARE... ZIPS OPEN: Cloud Kit—$34.95; 24” Week-end Case—$47.95; 26” Pullman Case—$59.95; 54” Tallyho Garment Bag—$85.00 
21” Overnight Case—$39.95; Zipper Pony Bag—$34.95. In Azure Blue (shown), Sandalwood, Grey Horizon, Toast Canvas. At only the finest stores. 
Prices plus taxes. HARTMANN “‘707" patented under #2746581. HARTMANN LUGGAGE COMPANY, RACINE, WISCONSIN. 


complete the picture. Few cities offer 
such an intensity of life, none such 


an intensity of death. THE END 
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Herbert von Karajan conducting. Mozart's 
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@ The belief that every cloud has a silver lining is, I 
find as I grow older, open to serious question. I can 
recall a dozen of my personal clouds that were lined 
with nothing more comforting than another shower 
On the other hand, I can recall some that came 
through handsomely. 

The one that comes most vividly to mind floated 
my way when I was in the fourth grade. We had a 
principal whom we held in awe rather than affec- 
tion. And one day he bawled me out stingingly, in 
front of my classmates. I was humiliated—and all 
the more painfully because I knew I had done noth- 
ing wrong. 

That was the cloud, the darkest and ugliest that 
had yet crossed my life. The next day, the principal 
sent for me. 

“When I spoke to you yesterday,” he said, “I did 
not know all the facts. I want to apologize for the 
embarrassment I caused you.” He held out a book 
to me. “This small present will not excuse my con- 
duct,” he said, “‘but perhaps it will help you to for- 
get it.” 

It has not done that, of course. But the book—the 
bright silver lining in that miserable cloud—opened 
up for me a completely new world, the enchanted 
world of Gulliver's Travels. 

This book—the full title of which is Travels into 
Several Remote Nations of the World by Captain 
Lemuel Gulliver—is one of the most widely known 
books in the English language. And its author is 
one of the strangest and most fascinating human 
beings who ever lived. 


Jonathan Swift was born in Dublin on November 
30, 1667, a few months after the death of his father. 
His mother, who had no money, turned him over to 
the care of his uncle, a minor official in Tipperary, 
and she went off to live with her own family in 
England. From these simple facts almost any 
modern parent would predict that young Swift would 
grow up with, at the very least, a personality prob- 
lem. But I wonder how many modern parents could 
have predicted the astonishing results that person- 
ality problem would produce. 

Swift studied for the clergy and took his M.A. at 
Oxford. But he was a man seething with ambition. 
And he was gifted by nature with a capacity for pro- 
test that has never yet, in English at any rate, been 
surpassed. He boiled like a volcano. 

He had come to London as a lobbyist for the 
Irish clergy. The Whig administration made the mis- 
take of not listening to him. Swift reacted to the 
slight like a wild horse to the spur. He placed the 
most deadly pen in the language at the disposition 
of the Tories. The Whigs fell. Within a matter of 
weeks Swift was a power to be reckoned with, con- 
trolling with his writings the bulk of British public 
opinion. Continued on Page 15é 


155 





ih 


HOLIDAY 


‘DECEMBER 


‘ 


we EM ae ope Fae 


You see the a nash ie of the Andes in snow-capped 
volcanoes like El Misti (shown here). Read all about 
South America in New Horizons*, 576-page book of 
up-to-date travel facts from more than 900 places on 6 
continents. Only $1. Write to: Pan American, Dept. 118. 
Box 1111, New York 17, N. Y.*e.4.a. reave-mas PAT. OFF 








Srart YOUR TRIP by Jet from New York. Jet direct 
to Buenos Aires via Caracas, or if you wish, from 
Caracas fly on to Rio, Sao Paulo, Montevideo, 
Buenos Aires by DC-7B. Come home to New York 
via Santiago, Lima, Panama. 


This is your itinerary on 21-day Pan Am Holiday 
#701. This 2-coast holiday costs $1097 from New 
York. It includes tourist-fare flights, drives to and 
from airports, hotel accommodations, many meals 
and extensive sightseeing with an English-speak- 
ing guide. Extra side trips to the Argentine-Chilean 
Lake District; Incaland in Peru; Quito, Ecuador; 
Cali, Colombia, can be added for $367. Either 
way, you can stay as long as 45 days and still retain 
your 30% discount on your fare. 


Coming soon: Jets all the way Round South Amer- 
ica with Pan Am 707’s and Panagra DC-8’s. 


Call your Travel Agent or Pan American 


PANAGRA 


PAN AMERICAN-GRACE AIRWAYS 


PAR AME RCICAN 


PAN AMERICAN WORLD AIRWAYS 





HOLIDAY / DECEMBER 





Los 
ANGELES 





New 707 Jet route, 


DE 
New York to Buenos JANEIRO 
Aires is shown by AO PAULO 


heavy line. Direct SANTIAGO ONTEVIDEO 
Pan Am flights to 
South America from 
Miami, New Orleans, 
Houston, Los Angeles 
and San Francisco, too. 

















Start by Jet from New York over Pan 
Am’s East Coast route. Come “home 
up the West Coast over the routes of 
Panagra to Panama, Pan American to 


Miami, National to New York. 


You can sink your teeth into the juiciest steaks 
you ever tasted and chuckle over the cost. 
Favorable rates of exchange lower the price 
of many luxuries in South America. You'll 
find bargains in alligator articles, furs, unset 
stones, silver, and wools. This is truly a place 
where you can spend a little and save a lot. 


Continued from Page 155 

It was a spectacular performance, 
but evidently Swift was born with the 
wrong kind of luck. His two great Tory 
friends, Oxford and Bolingbroke, split. 
The flimsy edifice of power, on which 
Jonathan Swift had shown the world 
what he was capable of doing, col- 
lapsed. He was given the deanery of 
St. Patrick’s and he dragged himself 


back, beaten and bitter, to what he 
himself called his banishment in Ire- 
land. It was the end of his public career. 
He had no way of knowing it was the 
beginning of his worldwide fame. 
When Swift came to write his ulti- 
mate condemnation of the human 
species, he cloaked his indictment in an 
adventure story that has enchanted 
children from the moment it appeared, 





A WORLD APART... 


and will continue to enchant them 
as long as printed words are read. 
For Gulliver’s Travels is Swift's 
thinly disguised autobiography, a 
savage commentary on his an- 
guished journey through life. 

To the composition of the Travels 
he devoted more than sixteen years. 
The idea for the book came to him 
when he belonged to a literary group 
in London, of which Addison and 
Pope were members, that called it- 
self the Scriblerus Club. In those days, 
as in our own, the wits of the town 
got off some of their sharpest sallies 
at the expense of the government. 
Swift thought he could get off a 
barrelful of sallies by inventing a dim- 
witted young man named Martin 
Scriblerus and sending him off on an 
imaginary journey on which he 
would meet all the great political 
figures of the day—in disguised 
form, of course—who would by their 
words «and acts reveal themselves to 
be the boneheads Swift was con- 
vinced they were. 

Swift decided, before he began to 
write, that there was not enough 
contrast between the simple-minded 
Martin and the bird brains he was 
supposed to expose. He therefore 
discarded Martin and invented Lem- 
uel Gulliver, a simple, forthright, 
honest soul, neither stupid nor so- 


phisticated, who embodied all those 
sterling but unimaginative qualities 
known collectively as common sense. 

Bear in mind, however, that Hon- 
est Lemuel Gulliver is Jonathan 
Swift as Jonathan Swift saw himself. 
All of his life Swift had been a 
misfit because, as he saw it, his 
common sense would not let him 
close his eyes to the obvious. Thus, 
although he sought power and ad- 
vancement with all his heart, he was 
completely incapable of fawning on 
the people who could—and with a 
little fawning would—have given 
him these things. It was this paradox 
that made him a giant among pyg- 
mies. And it was his ruthless hon- 
esty—which caused him to look at 
himself with the same brutally clear 
gaze he turned on the rest of the 
world—that made him a pygmy 
among giants. 

For this reason the two most 
popular sections of Gulliver's Travels 
deal with Lilliput and Brobdingnag. 
In the first of these Lemuel Gulliver, 
the fictionalized Swift, is a giant in 
the land of pygmies. In the second 
he is a pygmy among giants. 

Thus, the government of Lilliput 
is very much like that of the England 
which briefly recognized and used 
Jonathan Swift’s great powers and 
then cast him aside unrewarded. We 
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read with delight of the tiny 
Lilliputian ministers who try 
to gain their king’s favor by 
dancing and turning somer- 
saults on a rope, and vie for 
honors by jumping over a stick 
held in the king’s hand and 
snatching for bits of silken 
thread of different colors. But 
behind our delight lies the fact 
that thus, in the England of his 
day, the ministers of the Crown 
sought the favor of the king 
and vied for the colored silks 
of the orders of the Garter and 
the Bath—colored silks that 
went to lesser men but were 
denied to Jonathan Swift. 

In Gulliver’s next adven- 
ture, when he finds himself in 
the Brobdingnagian kingdom 
of the giants, again we are en- 
tranced by the sheer mechanics 
of his life: he is exhibited as a 
living doll by the greedy giant 
farmer who finds him; a doll- 
house is built for him to live 
in; he fights for his life and 
with his knife slays a rat as big 
as himself; he is carried to the 
capital of the kingdom to be 
shown at court. But when Gul- 
liver gives the king of Brob- 
dingnag a description of life 
in England His Majesty sol- 
emnly concludes that Gulli- 
ver’s countrymen are “the 
most pernicious race of little 
odious vermin that nature ever 
suffered to crawl upon the face 
of the earth.” 


Swift brought the manu- 
script of the Travels to Eng- 
land himself, in 1726. And 
Pope arranged for the publica- 
tion of the book in a manner 
so secretive that, even though 
everybody knew Swift was the 
author, nobody could prove 
it. It was also Pope, a first- 
rate businessman, who ob- 
tained from the publisher an 
advance of two hundred pounds, 
the only money Swift earned 
as an author. 

Swift firmly expected the 
book to bring his prosecu- 
tion. But the people who rec- 
ognized themselves in the 
book preferred roaring with 
laughter to calling in their 
lawyers. 

The book was an instan- 
taneous success. The first edi- 
tion was sold out in a week. 
Within a year, translations 
had appeared in every lan- 
guage of Europe. In the two 
centuries that have followed, 
so many editions have ap- 
peared in so many parts of the 
world that it is impossible to 


say with accuracy just how many copies 
have been sold, but even cautious pub- 
lishers have estimated that Gulliver's 
Travels has probably sold almost as 
many copies as the Bible. 

For these columns, I have chosen the 
first three chapters from the second book 


of Gulliver's Travels, “A Voyage to 
Brobdingnag.” 


HAVING been condemned, by nature and 
fortune, to an active and restless life, in two 
months after my return I again left my native 
country, and took shipping in the Downs, 
on the 20th day of June, 1702, in the Adven- 


ture, Captain John Nicholas, a Cornishman, 
commander, bound for Surat. 

We had a very prosperous gale till we ar- 
rived at the Cape of Good Hope, where we 
landed for fresh water; but discovering a 
leak, we unshipped our goods and wintered 
there; for the captain falling sick of an ague, 


we could not leave the Cape till the end of 


The rich translucence of medieval cathedral windows was achieved by staining molten gloss with metallic oxides, an art process 
originating in the Near East in the 4th century. Herbert Danska was commissioned to paint this stained glass interpretation 


especially for The Chivas Regal Fine Arts Series. A magnificent reproduction, 17" x 22”, available upon written request. 


1°) vear old >! 
| CHIVAS REGAL Chivas Brothers Ltd. of Aberdeen, ' — 


41VAS REGA4 
Scotland, extend Season's Greetings to their many friends in America. The " * 


quality and flavor of Chivas Regal are matched only by the esteem which 
Scotland's Prince of Whiskies betokens as a gift. Now in brilliant holiday 
wrapping adapted from the above painting. 


BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY °» 


86 PROOF e 


GENERAL WINE AND SPIRITS COMPANY, 375 PARK AVENUE, 


® BLENDED V scoTcH 
Wish 


~~ 
& 


‘? oe a 
ane 


NEW YORK, N. 


Y. 











COBOO C 


100 sun-and-fun 
ways to escape 
inter with 


New vacation tours start 
from only $29.54 a month 


Your fall or winter holiday can be more 
exciting than you ever dreamed — yet cost about 
the same as doing the ordinary! Just picture 
yourself enjoying the sunshine playgrounds of 
Nice ahd Cannes . . . visiting Mexico and golden 
Acapulco 
Sweden or the Alps. . 
coast of North Africa... or adventuring ‘round 
the world! Your starting point is the SAS 
Treasure Chest of fall and winter travel ideas — 
100 vacations, 17 days and up, from as low 

as $29.54 a month. Pick up a copy of this 
brochure at your SAS agent, or mail coupon. 


. Skiing the slopes of Norway, 
. exploring the colorful 


Scandinavian Airlines System 
‘ 638 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, N. Y. 


F REE! Please send me the big colorful brochure, 
s SAS TREASURE CHEST OF WORLD TRAVEL. 


Name_ 


Address — 


City 


My SAS agent is 


2BBO OS PGVIGOO0000 OS COGOECCSGO 


. ™ 
7 r* 


160 

















March. We then set sail, and had a good 
voyage till we passed the Straits of Mad- 
agascar; but having got northward of 
that island, and to about five degrees 
south latitude, the winds, which in those 
seas are observed to blow a constant 
equal gale between the north and west, 
from the beginning of December to the 
beginning of May, on the 19th of April 
began to blow with much greater vio- 
lence, and more westerly than usual, 
continuing so for twenty days together; 
during which time we were driven a 
little to the east of the Molucca Islands, 
and about three degrees northward of 
the line, as our captain found by an ob- 
servation he took the 2d of May, at 
which time the wind ceased, and it was a 
perfect calm, whereat I was not a little 
rejoiced. 

But he, being a man well experienced 
in the navigation of those seas, bid us 
all prepare against a storm, which ac- 
cordingly happened the day following; 
for a southern wind, called the south- 
ern monsoon, began to set in, and soon 
it was a very fierce storm. 

During this storm, which was fol- 
lowed by a strong wind west-southwest, 
we were carried, by my computation, 
about five hundred leagues to the east, 
so that the oldest sailor on board could 
not tell in what part of the world we 
were. Our provisions held out well, our 
ship was staunch, and our crew all in 
good health; but we lay in the utmost 
distress for water. 

We thought it best to hold on the 
same course, rather than turn more 
northerly, which might have brought 
us to the northwest parts of Great 
Tartary, and into the Frozen Sea. 


On the 16th day of June, 1703, a boy 
on the topmast discovered land. On the 
17th we came in full view of a great 
island, or continent (for we knew not 
whether), on the south side whereof was 
a small neck of land jutting out into the 
sea, and a creek too shallow to hold a 
ship of above one hundred tons. We 
cast anchor within a league of this 
creek, and our captain sent a dozen of 
his men well armed in the long-boat, 
with vessels for water, if any could be 
found. 

I desired his leave to go with them, 
that I might see the country, and make 
what discoveries | could. When we 
came to land we saw no river or spring, 
nor any sign of inhabitants. Our men 
therefore wandered on the shore to find 
out some fresh water. near the sea, and 
I walked alone about a mile on the 
other side, where I observed the coun- 
try all barren and rocky. I now began 
to be weary, and, seeing nothing to 
entertain my curiosity, I returned gently 
down toward the creek ; and the sea be- 
ing full in my view, I saw our men al- 
ready got into the boat, and rowing for 
life to the ship. | was going to halloo 
after them, although it had been to 
little purpose, when I observed a huge 
creature walking after them in the sea, 
as fast as he could; he waded not much 
deeper than his knees, and took pro- 
digious strides; but our men had got 
the start of him half a league, and the 
sea thereabouts being full of sharp 
pointed rocks, the monster was not 
able to overtake the boat. 

This I was afterward told, for I durst 
not stay to see the issue of that adven- 
ture; but ran as fast as I could the way 
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I first went, and then climbed up a steep 
hill, which gave me some prospect of 
the country. I found it fully cultivated; 
but that which first surprised me was the 
length of the grass, which in those 
grounds that seemed to be kept for hay 
was above twenty foot high. 

I fell into a high road, for so I took 
it to be, though it served to the inhab- 
itants only as a footpath through a 
field of barley. Here I walked on for 
some time, but could see little on either 
side, it being now near harvest, and the 
corn rising at least forty foot. I was an 
hour walking to the end of this field, 
which was fenced in with a hedge of at 
least one hundred and twenty foot 
high, and the trees so lofty that I could 
make no computation of their altitude. 
There was a stile to pass from this field 
into the next. 

It had four steps, and a stone to cross 
over when you came to the uppermost. 
It was impossible for me to climb this 
stile, because every step was six foot 
high, and the upper stone above 
twenty. I was endeavoring to find some 
gap in the hedge, when I discovered one 
of the inhabitants in the next field, ad- 
vancing toward the stile, of the same 
size with him whom I saw in the sea 
pursuing our boat. He appeared as tall 
as an ordinary spire steeple, and took 
about ten yards at every stride, as near 
as I could guess. I was struck with the 
utmost fear and astonishment, and ran 
to hide myself in the corn, from whence 
I saw him at the top of the stile, looking 
back into the next field on the right 
hand, and heard him call in a voice 
many degrees louder than a speaking- 
trumpet; but the noise was so high in 


the air that at first I certainly thought 
it was thunder. 

Whereupon seven monsters, like him- 
self, came toward him with reaping- 
hooks in their hands, each hook about 
the largeness of six scythes. These 
people were not so well clad as the first, 
whose servants or laborers they seemed 
to be; for, upon some words he spoke, 
they went to reap the corn in the field 
where I lay. I kept from them at as great 
a distance as I could, but was forced to 
move with extreme difficulty, for the 
stalks of the corn were sometimes not 
above a foot distant, so that I could 
hardly squeeze my body betwixt them. 
However, I made a shift to go forward 
till I came to a part of the field where 
the corn had been laid by the rain and 
wind. Here it was impossible for me to 
advance a step; for the stalks were so 
interwoven that I could not creep 
through, and the beards of the fallen 
ears so strong and pointed that they 
pierced through my clothes into my 
flesh. 

At the same time I heard the reapers 
not above an hundred yards behind me. 
Being quite dispirited with toil, and 
wholly overcome by grief and despair, 
I lay down between two ridges, and 
heartily wished I might there end my 
days. 

I bemoaned my desolate widow and 
fatherless children. | lamented my own 
folly and willfulness in attempting a 
second voyage, against the advice of all 
my friends and relations. In this terrible 
agitation of mind I could not forbear 
thinking of Lilliput, whose inhabitants 
looked upon me as the greatest prodigy 
that ever appeared in the world; where 
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‘1 was able to draw an imperial fleet in my 
hand, and perform those other actions 
which will be recorded forever in the 
chronicles of that empire, while posterity 
shall hardly believe them, although at- 
tested by millons. I reflected what a morti- 
fication it must prove to me to appear as 
inconsiderable in this nation as one single 
Lilliputian would be among us. But this I 
conceived was to be the least of my mis- 
fortunes; for, as human creatures are ob- 
served to be more savage and cruel in pro- 


portion to their bulk, what could I expect 
but to be a morsel in the mouth of the first 
among these enormous barbarians that 
should happen to seize me? Undoubtedly 
philosophers are in the right when they tell 
us that nothing is great or little otherwise 
than by comparison. It might have pleased 
fortune to let the Lilliputians find some 
nation, where the people were as diminu- 
tive with respect to them as they were to 
me. And who knows but that even this 
prodigious race of mortals might be 


equally overmatched in some distant part 
of the world, whereof we have yet no dis- 
covery. 

Scared and confounded as I was, I 
could not forbear going on with these re- 
flections, when one of the reapers, ap- 
proaching within ten yards of the ridge 
where I lay, made me apprehend that with 
the next step I should be squashed to death 
under his foot, or cut in two with his 
reaping-hook. And therefore when he was 
again about to move, I screamed as loud 
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as fear could make me; whereupon the 
huge creature trod short, and, looking 
round about under him for some time, 
at last espied me as I lay on the ground. 
He considered awhile, with the caution 
of one who endeavors to lay hold ona 
small dangerous animal in such a man- 
ner that it may be not able either to 
scratch or to bite him, as I myself have 
sometimes done with a weasel in Eng- 
land. 

At length he ventured to take me up 
behind, by the middle, between his fore- 
finger and thumb, and brought me 
within three yards of his eyes, that he 
might behold my shape more perfectly. 
I guessed his meaning, and my good 
fortune gave me so much presence of 
mind that I resolved not to struggle in 
the least as he held me in the air above 
sixty foot from the ground, although 
he grievously pinched my sides, for fear 
I should slip through his fingers. All I 
ventured was to raise mine eyes toward 
the sun, and place my hands together in 
a supplicating posture, and to speak 
some words in an humble, melancholy 
tone, suitable to the condition I then 
was in; for I apprehended every mo- 
ment that he would dash me against the 
ground, as we usually do any little hate- 
ful animal which we have a mind to 
destroy. 

But my good star would have it that 
he appeared pleased with my voice and 
gestures, and began to look upon me as 
a curiosity, much wondering to hear me 
pronounce articulate words, although 
he could not understand them. In the 
meantime I was not able to forbear 
groaning and shedding tears, and turn- 
ing my head toward my sides: letting 
him know as well as I could how cruelly 
I was hurt by the pressure of his thumb 
and finger. He seemed to apprehend my 
meaning; for, lifting up the lappet of 
his coat, he put me gently into it, and 


‘immediately ran along with me to his 


master, who was a substantial farmer, 
and the same person I had first seen in 
the field. 

The farmer having (as I supposed by 
their talk) received such an account of 
me as his servant could give him, took 
a piece of a small straw, about the size 
of a walking-staff, and therewith lifted 
up the lappets of my coat; which, it 
seems, he thought to be some kind of 
covering that nature had given me. He 
blew my hairs aside to take a better 
view of my face. He called his hinds 
about him, and asked them, as I after- 
ward learned, whether they had ever 
seen in the fields any little creature that 
resembled me? He then placed me softly 
on the ground upon all four, but I got 
immediately up, and walked slowly 
backward and forward, to let those 
people see I had no intent to run away. 
They all sate down in a circle about me, 
the better to observe my motions. 

I pulled off my hat, and made a low 
bow toward the farmer. I fell on my 
knees, and lifted up my hands and eyes, 
and spoke several words as loud as I 
could; I took a purse of gold out of my 
pocket, and humbly presented it to him. 
He received it on the palm of his hand, 
then applied it close to his eye to see 
what it was, and afterward turned it 
several times with the point of a pin 
(which he took out of his sleeve), but 
could make nothing of it. Whereupon 
I made a sign that he should place his 
hand on the ground. I then took the 
purse, and opening it, poured all the 
gold into his palm. There were six 
Spanish pieces of four pistoles each, 











besides twenty or thirty smaller coins. I 
saw him wet the tip of his little finger 
upon his tongue, and take up one of my 
largest pieces, and then another; but he 
seemed to be wholly ignorant what they 
were. He made me a sign to put them 
again into my purse, and the purse 
again into my pocket, which, after 
offering to him several times, I thought 
it best to do. 

The farmer, by this time, was con- 
vinced I must be a rational creature. He 
spoke often to me; but the sound of his 
voice pierced my ears like that of a 
water-mill, yet his words were articu- 
late enough. I answered as loud as I 
could in several languages, and he often 
laid his ear within two yards of me; but 
all in vain, for we were wholly unintel- 
ligible to each other. He then sent his 
servants to their work, and taking his 
handkerchief out of his pocket, he 
doubled, and spread it on his left hand, 
which he placed flat on the ground, 
with the palm upward, making me a 
sign to step into it, as I could easily do, 
for it was not above a foot in thickness. 
I thought it my part to obey; and for 
fear of falling laid myself at full length 
upon the handkerchief, with the re- 
mainder of which he lapped me up to 
the head for further security, and in 
this manner carried me home to his 
house. There he called his wife, and 
showed me to her; but she screamed 
and ran back, as women in England do 
at the sight of a toad or a spider. How- 
ever, when she had awhile seen my be- 
havior, and how well | observed the 
signs her husband made, she was soon 
reconciled, and by degrees grew ex- 
tremely tender of me. 

About noon a servant brought in 
dinner. It was only one substantial 
dish of meat (fit for the plain condition 
of an husbandman), in a dish of about 
twenty-four-foot diameter. The com- 
pany were the farmer and his wife, 
three children, and an old grand- 
mother. When they were sat down, the 
farmer placed me at some distance from 
him on the table, which was thirty foot 
high from the floor. I was in a terrible 
fright, and kept as far as I could from 
the edge, for fear of falling. The wife 
minced a bit of meat, then crumbled 
some bread on a trencher and placed 
it before me. I made her a low bow, 
took out my knife and fork, and fell to 
eat, which gave them exceeding delight. 

The mistress sent her maid for a 
small dram-cup, which held about two 
gallons, and filled it with drink; I took 
up the vessel with much difficulty in 
both hands, and in a most respectful 
manner drank to her ladyship’s health, 
expressing the words as loud as I could 
in English, which made the company 
laugh so heartily, that | was almost 
deafened with the noise. This liquor 
tasted like a small cider, and was not 
unpleasant. Then the master made me 
a sign to come to his trencher side; but 
as I walked on the table, being in great 
surprise all the time, as the indulgent 
reader will easily conceive and excuse, 
I happened to stumble against a crust, 
and fell flat on my face, but received no 
hurt. | got up immediately, and observ- 
ing the good people to be in much con- 
cern, I took my hat (which I held under 
my arm out of good manners), and 
waving it over my head, made three 
huzzas, to show I had got no mischief 
by my fall. 

But advancing forward toward my 
master (as I shall henceforth call him), 
his youngest son, who sate next him, 


an zrch boy of about ten years old, took me 
up by the legs, and held me so high in the air 
that I trembled every limb; but his father 
snatched me from him and at the same 
time gave him such a box on the left ear as 
would have felled an European troop of 
horse to the earth, ordering him to be 
taken from the table. But, being afraid the 
boy might owe me a spite, and well re- 
membering how mischievous all children 
among us naturally are to sparrows, rab- 
bits, young kittens, and puppydogs, I fell 


on my knees, and, pointing to the boy, 
made my master to understand, as well as 
I could, that I desired his son might be 
pardoned. The father complied, and the 
lad took his seat again, whereupon I went 
to him, and kissed his hand, which my 
master took and made him stroke me 
gently with it. 

In the midst of dinner my mistress’ 
favorite cat leaped into her lap. I heard a 
noise behind me like that of a dozen 
stocking-weavers at work; and turning my 


head I found it proceeded from the purr- 
ing of this animal, who seemed to be three 
times larger than an ox, as | computed by 
the view of her head and one of her paws, 
while her mistress was feeding and strok- 
ing her. The fierceness of this creature’s 
countenance altogether discomposed me 
though I stood at the further end of the 
table, above fifty foot off; and although 
my mistress held her fast, for fear she 
might give a spring, and seize me in her 

Continued on Page 166 
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Continued from Page 163 before the very head of the cat, and came 
talons. But it happened there was no within half a yard of her; whereupon she 
danger; for the cat took not the least drew herself back, as if she were more 
notice of me when my master placed me _ afraid of me. I had less apprehension con- 
within three yards of her. And, as | have cerning the dogs, whereof three or four 
been always told, and found true by ex- came into the room as it is usual in farm- 
perience in my travels, that flying or dis- ers’ houses; one of which was a mastiff, 
covering fear before a fierce animal is a equal in bulk to four elephants, and a 
certain way to make it pursue or attack greyhound, somewhat taller than the mas- 
you, so I resolved, in this dangerous junc- tiff, but not so large. 

ture to show no matter of concern. | When dinner was almost done the 
walked with intrepidity five or six times nurse came in with a child of a year old 
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in her arms, who immediately spied me, 
and began a squall that you might have 
heard from London Bridge to Chelsea, 
after the usual oratory of infants, to get 
me for a plaything. The mother, out of 
pure indulgence, took me up, and put 
me toward the child, who presently 
seized me by the middle, and got my 
head in his mouth, where I roared so 
loud that the urchin was frightened, 
and let me drop, and I should infallibly 
have broke my neck, if the mother had 
not held her apron under me. ... 

When dinner was done my master 
went out to his laborers, and, as I could 
discover by his voice and gesture, gave 
his wife a strict charge to take care of 
me. I was very much tired, and disposed 
to sleep, which my mistress perceiving 
she put me on her own bed, and covered 
me with a clean white handkerchief, but 
larger and coarser than the mainsail of 
a man-of-war. 

I slept about two hours, and dreamed 
I was at home with my wife and chil- 
dren, which aggravated my sorrows 
when I awaked and found myself alone 
in a vast room, between two and three 
hundred foot wide, and above two hun- 
dred high, lying in a bed twenty yards 
wide. My mistress was gone about her 
household affairs, and had locked me 
in. The bed was eight yards from the 
floor. I wished to get down, but durst 
not presume to call; and if I had it 
would have been in vain, with such a 
voice as mine, at so great a distance as 
from the room where I lay to the 
kitchen where the family kept. While I 
was under these circumstances two rats 
crept up the curtains, and ran smelling 
backward and forward on the bed. One 
of them came up almost to my face, 
whereupon I rose in a fright, and drew 
out my hanger to defend myself. 

These horrible animals had the bold- 
ness to attack me on both sides, and 
one of them held his forefeet at my 
collar; but I had the good fortune to 
rip up his belly before he could do me 
any mischief. He fell down at my feet; 
and the other, seeing the fate of his 
comrade, made his escape, but not 
without one good wound on the back, 
which I gave him as he fled, and made 
the blood run trickling from him. After 
this exploit I walked gently to and fro 
on the bed, to recover my breath and 
loss of spirits. 

These creatures were of the size of 
a large mastiff, but infinitely more 
nimble and fierce; so that, if I had 
taken off my belt before I went to 
sleep, I must have infallibly been torn 
to pieces and devoured. I measured the 
tail of the dead rat, and found it to be 
two yards long, wanting an inch; but 
it went against my stomach to drag the 
carcass off the bed, where it lay still 
bleeding; | observed it had yet some 
life, but with a strong slash across the 
neck I thoroughly despatched it. 

Soon after my mistress came into 
the room, who, seeing me all bloody, 
ran and took me up in her hand. I 
pointed to the dead rat, smiling, and 
making other signs to show I was not 
hurt; whereat she was extremely re- 
joiced, calling the maid to take up the 
dead rat with a pair of tongs, and 
throw it out of the window. Then she 
set me on a table, where I showed her 
my hanger all bloody, and wiping it on 
the lappet of my coat, returned it to 
the scabbard. ... 


My mistress had a daughter of nine 
_years old, a child of forward parts for 
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her age, very dexterous at her needle, 
and skillful in dressing her baby. Her 
mother and she contrived to fit up the 
baby’s cradle for me against night; the 
cradle was put into a small drawer of 
a cabinet, and the drawer placed upon 
a hanging shelf for fear of the rats. 
This was my bed all the time I stayed 
with those people, though made more 
convenient by degrees, as I began to 
learn their language, and make my 
wants known. 

This young girl was so handy that, 
after I had once or twice pulled off my 
clothes before her, she was able to 
dress and undress me, though I never 
gave her that trouble when she would 
let me do either myself. She made me 
seven shirts and some other linen, of 
as fine cloth as could be got, which 
indeed was coarser than sackcloth; and 
these she constantly washed for me 
with her own hands. She was likewise 
my schoolmistress, to teach me the 
language; when I pointed to anything 
she told me the name of it in her own 
tongue, so that in a few days I was able 
to call for whatever I had a mind to. 
She was very good-natured, and not 
above forty foot high, being little for 
her age. 

She gave me the name of Grildrig, 
which the family took up, and after- 
ward the whole kingdom. The word 
imports what the Latins call nanunculus, 
the Italians Aomunceletino, and the 
English mannikin. 

To her I chiefly owe my preservation 
in that country; we never parted while 
I was there; | called her my G/umdal- 
clitch, or little nurse, and I should be 
guilty of great ingratitude if | omitted 
this honorable mention of her care 
and affection toward me, which I 
heartily wish it lay in my power to 
requite as she deserves, instead of be- 
ing the innocent, but unhappy, instru- 
ment of her disgrace, as I have too 
much reason to fear. 

It now began to be known and 
talked of in the neighborhood that my 
master had found a strange animal in 
the field, about the bigness of a 
splacnuck, but exactly shaped in every 
part like a human creature; which it 
likewise imitated in all its actions; 


seemed to speak in a little language of 


its own, had already learned several 
words of theirs, went erect upon two 
legs, was tame and gentle, would come 
when it was called, do whatever it was 
bid, had the finest limbs in the world, 
and a complexion fairer than a noble- 
man’s daughter of three years old. 
Another farmer, who lived hard by, and 
was a particular friend of my master, 
came on a visit On purpose to inquire 
into the truth of the story. 

I was immediately produced, and 
placed upon a table, where I walked as 
I was commanded, drew my hanger, 
put it up again, made my reverence to 
my master’s guest, asked him in his 
own language how he did, and told 
him he was welcome, just as my little 
nurse had instructed me. This man, 
who was old and dim-sighted, put on 
his spectacles to behold me better, at 
which I could not forbear laughing 
very heartily, for his eyes appeared like 
the full moon shining into a chamber 
at two windows. Our people who dis- 
covered the cause of my mirth, bore 
me company in laughing, at which the 
old fellow was fool enough to be angry 
and out of countenance. He had the 
character of a great miser; and, to my 
misfortune, he well deserved it, by the 


cursed advice he gave my master, to show 
me as a sight upon a market-day in the 
next town, which was half an hour’s rid- 
ing, about twenty-two miles from our 
house. 

I guessed that there was some mischief 
contriving, when I observed my master 
and his friend whispering long together, 
sometimes pointing at me; and my fears 
made me fancy that I overheard and 
understood some of their words. But the 
next morning Glumdalclitch, my little 


nurse, told me the whole matter, which she 
had cunningly picked out from her 
mother. The poor girl laid me on her 
bosom, and fell a-weeping with shame and 
grief. 

She apprehended some mischief would 
happen to me from rude, vulgar folks, 
who might squeeze me to death, or break 
one of my limbs by taking me in their 
hands. She had also observed how modest 
I was in my nature, how nicely I regarded 
my honor, and what an indignity I should 


conceive it to be exposed for money as a 
public spectacle to the meanest of the peo- 
ple. She said her papa and mamma had 
promised that Grildrig should be hers; but 
now she found they meant to serve her as 
they did last year, when they pretended to 
give her a lamb, and yet, as soon as it was 
fat, sold it to a butcher. 

For my own part, I may truly affirm, 
that I was less concerned than my nurse 
I had a strong hope, which never left me, 
that I should one day recover my liberty; 
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my nurse, upon a pillion behind him. The 
box was close on every side, with a little 
door for me to go in and out, and a few 
gimlet holes to let in air. The girl had 
been so careful as to put the quilt of her 
baby’s bed into it, for me to lie down 
on. However, I was terribly shaken and 
discomposed in this journey, though it 
were but of half an hour: for the horse 
went about forty foot at every step, 
and trotted so high that the agitation 
was equal to the rising and falling of a 


and as to the ignominy of being carried 
about fora monster, I considered myself to 
be a perfect stranger in the country, and 
that such a misfortune could never be 
charged upon me as a reproach, if ever I 
should return to England; since the king 
of Great Britain himself, in my condition, 
must have undergone the same distress. 
My master, pursuant to the advice of 
his friend, carried me in a box the next 
market-day to the neighboring town, and 
took along with him his little daughter, 
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ship in a great storm, but much more 
frequent. 

Our journey was somewhat further 
than from London to St. Alban’s. My 
master alighted at an inn which he 
used to frequent; and after consulting 
awhile with the inn-keeper, and making 
some necessary preparations, he hired 
the grultrud, or crier, to give notice 
through the town of a strange creature 
to be seen at the sign of the Green 
Eagle, not so big as a splacnuck (an 
animal in that country, very finely 
shaped, about six foot long), and in 
every part of the body resembling a 
human creature; could speak several 
words, and perform an hundred divert- 
ing tricks. 

I was placed upon a table in the 
largest room of the inn, which might 
be near three hundred foot square. My 
little nurse stood on a low stool close 
to the table, to take care of me, and 
direct what I should do. My master, 
to avoid a crowd, would suffer only 
thirty people at a time to see me. I 
walked about the table as the girl com- 
manded: she asked me questions, as 
far as she knew my understanding of 
the language reached, and I answered 
them as loud as I could. I turned about 
several times to the company, paid my 
humble respects, said they were wel- 
come, and used some other speeches I 
had been taught. I took up a thimble 
filled with liquor, which Glumdalclitch 
had given me for a cup, and drank 
their health. 

I drew out my hanger, and flourished 
with it after the manner of fencers in 
England. My nurse gave me part of a 
straw, which I exercised as a pike, 
having learned the art in my youth. I 
was that day shown to twelve sets of 
company, and as often forced to act 
over again the same fopperies, till I 
was half-dead with weariness and vexa- 
tion: for those who had seen me made 
such wonderful reports that the people 
were ready to break down the doors to 
come in. 

My master, for his own interest, 
would not suffer any one to touch me 
except my nurse: and to prevent dan- 
ger, benches were set round the table, 
at such a distance as put me out of 
everybody’s reach. However, an un- 
lucky schoolboy aimed a hazelnut di- 
rectly at my head, which nar- 
rowly missed me; otherwise it came 
with so much violence that it would 
have infallibly knocked out my brains, 
for it was almost as large as a small 
pumpion, but I had the satisfaction to 
see the young rogue well beaten and 
turned out of the room.... 

My master, finding how profitable I 
was like to be, resolved to carry me to 
the most considerable cities of the king- 
dom. Having therefore provided him- 
self with all things necessary for a long 
journey, and settled his affairs at home, 
he took leave of his wife, and upon the 
17th of August, 1703, about two months 
after my arrival, we set out for the 
metropolis, situated near the middle of 
that empire, and about three thousand 
miles distance from our house. My mas- 
ter made his daughter Glumdalclitch 
ride behind him. She carried me on her 
lap, in a box tied about her waist. The 
girl had lined it on all sides with the 
softest cloth she could get, well quilted 
underneath, furnished it with her baby’s 
bed, provided me with linen and other 
necessaries, and made everything as 
convenient as she could. We had no 
other company but a boy of the house, 
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who rode after us with the luggage. ... 
We were ten weeks in our journey, and 
I was shown in eighteen large towns, 
besides many villages and private 
families. 

On the 26th of October we arrived at 
the metropolis, called in their language 
Lorbrulgrud, or Pride of the Universe. 
My master took a lodging in the princi- 
pal street of the city, not far from the 
royal palace, and put out bills in the 
usual form, containing an exact descrip- 
tion of my person and parts. He hired a 
large room between three and four hun- 
dred foot wide. He provided a table 
sixty foot in diameter, upon which I was 
to act my part, and palisadoed it round 
three foot from the edge, and as many 
high, to prevent my falling over. | was 
shown ten times a day, to the wonder 
and satisfaction of all people. . .. 


The frequent dabors I underwent 
every day made in a few weeks a very 
considerable change in my health; the 
more my master got by me the more in- 
satiable he grew. 

I had quite lost my stomach, and was 
almost reduced to a skeleton. The 
farmer observed it, and, concluding 
that I soon must die, resolved to make 
as good a hand of me as he could. While 
he was thus reasoning and resolving 
with himself, a s/ardral, or gentleman- 
usher, came from court, commanding 
my master to carry me immediately 
thither for the diversion of the queen 
and her ladies. Some of the latter had 
already been to see me, and reported 
strange things of my beauty, behavior, 
and good sense. 

Her majesty, and those who attended 
her, were beyond measure delighted 
with my demeanor. | fell on my knees, 
and begged the honor of kissing her im- 
perial foot; but this gracious princess 
held out her little finger toward me after 
I was set on a table, which I embraced 
in both my arms, and put the.tip of it 
with the utmost respect to my lips. She 
made me some general questions about 
my country and my travels, which | an- 
swered as distinctly, and in as few 
words as I could. She asked, Whether I 
would be content to live at court? I 
bowed down to the board of the table, 
and humbly answered, That | was my 
master’s slave; but if | were at my own 
disposal I should be proud to devote my 
life to her majesty’s service. She then 
asked my master, Whether he were 
willing to sell me at a good price? 

He, who apprehended I could not live 
a month, was ready enough to part with 
me, and demanded a thousand pieces of 
gold, which were ordered him on the 
spot, each piece being about the bigness 
of eight hundred moidores, but, allow- 
ing for the proportion of all things be- 
tween that country and Europe, and the 
high price of gold among them, was 
hardly so great a sum as a thousand 
guineas would be in England. J then 
said to the queen, Since ! was now her 
majesty’s most humble creature and 
vassal, | must beg the favor that Glum- 
dalclitch, who had always tended me 
with so much care and kindness, and 
understood to do it so well, might be 
admitted into her service and continue 
to be my nurse and instructor. 

Her majesty agreed to my petition, 
and easily got the farmer’s consent, who 
was glad enough to have his daughter 
preferred at court, and the poor girl her- 
self was not able to hide her joy. My 
late master withdrew, bidding me fare- 
well, and saying he had left me in a good 
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had now sold me for; that the life 1 had 
since led was laborious enough to kill an 
animal of ten times my strength; that my 
health was’ much impaired by the con- 
tinual drudgery of entertaining the rabble 
every hour of the day; and that if my mas- 
ter had not thought my life in danger, her 
majesty would not have got so cheap a 
bargain. But as I was out of all fear of 
being ill-treated, under the protection of 
sO great and good an empress, the orna- 
ment of nature, the darling of the world, 


service: to which I replied not a word, 
only making him a slight bow. 

The queen observed my coldness, and 
when the farmer was gone out of the apart- 
ment, asked me the reason. I made bold to 
tell her majesty that I owed no other obli- 
gation to my late master than his not dash- 
ing out the brains of a poor harmless 
creature found by chance in his field; 
which obligation was amply recompensed 
by the gain he had made in showing me 
through half the kingdom, and the price he 
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the delight of her subjects, the phoenix of 
the creation; so, | hoped my late master’s 
apprehensions would appear to be ground- 
less; for | already found my spirits to re- 
vive by the influence of her most august 
presence 

This was the sum of my speech, deliv- 
ered with great improprieties and hesita- 
tion. The latter part was altogether framed 
in the style peculiar to that people, whereof 
| learned some phrases from Glumdalclitch 
while she was carrying me to court. 


The queen, giving great allowance for 
iny defectiveness in speaking, was, how- 
ever, surprised at so much wit and good 
sense in so diminutive an animal. She took 
me in her own hands, and carried me to 
the king, who was then retired to his 
cabinet. 

His majesty, a prince of much gravity 
and austere countenance, not well ob- 
serving my shape at first view, asked the 
queen, after a cold manner, how long 
it was since she grew fond of a splacnuck ; 


for such, it seems, he took me to be, as I lay 
upon my breast in her majesty’s right hand. 
But this princess, who hath an infinite deal 
of wit and humor, set me gently on my 
feet upon the scrutoir, and commanded 
me to give his majesty an account of my- 
self, which I did in a very few words; 
and Glumdalclitch, who attended at the 
cabinet door, and could not endure I 
should be out of her sight, being ad- 
mitted, confirmed all that had passed 
from my arrival at her father’s house. 
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The king, although he be as learned a 
person as any in his dominions, had 
been educated in the study of philoso- 
phy, and particularly mathematics; yet, 
when he observed my shape exactly, 
and saw me walk erect, before I began 
to speak, conceived I might be a piece 
of clockwork (which is in that country 
arrived to a very great perfection), con- 
trived by some ingenious artist. But 
when he heard my voice, and found 
what I delivered to be regular and ra- 
tional, he could not conceal his aston- 
ishment. 

He was by no means satisfied with the 
relation I gave him of the manner I 
came into his kingdom, but thought it a 
story concerted between Glumdalclitch 
and her father, who had taught me a set 
of words, to make me sell at a higher 
price. Upon this imagination, he put 
several other questions to me, and still 
received rational answers, no otherwise 
defective than by a foreign accent, and 
an imperfect knowledge in the lan- 
guage, with some rustic phrases which I 
had learned at the farmer’s house, and 
did not suit the polite style of a court. 

His majesty sent for three great 
scholars, who were then in their weekly 
waiting, according to the custom in that 
country. These gentlemen, after they 
had awhile examined my shape with 
much nicety, were of different opinions 
concerning me. They all agreed that I 
could not be produced according to the 
regular laws of nature, because I was 
not framed with a capacity of preserv- 
ing my life, either by swiftness, or 
climbing of trees, or digging holes in the 
earth. They observed: by my teeth, 
which they viewed with great exactness, 
that I was a carnivorous animal; yet, 
most quadrupeds being an overmatch 
for me, and field-mice, with some 
others, too nimble, they could not 
imagine how I should be able to support 
myself, unless I fed upon snails and 
other insects, which they offered, by 
many learned arguments, to evince 
that I could not possibly do. 

One of these virtuosi seemed to think 
that I might be an embryo, or abortive 
birth. But this opinion was rejected by 
the other two, who observed my limbs 
to be perfect and finished; and that I 
had lived several years, as it was mani- 
fest from my beard, the stumps whereof 
they plainly discovered through a mag- 
nifying glass. They would not allow me 
to be a dwarf, because my littleness was 
beyond all degrees of comparison; for 
the queen’s favorite dwarf, the smallest 
ever known in that kingdom, was near 
thirty foot high. After much debate, 
they concluded, unanimously, that I 
was only relplum scalcath, which is in- 
terpreted literally /usus naturae; a de- 
termination exactly agreeable to the 
modern philosophy of Europe, whose 
professors, disdaining the old evasion of 
occult causes, whereby the followers of 
Aristotle endeavor in vain to disguise 
their ignorance, have invented this 
wonderful solution of all difficulties, to 
the unspeakable advancement of hu- 
man knowledge. 

After this decisive conclusion, I en- 
treated to be heard a word or two. I ap- 
plied myself to the king, and assured his 
majesty that I came from a country 
which abounded with several millions 
of both sexes, and of my own stature; 
where the animals, trees, and houses 
were all in proportion, and where, by 
consequence, I might be as able to de- 
fend myself, and to find sustenance as 
any of his majesty’s subjects could do 











here; which I took for a full answer to 
those gentlemen’s arguments. To this 
they only replied with a smile of con- 
tempt, saying that the farmer had in- 
structed me very well in my lesson. 

The king, who had a much better un- 
derstanding, dismissing his learned 
men, sent for the farmer, who, by good 
fortune, was not yet gone out of town. 
Having, therefore, first examined him 
privately, and then confronted him with 
me and the young girl, his majesty be- 
gan to think that what we told him 
might possibly be true. He desired the 
queen to order that a particular care 
should be taken of me; and was of 
opinion that Glumdalclitch should still 
continue in her office of tending me, be- 
cause he observed we had a great affec- 
tion for each other. A convenient apart- 
ment was provided for her at court: she 
had a sort of governess appointed to 
take care of her education, a maid to 
dress her, and two other servants for 
menial offices; but the care of me was 
wholly appropriated to herself. The 
queen commanded her own cabinet- 
maker to contrive a box, that might 
serve me for a bedchamber, after the 
model that Glumdalclitch and I should 
agree upon. 

This man was a most ingenious artist, 
and according to my directions, in three 
weeks, finished for me a wooden cham- 
ber, of sixteen foot square, and twelve 
high, with sash-windows, a door, and 
two closets, like a Londen bedchamber. 
The board that made the ceiling was to 
be lifted up and down by two hinges, to 
put in a bed, ready furnished by her 
majesty’s upholsterer, which Glumdal- 
clitch took out every day to air, made it 
with her own hands, and letting it down 
at night, locked up the roof over me. A 
nice workman, who was famous for 
little curiosities, undertook to make me 
two chairs, with backs and frames, of a 
substance not unlike ivory, and two 
tables, with a cabinet to put my things 
in. The room was quilted on all sides, as 
well as the floor and the ceiling, to pre- 
vent any accident from the carelessness 
of those who carried me, and to break 
the force of a jolt when I went in a 
coach. | desired a lock for my door, to 
prevent rats and mice from coming in. 

The smith, after several attempts, 
made the smallest that ever was seen 
among them, for | have known a larger 
at the gate of a gentleman’s house in 
England. I made a shift to keep the key 
in a pocket of my own, fearing Glum- 
dalclitch might lose it. The queen like- 
wise ordered the thinnest silks that 
could be gotten, to make me clothes, 
not much thicker than an English 
blanket, very cumbersome till | was ac- 
customed to them. They were after the 
fashion of the kingdom, partly resem- 
bling the Persian, and parily the Chi- 
nese, and are a grave and decent habit. 

The queen became so fond of my 
company, that she could not dine with- 
out me. I had a table placed upon the 
same at which her majesty ate, just at 
her left elbow, and a chair to sit on. 
Glumdalclitch stood upon a stool on 
the floor near my table, to assist and 
take care of me. I had an entire set of 
silver dishes and plates, and other 
necessaries, which, in proportion to 
those of the queen, were not much big- 
ger than what I have seen of the same 
kind in a London toy-shop, for the fur- 
niture of a baby-house; these my little 
nurse kept in her pocket in a silver box, 
and gave me at meals as I wanted them, 


dined with the queen but the two prin- 
cesses royal, the elder sixteen years old, 
and the younger at that time thirteen and 
a month. Her majesty used to put a bit of 
meat upon one of my dishes, out of which I 
carved for myself, and her diversion was 
to see me eat in miniature; for the queen 
(who had, indeed, but a weak stomach) 
took up, at one mouthful, as much as 
a dozen English farmers could eat at a 
meal; which to me was, for some time, a 
very nauseous sight. 


She would craunch the wing of a lark, 
bones and all, between her teeth, although 
it were nine times as large as that of a 
full-grown turkey; and put a bit of bread 
in her mouth as big as two twelve-penny 
loaves. She drank out of a golden cup, 
above a hogshead at a draught. Her 
knives were twice as large as a scythe, 
set straight upon the handle. The spoons, 
forks, and other instruments, were all in 
the same proportion. . . . I remember 
when Glumdalclitch carried me, out of 


curiosity, to see some of the tables at 
court, where ten or a dozen of those 
enormous knives and forks were lifted up 
together, I thought I had never till then 
beheld so terrible a sight. 

It is the custom, that every Wednes- 
day (which, as I have before observed, 
was their Sabbath) the king and queen 
with the royal issue of both sexes, dine 
together in the apartment of his maj- 
esty, to whom I was now become a 


great favorite; and at these times my 
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A ‘Tennessee Whiskey ‘Tree 


Its unusual purpose, all but forgotten today, 
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know what we mean by a ‘“Tennessee Whiskey Tree.”’ 
It’s a hard maple growing on high ground. And when 

its charcoal is employed in an old-fashioned Tennessee 

way, it has a most unusual virtue. 

It can smooth out a whiskey like nothing else in 

all che world. 


Today just one distillery takes the extra time to make 
a sippin’ whiskey the old Tennessee way. And that’s 


our small Jack Daniel’s distillery. This is one of the Wr dan, ,. 


little chair and table were placed at his 
left hand, before one of the salt-cellars. 
This prince took a pleasure in convers- 
ing with me, inquiring into the manners, 
religion, laws, government, and learn- 
ing of Europe; wherein I gave him the 
best account I was able. 

His apprehension was so clear, and 
his judgment so exact, that he made 
very wise refiections and observations 
upon all I said. But, I confess, that, 
after I had been a little too copious in 
talking of my own beloved country, of 
our trade, and wars by sea and land, of 
our schisms in religion, and parties in 
the state, the prejudices of his education 
prevailed so far that he could not for- 
bear taking me up in his right hand, and, 
stroking me gently with the other, after 
a hearty fit of laughing, asked me, 
Whether I were a Whig or Tory? Then 
turning to his first minister, who waited 
behind him with a white staff, near as 
tall as the mainmast of the Royal Sov- 
ereign, he observed, How contemptible 
a thing was human grandeur, which 
could be mimicked by such diminutive 
insects as I; and yet, said he, I dare en- 
gage these creatures have their titles and 
distinctions of honor; they contrive 
little nests and burrows, that they call 
houses and cities; they make a figure in 
dress and equipage; they love, they 
fight, they dispute, they cheat, they be- 
tray! And thus he continued on, while 
my color came and went several times, 
with indignation, to hear our noble 
country, the mistress of arts and arms, 
the scourge of France, the arbitress of 
Europe, the seat of virtue, piety, honor, 
and truth, the pride and envy of the 
world, so contemptuously treated. 


But as I was not in a condition to re- 
sent injuries, so upon mature thoughts 
I began to doubt whether I was injured 
or no. For, after having been accus- 
tomed several months to the sight and 
converse of this people, and observed 
every object upon which I cast mine 
eyes to be of proportionable magni- 
tude, the horror I had first conceived 
from their bulk and aspect was so far 
worn off, that, if I had then beheld a 
company of English lords and ladies in 
their finery and birthday clothes, acting 
their several parts in the most courtly 
manner of strutting, and bowing, and 
prating; to say the truth, I should have 
been strongly tempted to laugh as much 
at them as the king and his grandees did 
at me. 

Nothing angered and mortified me so 
much as the queen’s dwarf; who being 
of the lowest stature that was evér in 
that country (for I verily think he was 
not full thirty foot high), became so in- 
solent at seeing a creature so much be- 
neath him, that he would always affect 
to swagger and look big as he passed by 
me in the queen’s antechamber, while I 
was standing on some table, talking 
with the lords or ladies of the court, and 
he seldom failed of a smart word or two 
upon my /ittleness; against which I 
could only revenge m¥self by calling 
him brother, challenging him to wrestle, 
and such repartees as are usual in the 
mouths of court pages. One day, at 
dinner, this malicious little cub was so 
nettled with something I had said to 
him, that, raising himself upon the 
frame of her majesty’s chair, he took me 
up by the middle, as I was sitting down, 

Continued on Page 224 
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WHO ARE. 
REAL SOCIETY? 


Continued from Page 102 


On the rolling acres of Penllyn, 
Pennsylvania, there are several im- 
posing houses which, as a matter of 
family pride, the present generation 
of Philadelphia’s distinguished In- 
gersoll family is determined to keep 
up. The late Charles E. Ingersoll 
managed to run his house with three 
men for outside work, plus a chauf- 
feur, a cook, two maids, a butler and 
a footman called, in the English 
manner, “the buttons.’’ (Once, in 
the 1920's, after a slight misadven- 
ture in the stock market, Mr. Inger- 
soll advised his family that they 
would all have to tighten their belts 
and, in a drastic economy measure, 
he fired the buttons. But it so dis- 
tressed him to see his family thus 
deprived that he promptly sent them 
all off to White Sulphur Springs for 
an extended rest and holiday while 
he hired another buttons.) 

On his place, just the other day, 
Mr. Ingersoll’s son John and his 
wife sat down for cocktails, feeling 
tuckered. The two had spent the 
afternoon replacing a hundred feet 
of iron fencing. Real Society isn’t 
languishing; it’s working hard. 





As a Depression child, I can re- 
member friends of my parents who 
drew the shades of their houses in 
mid-June and retreated into the 
shadows within, pretending that they 
had left for their summer places. 
After Labor Day when the shades 
went up again, their friends cheer- 
fully “welcomed them back.” Today, 
in Society, such behavior would be 
considered unsporting, if not bad 
form. If you are poor, you had best 
make no bones about it. There are 
few Society people who struggle to 
keep up; to a person in Real Society, 
the idea of “keeping up” would 
never occur. If you are in Real So- 
ciety, you are, after all, already up. 

Outside Boston, in the lovely sub- 
urb of Milton, a weekend guest was 
asked by her hostess, ““Would you 
like to help me pick out one or two 
dresses for the fall?”” The guest said 
that she’d be delighted, expecting to 
be taken on a tour of Boston spe- 
cialty shops, until her hostess sat 
down beside her and opened the 
latest Sears-Roebuck catalogue. That 
this happened in Boston, traditional 
stronghold of the unshowy, is of no 
great significance either. Three thou- 
sand miles away, in San Francisco, a 
debutante remarked, “I got my gown 
at J. C. Penney’s, and Anna took it 
in.” Anna, needless to say, was her 
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governess. In Society, you see, form is 
more important than money. If you 
have form, but no money, that is good 
enough. If you have money, but no 
form,,you have cause for worry. The 
Milton lady who shops from Sears- 
Roebuck demonstrated this point nicely 
when she commented on a family she 
had met, “I really thought they were 
terribly pleasant people until, at her 


daughter’s wedding, she displayed the 
wedding presents with the cards!” 

Still another reason Society seems to 
live more quietly today is that there’s 
less about it in the papers. When your 
grandmother was a girl, Society pro- 
vided Americans with a kind of mass 
entertainment and its comings and 
goings and doings were extensively 
chronicled. This was true until the 





end of World War I. If a New York 
Society hostess entertained, every 
housewife in America knew what the 
hostess wore, what she served for din- 
ner, what her guests wore and what, if 
any, witty remarks passed across the 
table. When Mrs. Norman de R. 
Whitehouse had her appendix out, 
newspapers from coast to coast carried 
daily reports of her condition. Teen-age 
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ony flavor of Canada Dry Hi-spot Lemon Soda. 
Clean-tasting, fresh-tasting, better-tasting. 
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girls collected photographs of So- 
ciety figures the way they collect 
rock-’n’-roll singers’ today. Every 
shop girl knew that old Mrs. Astor 
wore a black wig. The Easter Parade 
was an Easter Parade. 

But the public is fickle; its heroes 
and heroines are short-lived. Slowly, 
newspaper Society sections dwindled 
to Society pages and then to Society 
columns. When a Baltimore lady 
told a newspaperwoman the other 
day, ““We never allow our names to 
be used in the paper unless one of us 
gets married, makes her debut, or 
dies—it’s been a family tradition for 
at least two generations,” the news- 
paperwoman waspishly replied, ‘“‘Has 
your family done anything worth 
reading about for two generations?” 
This rejoinder was unkind, of course, 
still it is touch and go whether Society 
people first became shy of publicity, 
or the public got tired of reading 
about them. 

Society has lost its appeal at 
the box office. “‘Who writes a play 
any more about the girl with a 
million bucks who’s really got prob- 
lems?” asks a Broadway producer. 
“Debs,” says a Madison Avenue ac- 
count executive who once used the 
young ladies to help advertise his 
client’s soap, “are duds.” 

One result of this has been that 
competition is keen among those 
who do want to get their names and 
photographs in the paper. Each 
spring hundreds of embattled moth- 
ers ruthlessly exploit connections 
with photographers and Society edi- 
tors to get the announcements of 
their daughters’ marriages promi- 
nently placed amid the clutter of 
June weddings. The social climber, 
of course, wants news coverage of 
another and frequently 
profitable to turn the whole thing 


sort it’s 
over to a press agent or—a more 
polite word—a “publicist.” A publi- 
cist, for a fee that might run to $10,- 
0CO a year, will perform all sorts of 
feats. Though he probably cannot 
get his client into the Social Register, 
he can get her chatted about in the 
columns. Through finagling, he can 
get her on the lists of patronesses for 
the most fashionable charity balls. 
He can get her to subscribe to the 
most elegant benefits and to ignore 
the merely so-so ones. He can tell her 
which groups of people to cultivate, 
which to shun, whom to smile at, 
whom to snub, what sort of parties 
to give and even what to wear. He 
can get her “glimpsed” at El Mo- 
rocco and at Round Hill or whatever 
other resort may be momentarily 
chic. He might even be able to get 
Vogue to use her as a model. In some 
cases he can even persuade the Duke 
and Duchess to come to her house 
for dinner. 











In New York recently, Patrick 
Tanner (the well-publicized man be- 
hind the well-publicized pseudo- 
nym “Patrick Dennis,” author of 
“Auntie Mame” and other books) 
decided that he wanted to spend a 
few weeks living in a debutante’s 
household. Seems he plans to write a 
book about one, and wants to ob- 
serve such a young lady’s every 
move. To find the right girl he has 
called on the Society publicist Mari- 
anne Strong. “It’s a rough assign- 
ment,” Mrs. Strong admits, but she 
feels that chances are excellent. 

There are social climbers so in- 
satiable for publicity that they do 
not care whether it is of the “right” 
kind. Mrs. Strong and her fellows 
find themselves having to restrain 
clients who, for publicity’s sake, 
seem determined to create scandal 
about themselves. “I can put a 
woman on the map,” one publicist 
says, “but I need herco-operation to 
do it. She must agree that she wants 
only publicity of the charity-ball, 
benefit, resort or night-club variety.” 
But the map publicists can put social 
climbers on is small. “‘Let’s face it,” 
another of them says, “‘the section of 
the public that’s interested in Society 
news just isn’t as big as it used to be.” 

All this does not mean that things 
are not much the same as they al- 
ways were in Real Society; Real So- 
ciety seems relieved to have the pub- 
lic spotlight turned the other way. 
“To be Society you must think So- 
ciety,” says a New York lady, and 
Miss Anna Ingersoll, of Philadelphia, 
says, “If a person is going to do the 
social thing successfully, he must 
enjoy it,” implying that life in So- 
ciety is not a bed of roses. And, to be 
sure, the most important single thing 
a social climber must bear in mind is 
the Society attitude. 

The Society attitude is Olympian, 
but benign. It is aristocratic but, as 
we all know, uneasy lies the head. 
The Society attitude is what gets 
Society people accused of being 
snooty and stuck-up, but it is actually 
not a snooty or stuck-up attitude. 
Part of it is a heightened sense of so- 
cial responsibility. The Society atti- 
tude is zealous and dedicated but 
somewhat martyred. Society people 
feel put upon. “How much can we 
be expected to do?” sighs a Society 
lady, carrying, in her sigh, the impli- 
cation that, without her efforts, 
hospitals would swarm with vermin, 
foreign missions would abandon 
themselves to the heathen, girls with- 
out number would go wrong and 
museums of art would collapse. As a 
matter of fact, they might, because 
Society has been both wise and gen- 
erous with its time and money. The 
late Mrs. Norman Whitehouse—she 
of the well-publicized appendix— 


was acting in the best traditions of So- 
ciety when, as a famous New Orleans- 
bred beauty, renowned Newport hos- 
tess, wife of the head of the oldest 
brokerage house in Wall Street, she 
came out in favor of the forty-hour 
week. It would give the working classes, 
she said, “more time for cultural pur- 
suits.” What a revolutionary thought 
this was! Up till then it had been as- 


sumed that a worker’s time, when not 
devoted to toil, was devoted to drink. 

But Society people are not the only 
possessors of public spirit. Miss Ger- 
trude Ely, of Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania, 
who feels that the social cachet at- 
tached to “Charity” has destroyed 
much of the effectiveness of it, told me 
this story: A Philadelphia gentleman, 
soliciting funds among his Society 


friends for a worthy cause, found him- 
self, because of a similarity in names, 
at a modest Quaker home in West 
Philadelphia. (Philadelphia’s large 
Quaker population has never played 
much part in its Society.) So as not to 
embarrass the lady of the house, he ex- 
plained his mission and rose to go. “Very 
well,” said the Quakeress politely, 
“Pll give thee seven million dollars.” 
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near Lahaina, Maui, Hawaiian Islands 


What Aloha means on Maui Isle 


The Hawaiian word Aloha has a 
multitude of tender meanings— hello, 
welcome, farewell and | love you. On 
Maui Isle you'll feel it in the most 
heart-warming hospitality you’ve ever 
known. Even the scenery outdoes itself 
in an effort to please. You'll fall in love 
with Hana, a dreamy tropic heaven. 
You'll be thrilled by majestic Halea- 
kala. the world’s most spectacular dor- 


mant volcano. You'll find enchantment 
in verdant lao Valley and along the 
golden beaches of Lahaina Village, 
once the capital of the old Hawaiian 
Monarchy. Maui, like all the Islands 
of the 50th State, has fine hotels, shops 
and food. Honolulu, on Oahu, Kauai 
and Hawaii Islands are but minutes 
away by modern airlines. Plan now to 
make your “lifetime dream” come true. 
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Within its borders, Society has al- 
ways insisted on certain standards of 
good manners. The trouble is that 
Society manners are not always easy 
to translate to the outsider and, at 
the same time, the outsider’s efforts 
at geniality often seem strange to the 
Society person. Misunderstandings 
frequently have occurred because of 
this curious language barrier. Re- 
cently, for example, in Bar Harbor, 
Maine, a newly rich manufacturer 
purchased one of the old estates. Bar 
Harbor, in its present condition, can 
ill afford to snub a potential bene- 
factor and so the colony’s older resi- 
dents, including Mr. J. Howland 
Auchincloss, of New York, extended 
every possible welcome. Difficulties 
began, however, the new- 
comer, sitting on Mr. Auchincloss’ 
“Say, 


address 


when 


host, 
of 


piazza, said to his 
Auchincloss”—a 
which caused Mr. Auchincloss to 
shudder slightly—‘‘d’you mind if I 


use your urinal?” Mr. Auchincloss 


form 


has never quite been able to shake 
the question from his mind. “I keep 
“if he’s had 
old 


he said, 
that 


wondering,” 


one installed in lovely 
house.” 

To the social climber playing the 
Society game, moving carefully for- 
ward from square.to square, with 


one eye on the move ahead and the 





other eye on the rule book written by 
Emily Post, an important asset is an 
ability to make friends. But this will 
not get him into Real Society. It is 
not that people in Real Society never 
want to make new friends. They do. 
But they have learned, from sad ex- 
perience, that the woods are full of 
philanderers and fortune hunters in 
friends’ clothing. 

To enter Real Society there are a 
series of tests that you must pass. 
The first is Where are you from? Of 
all the cities and towns in the United 
States, only a few count socially. 
The Social Register publishes edi- 
tions for thirteen cities—New York, 
Washington, Philadelphia, Chicago, 
Boston, St. Louis, Pittsburgh, Cleve- 
land, Cincinnati, Dayton, San Fran- 
cisco, Baltimore and Buffalo—but 
there are arguments among people in 
Real Society about the status of some 
of these cities. Those three in Ohio, 
for example—do they really have a 
Society? And what about Buffalo? 
Providence is considered a more so- 
cial city. Boston’s position, of course, 
is unimpeachable but Pittsburgh, 
after all, is “nothing but Mellons.” 
Does Chicago deserve a. Social 
Register? “Is there anyone there be- 
sides Mrs. Potter Palmer?” a New 
York lady asked me. Chicago So- 
ciety, another said, has never, quite, 
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been able to rid itself of an odor of 
machinery; you can smell it in a 
number of North Shore houses—a 
faint, mysterious, invisible but per- 
sistent fragrance of plumbago. East- 
erners, on the other hand, behave as 
though their fortunes were derived 
only from such honorable profes- 
sions as Banking and The Law, even 
when they’re not. They smell of 
bonds and books. 

San Francisco is another contro- 
versial city. “Of course I’ve never 
been there,” says a Boston lady, 
“but from what I’m told, don’t they 
just copy what we do here?” An- 
other lady, more vague on the sub- 
ject, says, ““San Francisco blew up or 
burned down or something a few 
years ago, didn’t it? How can any- 
body really live there?” San Fran- 
cisco’s Society people are under- 
standably touchy on the subject of 
age, since no one in that city can 
trace his family’s presence there 
back much beyond 1850. And San 
dislike references to 
rough-booted gold miners and camp 
followers in their family trees. To 
make up for this, perhaps, San 
Francisco Society conducts its af- 
fairs with great elegance and hauteur. 
“It’s like Boston, but without the 
background,” an Eastern visitor ob- 
serves. 


Franciscans 


HICAOA 





Certain cities in the South—par- 
ticularly Charleston and New Or- 
leans—are thought quite “social” 
enough to produce Real Society 
people. No one bothers much with 
Atlanta though, because “It’s all 
Coca-Cola.” Baltimore’s position is 
secure, and so is St. Louis’s. “‘A lot 
of St. Louis is beer, but terribly nice 
beer.”” Washington? That’s not real 
Society—“You get yourself elected 
to Society there.”’ As for Philadel- 
phia—well, nearly everybody in 
Philadelphia agrees that it is the 
most social city in the world, whereas 
New Yorkers, oddly enough, tend to 
bemoan the state of Society in their 
city. New York has grown so big 
that the edges of Society have be- 
come a bit blurred. 

The dispute about the social posi- 
tion of cities leads, inevitably, to a 
dispute about the value of the Social 
Register itself. Asked if he thought it 
important to be listed in the Social 
Register, a New Yorker replied, 
peevishly, “Well, the Social Regis- 
ter’s gotten so enormous that it 
looks rather peculiar if you’re not in 
it!’ When it was first published in 
1888, it was heralded as “A con- 
venient listing of one’s friends and 
potential friends.” Today, the Social 
Register lists names, addresses, tele- 

Continued on Page 182 
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If he—or she—is a V.I.P., an always- 
welcome gift is a bottle of Drambuie. 


PRECIOUS JEWELS, FURS, AND OTHER ACCESSORIES FROM NEIMAN-MARCUS 


It’s a promise fulfilled . . . for a luxurious after-dinner adventure, there’s nothing like : 80 PROOF 


a dram of Drambuie. Made with a base of finest Scotch whisky, Drambuie is truly a 
whiff of the heather, with exquisite aroma and unique dry flavour. Drambuie was the 
personal liqueur of Prince Charles Edward and has been made in Scotland since 1745 


from Bonnie Prince Charlie’s secret recipe. 
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Transatlantic travelers 
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glou un g reports of a 


marvelous new drink 


Americans stopping at the famous 
Shannon Airport first discovered the 
unique delight of Irish Coffee. Now, 
more and more smart spots are serving 
this fabulous drink . . . more and more 
people are making it at home. In San 
Francisco, for example, Irish Coffee is 
_ becoming as popular asthe Dry Martini. 


The magic of Irish Coffee lies in the fact 
that the coffee, the John Jameson and 
cream combine in some mysterious way 
to create a seductive new flavour. It is 
what scientists call synergistic action, 
which means that the cooperative ac- 
tion of the ingredients is infinitely more 
delightful than any of them taken inde- 
pendently. Skeptical about that syner- 
gistic action? Well, try Irish Coffee. 
And do insist on John Jameson. It is 
all pot still whiskey—every drop ma- 
tured 7 years in oak casks. 
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phone numbers, maiden names, club 
memberships and college classes of its 
members, as well as names and schoo! 
or college addresses of members’ chil- 
dren. As a guide to “potential” friends, 
it is NOW more important to the lower 
and intermediate strata of Society, and 
to the climbers, than it is to Real—or 
top—Society. Mrs. Edward MacMul- 


lan, the powerful Philadelphia social 
secretary, says, ““Let me put it this way: 
If a person in top Society here met 
someone new, he would of course as- 
sume that his new acquaintance was in 
the Social Register. But it would never 
occur to him to /ook in the Social 
Register to see.” 

Since judging a potential friend by 
where he lives is not always reliable, 


people in Real Society usually apply the 
further tests of family and schooling. 
A social climber who can produce an 
educational pedigree that is Harvard 
out of Groton or St. Mark’s, or Yale 
out of Hotchkiss or Exeter, or Prince- 
ton out of Lawrenceville or St. Paul’s, 
has a good deal of his battle won. As 
for girls, four years of polish at Porter 
or Foxcroft or Walker is usually suf- 
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ficient. Should a girl go to college? 
“Well,” says a Society mother, “l 
think that after she comes out, a 
grand tour of Europe is more im- 
portant.” 

Though schools matter, scholastic 
excellence, in most cases, doesn’t. A 
New York mother once remarked, 
after being told that her young son 
was having difficulty reading and 
writing—aptitudes considered neces- 
sary in business—‘“‘It doesn’t matter. 
He'll always have a secretary.” A 
father in Philadelphia, however, 
took the matter more seriously. After 
working with his six-year-old for 
many evenings, he slammed down 
the primer, threw up his hands, 
turned to his wife and said, “I give 
up. As far as I’m concerned, your 
son is an M-O-R-A-N.” 

Because, today, a proper Eastern 
education may be purchased by any- 
one, this is not the reliable guide to 
quality that it once was. You must 
look deeper to determine worth. And 
so, as a final test, Society subjects 
outsiders to a thorough genealogical 
scrutiny. “Who was she?” as a ques- 
tion, does not mean, “What was her 
maiden name?” It means what was 
her mother’s maiden name, and her 
grandmother’s maiden name, and so 
on. The members of your family are 
your most precious family jewels. 
Family talk is a favorite cocktail- 
hour diversion—when genealogical 
facts are brought lovingly out and 
tenderly examined, then carefully 
put away again. To talk family 
properly you never need a reference 
book, or printed family tree, or any 
other aid; the facts are at your 
mental finger tips, with dates, with 
snippets of incidental history, with 
little anecdotes. Done well, family 
talk is a beautiful and bewildering 
thing. Done poorly, it can be dis- 
astrous. A social climber can some- 
times fake an ancestor, but he had 
better examine his company care- 
fully before he tries it. “All we Van 
Rensselaers,” says a Van Rensselaer 
significantly, “know our Van Rens- 
selaers.”” 

Often family values become mixed 
up with other values. Once, in a 
discussion of Philadelphia’s two 
most prominent woman painters, 
Mary Cassatt and Cecilia Beaux, 
both of whom were members of dis- 
tinguished families, a lady remarked, 
““Really—-the Cassatts weren’t any- 
body!” When reminded that Mary’s 
brother, A. J. Cassatt, had been pres- 
ident of the Pennsylvania Railroad, 
the lady said, “Oh yes, but he was 
from Pittsburgh!” 

Alas, no family is really “‘older” 
than any other. Nor have geneticists 
ever proved that one is superior to 
another. Still, in an otherwise chang- 
ing world, perhaps it is comforting 











to think so. If you are an Adams 
from Boston, perhaps it is hearten- 
ing to look back upon the history of 
the Adams family which has, some- 
how, managed to produce a dis- 
tinguished member in virtually every 
generation. And, if you are a Biddle, 
it may be pleasant to look forward 
to a succession of notable Biddles 
stretching into future generations. 
As Mr. Charles J. Biddle, considered 
his generation’s most eminent son, 
puts it, “There are plenty of us for 
breeding purposes. It’s something 
we’ve always been good at.” 

In Real Society, a person’s re- 
ligious background is less important, 
as a criterion of acceptance, than his 
family, education or manners. 
Though Society often is called anti- 
Semitic, it actually is not. It is 
merely non-Semitic. Nor does it ap- 
pear to be particularly pro-Christian. 
It is simply Christian. In other words, 
Society has a sort of blind spot to 
religious differences or, at least, con- 
siders them an unsuitable topic for 
the dinner table. As one lady put it, 
“Most people are Episcopalians,” 
and the assumption also is that most 
people are Republicans. Someone 
who confessed himself to be a Bud- 
dhist or a Hindu or a Moslem would 
be considered very odd indeed, even 
odder than a Democrat although he 
might, perhaps, be considered “‘inter- 
esting.” Nobody but a boor or a 
climber would make a derogatory 
remark about a person’s religion. As 
an observer of Newport Society said 
the other day, “If a hostess heard a 
word like ‘kike’ spoken in her pres- 
ence, she’d be horrified—if she knew 
what it meant.” 


It is true that, in most cities, So- 
ciety seems peacefully unaware of 
Jewish people. beyond the assump- 
tion that such people do exist; in the 
social sense, the two groups seldom 
meet. A Philadelphia lady said, 
“Goodness, I’m not prejudiced 
against Jewish people. I have two 
busts by Sir Jacob Epstein in the li- 
brary.” And another lady said, “I’ve 
aever entertained any Jewish people, 
but that’s simply because they eat 
different foods.” 

Though the Social Register, witha 
rare exception here and there, lists no 
Jewish families, this is not—by So- 
ciety people, anyway—considered 
discriminatory. A New York woman 
said, “There’s nothing to prevent 
them from having their own Social 
Register, is there? Goodness me, 
they have a Society too—every bit 
as lovely as ours.” 

The apartheid appears to be work- 
ing satisfactorily, at least in New 
York—a city with a sizable Jewish 
population. And it is indeed true 
that families such as the Lehmans, 


Locbs, Lewisohns, Warburgs, Gug- 
genheims and others who compose 
“Jewish Society” entertain and devote 
themselves to civic tasks with impres- 
sive elegance and exclusivity. No one 
seems at all interested in removing the 
invisible barrier. Both sides acknowl- 
edge and respect its presence. News- 
papers, in their coverage of Society 
news, do nothing to erase it. One does 


not need to be too discerning to see that 
even the redoubtable New York Times 
seems to feel that Christian and Jewish 
weddings should be reported on a 
“separate but equal” basis. 


A certain part of,the younger genera- 
tion of Society pays only token atten- 
tion to the rules and criteria laid down 
by its forebears. It is this group which 


has been creating the lion’s share of 
whatever publicity Society gets these 
days. It is this group whose names ap- 
pear in slick magazines. In this group 
are included people like Mrs. Gloria 
Vanderbilt Lumet, who says, “I’m not 
a socialite... I’m an actress and poet” ; 
like Mrs. Fern Tailer Gimbel, about 
whom it has been said, “I think that 

Continued on Page 185, 





NEW FRIGIDAIRE DISHWASHERS 


double-scrub; triple-rinse, 
sanitize dishes sparkle-clean ! 


rinse) to do the job. 


Start your built-in kitchen with a Free-Standing, Mobile, or Undercounter 
Built-In Dishwasher. Fine Frigidaire quality comes so moderately priced! See 
them in model homes and at Frigidaire Built-In Appliance Dealers, or write 





Model DW-IUZ 


So easy to load — mother’s helper can do it! 


You'll feel like a queen in your kitchen, Look! Two generous racks glide out 
individually to speed table-clearing time... everything loads easily from the 
front, without acrobatics. Frigidaire advanced design gives you greater capacity 
—up to 147 pieces at a time! You'll like the way every dish comes sparkle-clean 
with the swirling, cleansing action of the Frigidaire Turbo-Spray Tube. Your 
finest china or everyday service is clearly cleaner with the Frigidaire Imperial’s 
two constant-heat washes and three rinses (including a special Spots-Away 


Frigidaire Division, General Motors Corporation, Dayton 1, Ohio. 


FRIGIDAIRE Advanced Appliances...designed with you in mind 


Feel like a queen 
with carefree 
automatic 
dishwashing 


Sparkle-Clean Washing Action 
with Turbo-Spray Tube be- 
tween the loading racks 


Dishes Dry Safely at pasteuriza- 
tion temperatures 

Holds Dishes from 3 Family 
Meals—12 place-settings** plus 


15 extra pieces 

So Push-Button Easy To Use— 
completely automatic cycling 
Add Forgotten Dishes Anytime 
— washing action stops while 
door is open 

Five Kitchen Rainbow Colors or 


gleaming Satin Chrome (mest 
models); also White 


*Imperial Models **NEMA Standards 





Speed clean-up time with the 
perfect teammate for your dish- 
washer —faster, quieter Frigidaire 
Food Waste Disposer, 


(6) FRIGIDAIRE 
Eq Product of General Motors ha: 


washes more than 12 full place-settings 
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“Oh darling... 
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ETHERLAND NORWAY PORTUGAL SPAIN 


This Christmas give the gift that will never,never be forgotten! 


Imagine the thrill! A Gift Certificate for a European trip anytime in 1960! any number of the 21 European countries, any amount you want to spend. 
It’s the most exciting gift you’ve ever given! Here’s what you do. Go to No definite plans needed now! The agent will enclose a suggested itinerary, 
your Travel Agent and get a Trip-to-Europe Gift Certificate in a pretty and the beautiful Gift Certificate is yours! Isn’t this the answer to 
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Continued from Page 183 
sending Fern to Sarah Lawrence had 
a lot to do with it”; and like Mrs, 
Fernanda Wanamaker Leas (“Is it 
true she’s bought a pair of chim- 
panzees?”); Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
M. Bancroft, Jr. (“You have to 
pinch yourself to remember that 
his grandmother is Elsie Wood- 
ward”); Mr. and Mrs. Igor Cassini 
(he, not surprisingly, is “Cholly 
Knickerbocker”). This group of 
youngsters, who have included 
among their circle of friends people 
like the Henry Fondas and the Fer- 
nando Lamas, is also vaguely inter- 
national. Most of them have met 
Princess Soraya, King Hussein, Prin- 
cess Grace and Elsa Maxwell, and 
have sailed on Onassis’ yacht. A few 
years ago, they would have been 
called “Café Society,” a term that is 
now obsolete. Today, they are called 
“The Group,” “The Gay, Mad 
Set,” “The Jet Set,” and, in New 
York especially, they comprise the 
backbone of “The Charity Ball Set.” 
The Charity Ball is not a recent 
social phenomenon by any means. 
But its enormous popularity is. The 
Charity Ball boom is less than ten 
years old, and is going on almost ex- 
clusively in New York City. Its ap- 
peal is not hard to understand. It’s 
great fun to go to, and help “give,” 
a huge, dressy ball, where all your 
friends will be and where you'll be 
seen by all your friends, and to feel 
that it’s all for a worthy cause, and 
to get out of it all very cheaply. 
They’re such easy balls to give. All 
you need to do, really, is find a char- 
ity. Next you hire a ballroom at the 
Waldorf or the Astor or the Plaza, 
and get a manufacturer of anything 
from toothpaste to automobiles to 
underwrite the entire cost of the 
party—which is simple since it’s tax- 
deductible. Last of all, you sell 
tickets for from $50 to $200 each, 
which your friends gladly buy since 
they, too, are tax-deductible. On a 
good week in New York you could, 
if you wished, go happily and de- 
ductibly to half a dozen balls and, 
needless to say, a great many people 
do. The only trouble seems to be 
that the charities are being gobbled 
up. Long since taken are all diseases 
that the flesh is heir to and, when the 
organized charities in the United 
States seemed to have been ex- 
hausted, someone hit upon the idea 
of European ones. Dollars are flut- 
tering to France, Holland, Belgium, 
Spain, to impoverished White Rus- 
sians and indigent Englishmen and 
down-at-the-heel Danes, all to the 
strains of Mever Davis’s Orchestra. 
Recently Philippe of the Waldorf had 
an urgent call from a lady who said, 
“We're giving a ball. Quick—give 
us a charity to go with it!” 


The charity-ball set has wider ho- 
rizons than those of Society’s staider 
members. It will fly to Spain or Italy, 
to Round Hill or Antigua, or to some 
other isle. The set loves to discover new 
places no one else has heard about, 
and when these new places become 
overrun, the set moves on. 

One of the newest winter places the 
set has discovered lies in Vermont’s 





Mad River Valley—a ski resort called 
Sugarbush. Sugarbush—a name which 
the resort’s president, Damon ‘Gadd, 
says was “The result of four Martinis” — 
has everything you could ask for in a 
ski resort, including a windproof and 
chillproof ski lift. It also has, as a 
drawing card, an elegant Italian res- 
taurant run by a tall, bronzed and 
elegant young Italian named Armando 


Orsini. Orsini himself—the former hus- 
band of Lili St. Cyr, the strip-tease 
artist—is another drawing card. “He 
looks,” gasped a member of the set, 
“like the young sailor who tried to 
kidnap me that summer in Portofino!” 

Each generation of Society has had 
its share of cutups. From their serene 
and beautifully mannered houses, the 
members of Real Society are mildly 








i 
; 
‘ 


SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS COMPANY, NYC. 94 PROOF, DISTILLED ORY GIN, DISTILLED FROM AMERICAN GRAIN. 





HOLIDAY, 


DECEMBER 


What to do 
when guests 
drop in 


It is a pleasure to report vast 
headway against this problem, 
At last there’s a responsible 
alternative to utter confusion. 
When unexpected guests 
materialize, dispense martinis 
made with dryer, higher 

proof Seagram’s gin. 

94 proof Seagram’s is the 
Welcome-Wassail. Crafted at a 
geologic pace, it has savoir-faire 
that no once-over-lightly spirit 
approaches. It’s the dryer, 
smoother, improved gin—and 

it delights one and all. 

Tonight, get that Seagram’s! 
Alert that vermouth! Then lock 
the front door and enjoy a 
martini in peace. 


SEAGRAM’S 
GOLDEN GIN 


94 PROOF/NO EXTRA COST 
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amused by what the Jet Set does. Such 
antics, they feel, amount to so much 
wild-oats’ sowing. They are confident 
that Real Society will go on forever. 


[ sat at lunch the other day with Louis 
Auchincloss, the young New York law- 
yer and novelist, and member of Society. 
We attempted to arrive at a figure for 
Society’s population. Our guess—for 


what it may be worth—is that in the 
United States there are about 25,000 
families who are in Society. Society, 
that is, in the most inclusive sense. Of 
these, only about one tenth or 2500 
families—arein Real Society. Then who 
are all the others? Actually, nothing 
but social climbers! “‘Most of the time,” 
said Mr. Auchincloss, “social climbers 
meet only other social climbers.” 


Next, we tried to decide who, of all 
the people in America, were perhaps 
the very top couple—the ultimate cou- 
ple, beyond whom no social climber 
could hope to climb. At last we settled 
on Mr. and Mrs. Winthrop Williams 
Aldrich. Mr. Aldrich—former Ambas- 
sador to the Court of St. James, former 
board chairman of the Chase Na- 
tional Bank, possessor of a staggering 





ra long time Europeans have known that it’s great when you 
ik it straight. Then came the American version, 
mouth on the rocks. Take your pick...extra dry or sweet, in a glass 
t's high, wide or handsome... but make sure it’s 
Martini & Rossi imported vermouth. 


You already know that it makes marvelous Martinis and 
itchless Manhattans. But once you taste it alone in the glass, 


u'llknow why Martini & Rossi is America’s favorite vermouth. 
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list of honorary degrees, director- 
ships, trusteeships of schools and 
colleges, member of numerous phil- 
anthropic and educational societies, 
yachtsman, gentleman—seemed emi- 
nently qualified. So, too, did his wife, 
who matches him perfectly. She is 
energetic—many think beautiful— 
dutiful, and one of New York’s most 
accomplished hostesses. “I don’t 
think there is a person in the country 
who wouldn’t drop everything to go 
to dinner at Harriet Aldrich’s,” said 
Louis Auchincloss. 

The Aldrich listing in the Social 
Register reads like a page of knitting 
instructions—*“*K.Mt.Pr.Un.Ny.C. 
Ln.th.R.B.Ng.Ck.Pg.Myf.Mtw.Cly. 
Jl.Ned.H.’07,” which, translated, 
means that one or both of the 
Aldriches belong to the following 
clubs: the Knickerbocker, Metro- 
politan, Piping Rock, Union, New 
York Yacht, Century Association, 
Links, India House, Racquet & 
Tennis, Brook, National Golf Links, 
Creek, The Pilgrims, Mayflower 
Descendants, Metropolitan of Wash 
ington, D.C., Colony, Junior League, 
National Society of Colonial Dames 
and that Mr. Aldrich was Harvard, 
Class of 1907. 

I told Mrs. Aldrich that she had 
been informally elected the ne plus 
ultra of Real Society. 

“I am very flattered,” said Mrs. 


Aldrich to me. THE END 





Have a Yen 
for Christmas? 


Of course you do. A yen 
for everything but the long 
shopping lines and crowded 
counters which most folks 
dread as the season comes 
closer. 

There's a perfect solution 
to this problem though... . 
order HOLIDAY gift sub- 
scriptions. They're conven- 
ient to give, last all year, 
and each gift is announced 
by an attractive card, hand- 
signed in your name. 

Perhaps the best part of 
all is the fact that, as our 
Asian friends would say, you 
don't need many “yen” at 
all to order this perfect gift: 


1 l-yr. gift $5 
2 l-yr. gifts 8 
3 l-yr. gifts 11 
4 l-yr. gifts 14 


Just use the order form 
bound in this issue or send 
your order directly to 


HOLIDAY 
Dept. 1873, 


Independence Square, 
Philadelphia 5, Penna. 
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Add a sunshine month to winter’s calendar 


Carnaval in Rio! Gayest pre-Lenten celebration anywhere and only 
5 business days away! Samba bands, colorful costume parades fill the 
streets. Book now! Sail Feb. 19 and see Carnaval in Rio; Feb. 5 to 
join the height of the celebration in Bahia. 


A feast every day from the luncheon Smorgasbord 
on deck. Fifty or more choices at dinner, delicacies 


from all over the world plus your favorite dishes 
prepared to your order. Midnight buffet, too. An 
excellent wine list. 


Cruise to summer in South America 
along the smoothest, sunniest 


sea-lanes anywhere in the world 


E your own weather man—enjoy two summers a year! 
When freezes and sneezes are flourishing at home, 
you can be cruising leisurely across the Equator to sum- 
mer sunshine in South America. 
Two fast new ships can take you there and back in one 
short month, with time for sight-seeing and shopping. 
ss ARGENTINA and ss BRASIL are all-new, all first class, 
air conditioned, stabilizer-equipped. All accommodations 
are outside. The 31-day Cruise fares start from $1,350 
Regular Season, for a voyage four times the distance to 
Europe! Thrift Season minimum, $1,110. 
Pay out of income with Moore-McCormack’s Charge- 
a-Cruise Plan. See your Travel Agent soon. 
ss BRASIL sails Jan. 15, Feb. 19 (Carnaval Cruise). 
ss ARGENTINA sails Feb. 5 (Carnaval Cruise), Mar. 11. 


FROM NEW YORK TO: 
@ BARBADOS 


<<<" MOORE MpCORMACK 


Two Broadwa C7203 New York 4, N.Y. 


Ships that speak 
a different 
vacation language 








; 


Two outdoor pools, filled less than a day out from Barn Dance on deck, one of many daily activities 
the warm, blue Gulf Stream. Junior pool is on the you can join, watch —or ignore completely, if you 
deck below withchildren’s playroom and Junior Soda- prefer. Dancing every evening with professional en- 
Bar nearby. Broad sports deck is topped by a unique tertainment in the Night Club; wide-screen films. 
—and smokeless—Observation-SU Nstack. Language lessons also available. 
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HOLIDAY HANDBOOK 


of 
Toys 


These old-fashioned toys 

are not only lovely to look at but 

have been loved—and thus proved—by 
generations of happy children. The 
button-eyed Raggedy Annand Andy dolls 
are derived from Johnny Gruelle’s 
Raggedy Ann Stories, published in 1918, 
but the oldest extant rag dolls 

go back 2500 years. The debonair 
soldiers, handmade of wood in Germany, 
double as bowling pins ; they trace 

their ancestry to clay models molded 

at least 500 years before Christ. 

The hand puppets—a robber, a cop, a 
hausfrau and her husband—also come 
from Germany and are wood-and-cloth ; 
both hand puppets and marionettes 
probably originated in Asia, but 

the classic Punch or Punchinello was 

f born in the 17th Century in Italy. 
The popgun—here in a 

Japanese version—may be as old as 
guns themselves, and that means 
almost five hundred years. 
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What makes a great toy? 
Here’s a revealing answer that will 
add depth and pleasure to 


your Christmas giving 


@ “toy, a child’s plaything; also a 
trifle, a worthless, petty ornament, a 
gew-gaw, a bauble.” 

Here, in fifteen words, is the 
Encyclopedia Britannica’s judgment 
and definition of a toy. It was 
obviously written by an adult who 
has forgotten what it means to 
be a child. 

There are 53,000,000 children in 
the United States today, and on 
even the frailest and most prosaic of 


them,God has bestowedimagination. 

They live in a world that will not 
be theirs for long: a world of limit- 
less, untrammeled vision that sees 
an ocean liner in an orange crate 
and transforms a clothes peg into a 
doll. For them, play is a serious 
business. 

Between now and Christmas Day, 
Americans will spend more than a 
billion dollars on toys, or more than 
$25 on each child under fifteen in 
the United States. These toys are 
made by adults and soid to other 
adults—which is where trouble be- 
gins. For of the 2000 American toy 
manufacturers, only a handful worry 
about children and the tools of their 
play. The rest are businessmen who 
could be—and perhaps should be— 


grinding out bathtubs or telephones 
instead. 

The president of one of America’s - 
most illustrious toy store§ has de- 
fined toys as “‘life in miniature.” But 
most manufacturers do not produce 
imaginative replicas. They concen- 
trate on slavishly literal imitations 
of life. Last Christmas, little girls 
could buy dolls that drank, cried, 
blew their noses, wet their diapers, 
smoked cigarettes, prayed, had bos- 
oms and bras to cover them, hair 
that could be permanented, cheeks 
that could be rouged, eyes that 
ogled, teeth that could be taken out, 
brushed and scraped. There was also 
the “first unbreakable vinyl ‘replica 
of the Infant Jesus,”’ which offended 
the religious and nonreligious 
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alike, and was a Gargantuan flop. 
This year there is a doll that can 
catch measles and chicken pox (in 
the form of red-and-yellow spots 
applied by the owner), break a leg 
* or arm and have it set in a cast. But 
the most solid seller continues to be 
the baby doll, the oldest and simplest 
of dolls. And the favorite toy for 
32,000,000 American girls and boys 
in 1958 was one that dates back 


centuries—the hoop. 


What is a great toy? The industry 
has a phrase for the most important 
ingredient: it is “play value.”’ A toy 
with play values has lasting interest. 
It never does the same thing twice. 
It allows the child to imagine. This 
may surprise some toy manufac- 
turers, ever striving toward perfect 
realism, but a great toy is rarely an 
exact imitation of life. Toys may 
represent life in miniature, but it 1s 
life intensified and simplified, stripped 
of extraneous detail. A great toy 
stimulates imagination by being im- 
aginalive. 

A great toy should be able to 
withstand all the buffets that a child 
can give it. A toy is to play with, not 
to look at, and it must be sturdy 
and safe. It should also be beautiful, 
but of the kind of that 


stems from simplicity, not 


beauty 
from 
elaboration. 

A great toy must pass the test of 
time. With one exception, all the 
toys photographed on these pages 
are at least decades old; the proto- 
types of many were enjoyed cen- 
turies or millenniums ago. Theexcep- 
tion is the mobile to hang over a 
baby’s crib: this is fast becoming 
and 
rattle as a baby’s first toy. With its 


a Classic may precede the 
‘ver-changing movement, it is as 
satisfying to watch as flowing water, 
the flight of a bird or fluttering 
leaves. 

If you would like a proved and 
tested great toy, I give you the 
Teddy bear. 

This toy was invented in 1902 
or. 1903, was first exhibited at the 
Leipzig Fair in 1903, and got its 
name in 1906 at a wedding break- 
fast in the White House for Theo- 
dore Roosevelt’s daughter Alice. 


The caterer used the little plush 
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bears he had found in a toy shop 
as table decorations because of the 
President's reputation as a big-game 
hunter; they were soon dubbed 
“Teddy's bears” by guests who took 
them home and they became famous 
overnight. Steiff of Germany and 
the Ideal Toy Company, founded by 
Morris Michtom of Brooklyn, are 
still haggling about who dreamed up 
the bear. Though initially hailed as 
a “boys’ toy,” it has been adopted 
by girls, too, and is the greatest and 
most popular stuffed animal, with 
total sales of 200,000,000. 

It is not difficult to analyze the 
Teddy bear’s appeal. The Teddy is 
soft, warm and cuddlesome. It can 
be beaten up, thrown around, taken 
to bed, talked to, kissed, sat on and 
still come up smiling. It is suitable 
for a wide age range—from one to 
ten years. After that, teen-aged girls 
collect the Teddy, as do older chil- 
dren such as Brigitte Bardot and 
Elvis Presley. With the possible ex- 
ception of the rag doll, there has 
never been a more exemplary in- 
animate love-object than the Teddy 
bear. 

Three years ago, the Steiff repre- 
sentatives in New Jersey received a 
letter from a Texas grandmother 
that typified the affection people feel 
for the Teddy. It began: “I have one 
of the Steiff toy animals, a Teddy 
bear, which I have had for forty- 
seven years... .” The felt on the 
bear’s paws had begun to wear, and 
she wanted the Teddy refurbished 
for her grandchildren. ““My father 
bought it for me in 1909,” she wrote. 
“Il was then two years old. He also 
bought me a coat and hat, to match 
the bear’s fur. Through the 
years, | have loved this bear more 
than any other toy I ever had—it 
survived my dolls and all others | 
played with.”’ Her letter concluded: 
“It may seem odd to make such a 
request as this, but my bear still 
means very much to me.” 

If you would like a proved and 
tested example of a bad toy, I give 
you the windup toy—indeed, all 
windup toys. No man with a con- 
science in the toy industry can or 
does endorse windup toys. Yet thou- 
sands upon thousands are sold every 
Christmas, to parents who find them 


enchanting. Children, however, find 
them boring. 

The reason is not at first obvious, 
but it is this: no child can participate 
in a wicdup toy. Like any automa- 
ton, it Las a life of its own. It goes 
through precisely the same tricks 
over and over again. The child winds 
it up several times, is amused briefly 
and leaves it forever. Windup toys 
are often complicated, delicate and 
easily broken; sometimes they are 
made of metal with dangerously 
sharp edges. The play value of 
windup toys is zero. 


But automata have a long history. 
They date back to Hero of Alex- 
andria, who lived about 150 B.C. 
Some of his figures were moved by, 


the application of heat. In Nurem- 
berg, in 1672, came the turning point 
in the evolution of automatic con- 
trol. Two craftsmen named Hautch 
made clockwork soldiers in silver for 
a son of Louis XIV. And from then 
on, automata became increasingly 
complicated and were put on exhibi- 
tion throughout Europe, where they 
were received with rapture (by 
adults). During the 18th Century, 
the famous automata included a 
six-foot six-inch flute player who 
could perform twelve compositions ; 
a duck that ate, drank, preened its 
feathers and flapped its wings; a 
kneeling boy who could draw land- 
scapes and write letters in ink; anda 
lady with heaving bosom who tinkled 
upon a pianoforte. In 1838, a me- 
chanical violinist was exhibited at the 
Paris Conservatoire: he played with 
such feeling that the spectators wept. 


Frank Caplan, of Creative Play- 
things, whose toys are being used in 
15,000 schools across the country, 
says parents should ask themselves 
three questions when buying toys: 
What can my child do with this? 
Will it last? Will he use it over and 
over again? 

Often grownups waste a good 
toy because they give it to the child 
at the wrong time. According to 
Melvin Freud, president of the Toy 
Guidance Council, “the average 
child under eight progresses men- 
tally and physically in a single day 
more than an adult does during a 
year. Sound, even great toys may 


not appeal to a child if he is too 
young or too old for them.’’* 

Although adults still buy almost 
all toys, the children’s choice is be- 
ginning to manifest itself. Only five 
years ago, the toy manufacturers of 
the United States found that mothers 
bought 81 per cent of all American 
toys alone or with their husbands. 
The rest were purchased by fathers 
on their own, grandparents, rela- 
tives and friends. 

What toys do children themselves 
like? I checked into this question 
two years ago at Macy’s. On a 
newspaper assignment, I dressed up 
as a gnome and for eight hours sat 
by Santa’s side and marked down 
the requests of 1500 children as they 
filed by. Most of the boys wanted 
guns and most of the girls wanted 
dolls. As revealed by the things they 
asked for, children still play delight- 
edly with toys that fascinated other 
children long, long ago. Among the 
classic examples are building blocks, 
toy soldiers, pop guns, rattles, tops, 
balls, kites, dolls, rocking -horses, 
puppets, hoops and pull toys. 

The ball is one of the oldest and 
certainly the most versatile and uni- 
versal of toys. Its uses are endless, 
its appeal ageless, its delights bound- 
It can be thrown, caught, 
bounced, kicked, batted and rolled. 
It develops muscular control, co- 


less. 


ordination, timing and, in some 
cases, team spirit. There is a ball in 
the British Museum made of stone; 
it is five thousand years old. It was 
followed by balls of rushes, wood, 
rottery, leather, wool and string. 

» first ball to bounce was made 
from the bladder of a sheep or goat, 
played with by Celtic children, then 
by the Anglo-Normans. And it has 
not changed much since. 

The oldest extant pull toy, a toy 
animated by a string, was made two 
thousand years before Christ. It is a 
little wooden man bending over a 
sloped board, kneading bread. As 
the string is pulled, then released, 
the man straightens and bends, rub- 
bing the dough up and down the 
board. Today’s pull toys are more 

Continued on Page 192 


*The Council, at 1 West 25th St., N.Y.C. 10, 
offers a free timetable on toys, called Develop- 
ment Through Play. There is a ten-cent mailing 
charge. 








The newest toy is the mobile— 
a toy that cannot be played with but must 
be looked at. Its changing patterns and 


/ it now sometimes 


movements fascinate infants, an 
precedes the rattle as baby’s first toy. 

Skipping through the three mobiles shown 
(“Flowing Rhythm,” “Science Fiction” 

and **Circus”’) is the latest in baby dolls. 

This chubby is twenty inches tall, 

made of vinyl, wears a coolie coat and 

hat and rompers of polished cotton. 

She is called Kathy Tears— 

and with good reason: she cries. 


A Teddy bear, a rocking horse and a bali 
constitute a classic trio. Teddy, who was named 
after the first President Roosevelt, is 

the most popular stuffed animal ever made. 

The rocking horse, descendant of the 
wooden-stick hobbyhorse of ancient Greece, 
remains the undisputed prestige toy and 
rich-uncle gift of all time (this horse has a real 
hide and costs $150, the price of a live 

mount). The ball takes honors as probably 

the oldest, most versatile and universal 

of toys; there is a stone ball in the 

British Museum that is 5000 yzars old. 
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Continued from Page 190 
complex—bells ring, heads wobble, 
bodies zigzag, tails jounce. 

Almosi all toys have old proto- 
types. The first rattle was probably 
a gourd with dried seeds inside. The 
pyramids of Egypt yielded up jointed 
dolls. Socrates rode on a hobby 
horse to amuse his children. The 
hoop dates from the I5th Century, 
the rocking horse from the 17th. 

Of all toys, dolls have been made 
of the widest range of materials: 
stone, wood, bone, terra cotta, wax, 
papier-mache, china, bisque, rags, 
straw, knitted wool, corn husks, 
leather, tin, rubber, aluminum, cel- 
luloid, plastic. In 1391, the Queen of 
England received “fashion dolls” 
that wore the latest Parisian crea- 
tions scaled down to easily portable 
size, During the War of 1812, fash- 
ion dolls were so highly valued by 
American women that safe convoy 
was guaranteed to ships transport- 
ing them. 

Toys have been put to other uses 
by adults. They have even helped to 
win a war. The scale model of the 
portable Bailey Bridge, one of the 
best-kept secrets and one of the en- 
gineering marvels of World War II, 
was constructed from-a Number 
10's Erector Set. In 1943, the A.C. 
Gilbert Company was informed that 
Sir Donald Bailey, of the British 
Ministry of Supply, was looking for 
such a set. But because of wartime 
metal scarcities, Gilbert had discon- 
tinued this number. Finally, com- 
pany scouts uncovered a set in a 
litte Brooklyn shop, and it was 
flown to England in a bomber. The 
Bailey Bridge was made of light- 
weight steel sections and like the 
Erector girders, these could be put 
together within minutes to replace 
bombed or dynamited bridges. 


All through history and up to 
the last century, parents everywhere 
thought about toys in the same way. 
Toys were defined as “‘novelties of 
no value’’—their sole use being to 
amuse the child and, if possible, 
keep him quiet and out of the way. 
(The parallel with television’s func- 
tion nowadays is obvious.) 

In 1818, a visionary educational 


reformer named Friedrich Wilhelm 
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August Froebel, coiner of the word 
“kindergarten,” started a new kind 
of school in Keilhau, Germany. He 
began to study children’s play and 
became convinced that play was 
really a kind of education. He said 
that toys were important tools that 
taught the child to “learn by doing.” 
He showed that children enjoyed 
play much more when they had 
sturdy toys they could use, rather 
than fragile, often faulty toys that 
could only be looked at. 

Like many prophets, Froebel was 
too far ahead of his time. He was 
suspected of “irreligion and social- 
ism” and in 1851, the Prussian min- 
ister of education outlawed the es- 
tablishment of schools based on 
Froebel’s principles. Froebel died a 
year later and the toy industry, then 
centered in Germany, continued its 
production of novelties. 

Froebel’s psychological approach 
to toys and education was amplified 
by Dr. Maria Montessori in Italy 
and in John Dewey’s progressive 
schools in this country. Psychiatrists 
are also using toys as tools in what 
is known as “play therapy” for emo- 
tionally disturbed children, 

his attitude toward toys has pro- 
duced a gigantic, three-way schism 
in the American toy industry, which 
began to boom during the First 
World War. At one extreme stand 
the educational toy companies such 
as Creative Playthings of New York 
and Playskool of Chicago. In the 
middle are the Nuremberg-tradition 
stores and importers such as F. A. O. 
Schwarz in New York and the Bon- 
nie Barn outside Philadelphia. This 
second group handles toys (many 
imported from Germany) which are 
often more realistic, literal and de- 
tailed, and which are also, as in the 
first group, beautifully designed and 
solidly constructed. The third group 
includes the vast majority of the toy 
manufacturers and dealers in the 
United States, who are concerned 
solely with-rapid obsolescence, prof- 
its and the gimmick. This is under- 
standable. Like auto manufacturers 
or garment manufacturers, they are 
businessmen, and in business to 
make money. They appeal to grown- 
ups, who buy the toys. And, as one 


Continued on Page 194 








TOY DIRECTORY 


Here are prices and sources for all toys shown in our pictures. 
Where price is postpaid, toy may be obtained by mail order ; 
where price is retail only, write wholesaler for names of re- 
tailers in your vicinity. 


TOYS SHOWN ON PAGE 189: 

RAGGEDY ANN AND ANDY. For girls 1-10; for boys 1-2. 10” 
tall. About $4 each, retail. Wholesaler: Georgene Novelty Co., 
200 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 10. 


WOODEN SOLDIERS. For boys 3-7. German import; set of 10 
with 3 wooden balls. 7” tall. $6 postpaid. Bonnie Barn, Ardmore, Pa. 


HAND PUPPETS. For boys and girls 6-11. German import ; wood- 
and-cloth. Cop, robber, hausfrau and husband. Approximately I' 
tall. About $4 each, postpaid. Bonnie Barn, Ardmore, Pa. 


POPGUN. For boys 2-6. Japanese import; wood. 8” long. 50c 
postpaid. Bonnie Barn, Ardmore, Pa. 


TOYS SHOWN ON PAGE 191: 

BABY DOLL. (“Kathy Tears”). For girls 4-12. Made of vinyl; has 
rooted Saran hair. 20” tall. About $13, retail. Wholesaler: Alex- 
ander Doll Co., 615 West 131st St., N.Y.C. 27. 


MOBILES. For boys and girls up to one year. * Flowing Rhythm” 
and “Science Fiction” Danish imports; fiber, brass and wood. 
$4.25 and $3.25, postpaid, respectively. “Circus”; cardboard. 
$1.25, postpaid. New Trends, Pound Ridge, N.Y. 

TEDDY BEAR. For boys |-5; for girls 1-10. German import by 
Steiff; 25” tall. Choice of honey or cinnamon. $29.50, postpaid. 
F.A.O. S-hwarz, 745 Fifth Ave., N.¥.C. 22. Mail-order catalogue 
available. 


ROCKING HORSE. For boys and girls 4-8. German import; skin 
hide ; mounted on wooden stand 4'5' long. $125, postpaid. F.A.O. 
Schwarz, 745 Fifth Ave., N.¥.C. 22. 


BALL. German import by Steiff; plush-covered, 10” diameter. 
$7.95, postpaid. F.A.O. Schwarz, 745 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 22. 


TOYS SHOWN ON PAGE 194: 


AUTO, TAXI, PLANE AND BOAT (“Mr. Tut's Sailboat Set’’). 
For boys and girls 1-5. Wood. Each approximately 6” long. $6.50, 
postpaid. Creative Playthings, 5 University Place, N.Y.C. 3. Mail- 
order catalogue available. 


BLOCKS. For boys and girls 2-9. Made of maple and birch; 12 
shapes in a box of 60. $18.50, postpaid. Creative Playthings, 5 
University Place, N.Y.C. 3. 

DOLLHOUSE. Swedish import; painted wood and masonite. $35, 
postpaid. Bonnie Barn, Ardmore, Pa. 


DOLLHOUSE FURNITURE. Each piece cut froma single block 
of maple; six rooms (living room, bedroom, dining room, play- 
room, kitchen and bath); total of 27 pieces. $32.95, postpaid. Cre- 
ative Playthings, 5 University Place, N.Y.C. 3. 

DUCKS (“Gabby Goofies”). For boys and girls 1-3. Wood-and- 
plastic, with unbreakable metal connectors. 13” long. Ducks quack, 
heads wobble, wings whir when toy is pulled by string. About $2, 
retail. Wholesaler: Fisher-Price Toys, Inc., 606 Girard Ave., East 
Aurora, Erie County, N.Y. 

HOUSE OF CARDS. 54 cards in photographic set designed by 
Charles Eames. $1, postpaid. Tigrett Industries, 737 North Michi- 
gan Ave., Chicago 11, Ill. 

MINIATURE DOLLS. Mama, papa, daughter, son and baby boy 
in flexible wired rubber. Made to human scale, 1” per foot. $7.50, 
postpaid. Creative Playthings, 5 University Place, N.Y.C. 3. 


PUSH TRAIN (“Skaneateles”). For boys and girls 2-8. Sanded 
and waxed maple (washable). Trains can be uncoupled, tracks re- 
arranged. Four basic sets: from 12-55 pieces; from about $2-$15, 
retail. Wholesaler: Playskool Manufacturing Co., 1750 Lawndale 
Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

RATTLES. German import; hardwood. Fish, ball and abstract 
head. $1.50 each, postpaid. Bonnie Barn, Ardmore, Pa. 














TOY SIDE LIGHTS 


The odd and 
interesting stories of 
the world’s 
best-loved toys. 














KITE 


Imaginations have been soaring with kites since about 1000 B.C., 
when the Chinese flew the first one. Ancient Orientals used the kite 
magically, to clear the skies or to carry evil away. The Greeks and 
Romans had kites of sorts, but it was not until the 16th and 17th 
Centuries that kites became popular in Europe, probably brought 
back from the Orient by Dutch traders. Since then kites have been 
employed by meteorologists, scientists (Ben Franklin a: key ex- 
ample) and military men to cary up flags, lamps and semaphores, 
Five kites once lifted a man 100 feet. The word kite comes from 
the English bird with long wings, forked tail and sweeping flight. 


SLED 


Winter's greatest toy, the sled, is also man’s oldest vehicle. It may 
have started as an animal skin used by an ancient hunter to drag 
meat home over snow, and apparently it preceded skis byseveral thou- 
sand years (a wooden sled runner found in Finland dates from 6500 
B.C.). The sled has not been confined to snowy lands; stone slabs 
were moved by sleds in ancient Assyria. The first steering sled, the 
American Flexible Flyer, appeared in 1889 and is still a top seller. 


TRICYCLE 


Now exclusively a toy for children, the tricycle was invented in 1876 
as an offshoot in the evolution of the bicycle, fifty-eight years after 
the two-wheeler appeared. It appealed to women, the elderly, the 
very proper and sometimes sweethearts who rode a model that fea- 
tured two side-by-side, seats. The first bicycle—a hobby horse or 
dandy hoise—had no pedals and required the rider to propel him- 
self directly by foot. A Scot, Kirkpatrick MacMillan, fitted the 
hobby horse with cranks and pedals in 1839. The pneumatic tire of 
1889, supplanting iron and hard rubber, revolutionized the in- 
dustry and made biking a popular sport; the fad reached its peak 
in 1898, when a million machines were turned out in North 
America. The bicycle is still serious transportation in Europe. 


TOP 


Japan is the most probable home of the top, and the top has as 
many aficionados there.as the kite has in China. The Chinese also 
have their own traditional top—made from a conch shell weighted 
with lead. The top is mentioned by Homer, Plato and Aristophanes, 
and was apparently string-propelled in ancient Greece. By 1650 
the whip top had become an adult toy that English nobles fur- 
nished for their peasants’ amusement. The top does work in the 
world today as the gyroscope, used in ship compasses and stabilizers, 


HOOP 


Despite last year’s sudden craze for the hula hoop, children have 
been “hooping” it up since the 15th Century. But until 1958 they 
merely rolled the hoop; now even Russians have got in the swing 
and orbit by pairs inside the same hoop. The first hoop probably 
came from a barrel; in Victorian times the hoop was metal and was 
controlled by a special stick called a “skimmer.” French children 
still skim hoops and can be seen chasing after them in Paris parks. 
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Continued from Page 192 

observer of the toy scene wrote re- 
cently, adults think of toys in terms 
of pure escape: “A toy to them will 
always be the recess, not the class- 
room.” 

Toys nowadays not only are sold 
in toyshops, which are rapidly van- 
ishing in this country, but also are 
sold in department stores, super- 
markets, discount houses, station- 
ers, tobacconists, auto supply houses, 
and in hardware, candy and drug 
stores. Toys must, in the industry's 
phrase, have “‘eye appeal” to seil. 
One manufacturer explained it this 
way: “Educational toys are theo- 
retically right and commercially 
wrong. Sure, they’re O.K. in a play 
school. But put them on a shelf with 
gaudy, intricate toys and they'll stay 
there. Artistic and scientifically re- 
searched toys have never sold and 
probably never will sell.” 

Henry Schlosser, owner of the 
Bonnie Barn in Ardmore, Pa., feels 
anguish at the trend. “Toy buyers 
are young people who are oriented 
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toward novelty,” he said. ““They go 
to manufacturers here and abroad 
and say, ‘What's new, what’s new?” 
They're not interested in last year’s 
toys, let alone tge old staples. They've 
got to have novelties, gimmicks and 
gadgets. It’s hurting the toy trade.” 
Frank Caplan of Creative Play- 
things, a former social worker and 
teacher, shares Mr. Schlosser’s dis- 
tress. The toys Mr Caplan carries, 
however, are simpler and more ab- 
stract. They are turned out by Cap- 
lan’s own staff or imported from the 
Vitalli workshops in Switzerland 
and the Bojesen works in Denmark. 
“An adult looks at detail,”’ he said. 
‘He forgets that children do not see 
the world the way he does. He is 
constantly inhibiting the child's im- 
agination by insisting on ‘cute’ de- 
tail.”’ For this reason, Caplan’s toys 
are stripped down to basic (but rec- 
ognizable) shapes, with a minimum 
of detail. Few of his toys are painted; 
most are sold in natural wood. 
Allen Storch, Macy's toy depart- 


ment manager, takes issue with un- 


painted toys. “Any color is a good 
color for a toy,” he says, ‘“‘as long 
as it’s red—bright, fire-engine red.” 
Storch says. most children let loose 
in Macy’s toy department go for 
red first: “It is not a receding color 
and makes a toy look bigger and 
sturdier than it actually is.” 

And so the toy people wrangle 
on. But any mother knows that a 
young child can get as much joy out 
of a cardboard box or a scoop from 
a coffee can as he can from any toy. 
This is what adults envy, and it 
shows most poignantly in a toy 
shop. Look at the grownups there, 
all of them, trying to find their way 
back to childhood via the universal 
bridge of toys. All but the most 
creative can never go back. For 
boundless imagination is the miracle 


of childhood. THE END 





Tert by Nan Robertson 


Acknowledgment for valuable assistance 
to Frank Caplan, Creative Playthings; 
Henry Schlosser, the Bonnie Barn; and 
Marguerita Rudolph. 





These modern toys Ss/ress 
simplicity and leave youthful 
imaginations free to work out the 
details. The smooth, unpainted 

blocks, the dollhouse (which 

can be disassembled and rearranged), 
the sculptural dollhouse furniture, 

and the multi-imaged House of Cards 
avoid literalness, allow the child 

to create basic structures and embellish 
them with his fancy. The wooden rattles 
in the shape of a fish, ball and 
abstract head, the animated ducks on 
a string, the maple push train, 

the dollhouse family of flexible wired 
rubber and the sturdy auto, taxi, 

plane and boat have simplified forms 
and smooth textures to invite handling. 
The wheeled toys are purposely 
nonmechanical so that the child can 
feel he is making them “go.” 
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It's Taylor Champagne...you'll love it! Days to remember, 
happy times together, call for the delightful spirit of Taylor New York 
State Champagnes. Taylor Champagnes are the pride of New 
York’s Finger Lakes, one of the world’s most favored vineyard spots. 


For those who prefer an extra dry champagne, Taylor Brut, of course 

For a bright, exoti yor, ruby-red Taylor Sparkling Burgundy 

Ask your wine merchant for Taylor's Booklet, “Champagne Makes a Party” and 
other helpful booklets containing delicious recipes and wine service guides 
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WALTER REUTHER 
Continued from Page 89 


demobilization demonstrations in the 
Philippines. Walter managed to hire 
his professorial brother, Victor 
Reuther, as the union’s educational 
director, but that was the limit of his 
strength. The board majority decided 
he was entitled to his pay check and 
nothing else. He wasn’t even to be 
‘told what was going on. 

Communist propaganda was re- 
leased to the press as official union 
policy statements— Walter read them 
in the papers—and whenever he 
tried to act, he was blocked. He tried 
to put through a bland resolution 
saying the workers should make 
progress with, not at the expense of, 
the rest of the community. The 
board majority not only defeated it; 
theyformally petitioned Congress to 
change the name of the country’s 
labor law to the Taft-Hartley- 


Reuther Act, on the ground that. 
Walter was more antilabor than. 


either Taft or Hartley. Wild rumors 
were circulated: Taft and Reuther 
would head the next Republican 
ticket; Walter was anti-Semitic; he 
was a crony of Gerald L. K. Smith. 
At board meetings he was pushed 
around—literally—and Murray, 
turning now, confessed that the 
struggle had “sunk to a level of com- 
plete moral degeneracy.” 

Walter had been getting next to 
Murray. They had reached the 
“Phil” and “Walter” stage; a state 
C.1.0O. summer camp at Port Huron 
was being used to train anti-Com- 
munist speakers, who were to be 
sent to locals all. over the country. 
In Detroit Walter was talking, he 
recalls, “to thousands of guys all 
over this town.” He was also study- 
ing union by-laws. The sources of 
Communist Party cash had always 
been something of a mystery. He 
suspected that dues were going astray. 
Discovering that checks weren't valid 
unless signed by the union president, 
he demanded control of the books. 
The Reds told him what he could do 
with his by-laws, so he notified the 
bank that no drafts on the U.A.W. 
treasury were to be honored until 
he had given the cashier the check 
numbers over the telephone. Every 
morning he held a numerical con- 
versation with the bank while the 
Communists huddled with their 
lawyers. The lawyers advised them 
Walter was right. 

The legal view, however, was that 
he couldn’t delegate his authority, 
and a neat little rubber stamp was 
prepared with a facsimile of his sig- 
nature, for use when he was out of 
town. Walter was ready for that one. 
He called in the chief Red panjan- 
drum. Not only was union money 
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going to be spent by the numbers, he 
said; unless he got a little co-operation 
he would ‘stop signing the executive 
board’s pay checks. “Those fellows 
hated my guts,” he says with a grin, 
“but they loved their checks. They 
came through.” 

This was opéra bouffe, but it was ef- 
fective. He wasn’t asking them, he was 
telling them. Then one of them had a 


bright idea. The Communists domi- 
nated a little farm-equipment workers’ 
union. Why not merge it with the 
U.A.W., give it five hundred delegate 
votes at the next convention, and vote 
Reuther out of office? The board voted 
for a union referendum on the merger, 
to be held that summer, when local 
meetings would be lightly attended and 
organization would count. As it turned 


out, the Reds were voting themselves 
into oblivion. The anti-Communist 
speakers deployed, exposing the flim- 
flam; Walter won the referendum two- 
to-one. At the convention he was swept 
back into office, and his slate took 
eighteen of the twenty-two board seats. 
Back in Detroit he launched a campaign 
for a more perfect union, firing Reds 
and drones, driving lottery operators 
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Famous Bolex M-8 Projector gives 
brightest possible corner-to-corner 
screening, with advanced condenser 
reflector design. 500 Watt illumi- 
nation, 400-foot film capacity, and 
simple controls. Exclusive ‘‘Film- 
Guard” automatically prevents loss 
of bottom loop for complete film 
protection, allows cleaning of gate 
while film is running. Other fea- 
tures include “snap” threading for 
ease, individual leg control, f/1.3 
lens, room light control. Only 
$149.50 with de luxe carrying case. 


All prices include Federal Excise Tax where applicable. 
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New Bolex 16mm Reflex permits 
fades and lap dissolves with vari- 
able shutter. Viewing and focusing 
through lens—no parallax, no 
guesswork. Forward/backward 
winding, six speeds, automatic 
threading, automatic spool ejector. 
H-16 REX with Lytar 1" f/1.8 f.m. 
lens. $400. (Lenses shown optional.) 
OTHER BOLEX 16mm MODELS IN- 
CLUDE the ¢three-lens Bolex H-16T 
with “‘Preview-Finder’’ that adjusts 
to four different lenses. With Lytar 
1" £/1.8 f.m. lens, only $250. 
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RISTMAS 


Pan Cinor 30 is a zoom lens for 
Bolex 8mm cameras. Finger-tip 
operation of the zoom lever gives 
you dramatic dolly-in, dolly-out 
shots. Also “traveling” effects, 
where camera seems to travel with 
subject approaching or receding. 
Ranges from 10 to 30mm for the 
effects of wide angle, telephoto, or 
normal lens. Reflex viewing lets 
you see exactly what will appear on 
the film. Very smooth lever action 
for steadiness. As shown, with C-8SL 
Compumatic camera, $264.50. Pan 
Cinor 30 lens alone, $189.50. 
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Bolex 8 and 16mm titlers turn 
movies into finished films .. . make 
it easy to achieve the special titles 
and effects that give your films 
that professional look. Precise con- 
struction makes them perfect for 
filming close-ups of flowers, chil- 
dren, etc. Drum and turntable give 
dramatic effects. 8mm Titler shown 
features exclusive centering device, 
platform, camera holder, support- 
ing stand, only $37.50. Reflectors, 
$26.00. Accessory kit, $35.50. Bolex 
16mm Titler, $169.50. 











from the factories, and preparing for a 
militant stand at the bargaining table. It 
was all done with Walter’s Germanic 
thoroughness. He offended a great 
many people that winter. One of them 
decided to liquidate him. 

He and his wife were then living at 
20101 Appoline Street. After five years 
in little apartments with May’s parents 
Walter had saved $1265, and they had 


made a down payment on a $7750 
brick-and-frame house with maple fur- 
niture, ruffled curtains and a basement 
workshop. 

There was an upstairs bedroom for 
their five-year-old daughter and an- 
other, downstairs, for her baby sister. 
The kitchen was in the rear. After a 
late meeting Walter would pace around 
it carefully, so as not to wake he girls, 


and describe his day to his wife while 
she prepared his supper. 

At 9:30 on the cool evening of April 
20, 1948, he had finished a dish of stew 
and was standing by the refrigerator, 
holding a bowl of preserved fruit, when 
May asked a casual question. He turned 
to reply. At that instant a hired killer 
standing a few feet away in the dark- 
ened yard fired both barrels of a ten- 











Exposure mistakes impossible! 
Exclusive Bolex Compumatic eye 
works from behind and through the 
lens! Gives perfect exposures for 
exact field of every lens you use. D-8L 
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with variable shutter. Three-lens 
turret gives all Hollywood effects. 
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f/1.9 f.f. lens. (Lenses shown op- 
tional at extra cost.) Other Compu- 
matic models from $89.50. 
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Bolex accessories are precision- 
matched to Bolex cameras and 
range from the Declic Trigger Han- 
dle ($16.00) for steadier hand-held 
movie shots to non-skid, non-split 
tripods, beautifully crafted rifle- 
stock grips, special cases of English 
leather to accommodate any assort- 
ment of Bolex equipment. See also 
the Bolex splicer, the Bolex uni- 
motor to drive any Bolex H model 
camera electrically, the Bolex un- 
derwater camera housing, and many 
other precision-made accessories. 





Special 8mm camera provides 


16mm pro features and settings 
with 8mm economy. Features un- 
matched 100-foot film capacity, 
forward/backward winding, foot- 
age and frame counters, single 
frame and continuous run settings, 
six governor-controlled speeds, 
automatic threading for fast load- 
ing, special ‘‘Preview-Finder’’ with 
fields for four different 
Three-lens turret, many other pro 
extras. Model H-8T with Yvar 
13mm f/1.9 f.f. lens, only $232.50. 
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Franchised Dealer. — 


Bolex lenses are made by Kern- 
Paillard and Som Berthiot and all 
are genuine, precision-ground op- 
tical systems (not adaptors). The 
world’s most complete line of fine 
lenses, with 32. different 8mm and 
16mm models to choose from, 
Bolex offers both the world’s fast- 
est 8mm lens (the Switar f/0.9 at 
$189.50) and the world’s widest 
angle, in a choice of two 5.5mm 
lenses. All may be obtained at easy 
monthly terms from your nearest 
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gauge shotgun loaded with double-O 
buckshot. As the blast crashed 
through the house—the children, 
miraculously, slept through it— 
Walter collapsed on the floor, calling 
out, “They shot me, May!” 

That was the beginning of a year 
of horror—of “accidents,” as they 
are still euphemistically called in 
Reuther households. Walter’s right 
arm was in a traction splint, his con- 
dition critical. On Appoline Street 
curious crowds gathered. It was a 
free show; popcorn vendors set up 
shop on the sidewalk. The first 
Walter knew of the staring herd was 
when his confused daughter asked 
at his bedside, ““Daddy, why can’t 
they let us alone? Why can’t I be 
like other kids?” 

He decided to move to another 
neighborhood as soon as his condi- 
tion permitted it, but meantime the 
assassin had another diversion for 
the mob. Victor and his wife Sophie 
had begun to notice that their cocker 
spaniel was barking urgently in the 
yard nights. It wasn’t much of a bark, 
however, because it wasn’t much of 
a spaniel, and they were surprised 
when a policeman called to tell them 
an anonymous protest had been 
lodged; they would have to get rid 
of the dog. Next day, at the cop’s in- 
sistence—there had been another 
anonymous complaint—they gave 
away the one sentry they had. That 
night they were sitting in the front 
room, Sophie mending, Victor read- 
ing the New York Times magazine. 
Sophie had a wifely complaint. Her 
light bul6 was dead, she couldn't see 
to sew. Her husband had scarcely re- 
placed it—“‘illuminating the target,” 
Victor observes dryly—when the 
same shotgun roared on the lawn. 
In the brief moment before he lost 
consciousness he thought the bulb 
had exploded; then everything went 
black. There were two pea-sized 
slugs in his throat, and one in his 
mouth; a fourth had destroyed his 
righteye. At the hospital Walter, still 
crippled, cried, “It’s not possible, 
not both of us, not twice.” Victor, 
who in a quieter way is just as game 
as his brother, said, “It’s a good 
thing they didn’t shoot out my 
tongue. I couldn’t make a living.” 

This time the gunman had left his 
weapon in the shrubbery. Despite 
that, and despite a clumsy attempt to 
dynamite the union building a few 
months later, the police couldn’t find 
enough evidence to make a charge 
stick. Five years later a hood con- 
fessed he had driven the killer’s car 
the night of the attack on Walter. 
He named two other men, but be- 
fore the trial he gave police the slip 
and left the country, ending the case. 
Today the twin mystery remains a 
quarter-million-dollar question; no 
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slopes from the gentlest incline to 
challenging race courses and nine 
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and novice alike from the ski world. 
After-ski social life completes your 
winter fun picture, so this season, 
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one has claimed the U.A.W. rewards 
for new information. 

The lack of convictions accounts 
for the elaborate security system the 
union has set up to protect the 
Reuthers. Walter’s office is ap- 
proached through an intricate maze 
of narrow corridors; visitors feel like 
balls in a pinball machine. He takes 
a bodyguard everywhere—when a 
priest called to say he was sending a 
ticket to the late Cardinal Mooney’s 
funeral, Walter gently reminded 
him, “I'll need two tickets, Father” — 
and over the years he has come to 
accept his armed chaperon. There 
are problems, though. One night a 
family party went to see Hamlet. 
Two guards sat in the row behind 
them, and during a lull on stage the 
Reuthers heard a queer rumbling 
sound. They turned. It was their es- 
corts, snoring in concert. 

Walter revolted against the union’s 
protective measures just once. He 
didn’t mind the invasion of his 
privacy. He was worried about how 
it looked. Appearances mean a lot 
to him, which is why he hunts out 
the cheaper restaurant in a conven- 
tion town and raises Cain if any- 
body on the union payroll buys an 
expensive car. It was an automobile 
that was at the bottom of his row 
with his security men. They had 
Packard build an elegant $12,000 
armored car to convoy him around. 
The thing never worked properly. 
Ventilation was poor, the bullet- 
proof windows didn’t open, and on 
a long ride, with Walter working on 
correspondence, the back seat liter- 
ally became a sweatshop. Rides were 
longer than they were supposed to 
be, because the car kept breaking 
down on Detroit streets. It was just 


too heavy. The motor couldn’t pull 
all that armor. Friends started call- 
ing it “the hearse” as a joke, which 
on second thought they realized 
wasn’t so funny. To Walter it was 
always “the limousine.” He had 
long ago formed an opinion of men 
who rode around in limousines, and 
he didn’t want to be one of them. 

“TI can’t be seen in this thing,” he 
protested, and he wasn’t. If he went 
downtown to the movies, he dis- 
mayed his lookouts by insisting he 
disembark in an alley, violating the 
most elemental security precautions. 
Once a governor directed his state 
police to escort Walter through a 
stretch of New Jersey. The governor 
thought of it as a gesture, but Walter 
wasn’t flattered. Whenever they hit a 
town, sirens screaming, the people 
on the sidewalks would peer out to 
see who the big slick was. He 
squirmed in the back, feeling guiltier 
and guiltier. Finally he ordered a 
stop and told the bodyguard in front 
to switch with him. The rest of the 
ride was fine. Ignored by pedestrians, 
he chatted easily with the driver 
while the man in back gravely bowed 
and waved. The guard loved it, and 
everyone agreed he looked far more 
distinguished than the little redhead 
by the chauffeur. 

The limousine reached the end of 
the road in Canada. One wintry 
morning the driver saw, through the 
thick slab of a windshield, that he 
was approaching a town. A meeting- 
house was letting out; the street was 
jammed with automobiles. He put 
on the brakes. The wheels locked. 
The car, with its monstrous weight, 
kept right on going. Luckily they 
were just idling along. The only 
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damage was a crushed fender—on 
the other car, of course. Walter, 
however, had had enough. He jumped 
out, slammed the ponderous door, 
and snapped, “That does it. I’m not 
going another inch in that.” He 
finished the trip by bus. 

The spectacle of America’s most 
colorful labor leader fussing over 
what people will think is diverting to 
many. Some think it is also reveal- 
ing. Walter, they hold, is a true 
ascetic—a man who shrinks from 
pleasure, even from normal con- 
viviality. Company bargainers see 
him as an implacable, humorless 
robot, a talking machine obsessed 
with doctrine. Even some of his 
friends wonder about him. “He 
never asks me about my family,” 
one complains. “He speaks of eleven 
o’clock on Sunday morning as the 
most segregated hour in America,” 
a clergyman says, “but he never 
thinks of the personal hurt in race 
prejudice.” “Walter.” says a wry 
admirer, “is a dedicated fanatic.” 
In public he seems to be infatuated 
with principles but indifferent to 
people. In private, however, he is a 
very different man. He is no machine 
to his daughters, Linda, seventeen, 
and Lisa, twelve. And though May 
says that whenever she hears him 
speak she wonders how she dares to 
argue with him, at home she more 
than holds her own. 

On one of his rare days off he 
went fishing and caught a great 
northern pike. He hadn't fished 
enough to know what a feat this was, 
but when he found out he was ex- 
cited. The prize was shipped home 
in a box, and when it didn’t arrive 
he called the express agency daily, 
inquiring. The agent who turned up 
with it asked, ““What’s in that box, 
Mr. Reuther? It must be pretty im- 
portant.” “It is,” Walter replied. 
“It's my reputation.” He had it 
stuffed and mounted it in his living 
room. It didn’t stay there, though. 
(““How would you like a great north- 
ern pike in your living room?” a 
woman friend of May’s asks.) Some- 
how his wife got him to take it to 
his office. “The difference between 
May and her daughters,” says an- 
other of May’s friends, “is that 
Walter knows when the girls are 
pushing him around.” 

There’s not much doubt with the 
girls. They aren’t as subtle as their 
mother. A few months ago Walter 
stopped off at Linda’s progressive 
New England boarding school and 
invited her to dinner. She told him 
she’d really like to, she honestly 
would, but she was busy. In fact, she 
was so terribly busy she didn’t have 
time to shop for some things she just 
had to have, and would he mind? 
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Walter hurried off to buy her some 
jeans and long underwear and then 
spent the evening alone in a nearby 
motel, going over papers. He hadn’t 
minded at all, nor did he protest 
when little Lisa informed him, on his 
departure for the West Coast, that 
she had made up her mind that her 
classroom was going to win the 
P.T.A. attendance banner the eve- 
ning of his return, even though it 
meant he must drive straight there 
from the airport. 

He can outsmart goons and ginks 
and company finks, but he’s helpless 
against this kind of exploitation. At 
home he lives with a menagerie— 
two parakeets named Misty and 
Chippy, a horse called Charlie, and 
assorted dogs and cats and gold- 
fish—because the girls love pets. 
The mosquitoes that teem on his 
stream seem to find him irresistible, 
but the only effective repellent he 
could find drove birds away, so he 
took it back and settled for a swat- 
ter. His daughters like birds too. 

Until recently they had a sheep 
and two lambs. Everyone agreed 
that this was too much, so Walter 
quietly asked a couple of the guards 


if they would like some mutton. Lisa , 


heard him. There was a scene which 
didn’t end until Walter reached an 
agreement withaneight oring farmer, 
who promised to treas: re and caress 
them and feed them and, «bove all, 
not kill them. She even insisted this 
be in writing, and her father drew 
up a formal document, which the 
baffled farmer signed. 

For a time Lisa doted on a dog 
she and her sister called Soapy—he 
had polka dots and had come from a 
family named Williams. When a car 
ran over him there was a solemn cer- 
emony. Walter was soberly digging 
the grave when his weeping daughter 
suddenly pointed at him and cried, 
“Daddy! You didn’t love him!” He 
insisted that he had, but she stamped 
an accusing foot. “You didn’t 
either! You’re not crying!” There 
was only one thing to do, and as a 
conscientious father Walter did it. 
He screwed up his face and sobbed 
throatily as he shoveled Soapy under. 

The girls are responsible for the 
house on the creek. After the retreat 
from Appoline Street, the Reuthers 
lived for several years in a residen- 
tial area that was turning Negro; 
values were dropping, and they got 
a bargain. Summers were a problem, 
however. In the past they had rented 
cottages outside Detroit during 
July and August, but now landlords 
were afraid the Reuthers might bring 
gunfire with them. Walter bought 
the place by the stream as a solu- 
tion. Being Walter, he began won- 
dering how he could improve it. 
Since he had abandoned his leather- 
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had always wanted to live on a stream 
lined with evergreens—and May enrolled 
the children in the local school. That 
September the expansion began. 

In the beginning things were primitive. 
They all slept in the one room with 
Walter’s power saw. As nights grew 


turned. At the creek he had a chance to 
do something useful with them, and for 
four years he worked at making the cot- 
tage livable. At the end of the fourth 
summer Linda and Lisa announced that 
they wanted to stay there always. Walter 
wasn’t hard to persuade—he decided he 


and-steel brace, continual exercise of his 
right hand had become a necessity; his 
doctor told him that unless he kept 
stretching the fingers he would have a 
He squeezed a bail for a 
while, and then hammered nails each day 
until tears came. Slowly the muscles re- 


claw hand 
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chillier the country rats moved 
in. By the end of the year he 
had the chinks sealed and the 
first bedroom finished; they 
celebrated Christmas Eve by 
moving the saw there. Then 
there was a hitch. Walter ran 
out of construction materials. 
The lumber yard kept putting 
him off. One Saturday morning 
he appeared there at seven 
o’clock dressed in denim and 
helped cut himself. 
When the man delivered them 
and saw the skeleton of beams, 
he started. ““Gee, Mr. Reuther, 
I didn’t know you were living 
in the open!” he said. The fam- 
ily felt affronted. They thought 
things were beginning to look 
rather nice. Today the saw and 
Walter’s tool box—‘“my social 


lengths 


security’—are in the rising 
guest house. The Reuther home 
is quite nice now, and quite fin- 
ished, and sometimes Walter is 
even there to enjoy it. 

At home he likes to squint 
out hungrily at the brown trout 
lazing in the stream, or kick off 
his shoes and dance with May, 
or just listen to light opera, ro- 
mantic melodies and Strauss 
waltzes. Walter’s musical tastes 
dead center field. He 
never goes to the Detroit Sym- 
phony; he’d rather sing Ger- 
man /ieder, draping the hon- 
orary-degree hoods of Walter 
P. Reuther, LL.D., L.H.D 


over the shoulders of visiting 


are in 


children and leading them from 
room to room in a stamping 
march. His family is his relaxa- 
tion. When he leaves them he 
leaves contentment. 

Walter’s 
on 


home in- 


his 


rarely 
trudes career. Since 
building it he has had just two 
from. there. 
The first came when the stream 


rose a foot-and a half over the 


emergency Calls 


bridges and water was within a 
fraction of an inch of the elec- 
trical circuits under the house. 
May suggested he’d better can- 
cel his appointments until the 
flood was over, and he left his 
office on the run, standing up 
Clare Boothe Luce. The second 
call was from Linda. Antici- 
pating an intensive period of 
collective bargaining, Walter 
had given a friend permission 
to angle for trout. The man ar- 
rived with a determined glint 
and a hat full of flies, and be- 
fore the day was out he tri- 
umphantly yanked a six-pound 
beauty from the stream. Linda 
saw him. “You my 
Daddy’s fish!’ she shrieked, 
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ADVENTURES OF THE MIND 


Che ideal gift, it has been said, shows the giv er’s good taste, flatters the person 
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Continued from Page 202 

and raced for the phone. She thought 
Walter ought to know what his so- 
called friend had done. 

That was during the 1955 negotia- 
tions for the Guaranteed Annual Wage, 
and it is unlikely that any of the corpo- 
ration representatives poring over the 
contract would have believed the rufous 
ogre opposite them capable of a tender 


reply to a child. At bargaining sessions 
Walter is very much in his Detroit role. 
The meetings are staged around long, 
brilliantly lit tables; outside there are 
switchboards, recording devices and 
private lines to relay new proposals 
from the other side. 

The union negotiates with Ford, 
General Motors and Chrysler simul- 
taneously, in different parts of town, 
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but the tip-off that Walter has picked 
his prey comes when he stows his 
briefcase and toothbrush under one 
table. 

After that things get rough. The 
final stretch may last forty hours 
without a break—he once suggested 
cheerily that General Motors hew 
out a tunnel from their office build- 
ing to his—and a man with his con- 
stitution has a big edge. It’s not that 
he huffs and puffs so much. He just 
keeps talking. Walter is voluble un- 
der any circumstances; according to 
a union story, after dominating a 
Mike Wallace interview and corner- 
ing Wallace outside the studio foran 
hour he said, “There was just one 
thing wrong with the program. The 
questions were too long.” 

Company men complain that his 
multilogquence makes negotiations 
longer than they need be. Flexing 
his powerful jaw muscles hour after 
hour, he suggests this, suggests that, 
expatiates, rebuts, loses his temper, 
is contrite, turns accusing, and ex- 
postulates in a dry monotone until 
the others are numb. Sometimes 
they are too numb to say any- 
thing themselves; one vice president 
wearily dealt reporters printed cards 
which said “No Comment” in six 
languages. 

For over a decade the best minds 
of the industry have pondered ways 
to beat him. Their predicament is 
that they are many and he is one, 
which in Detroit means the arith- 
metic is in his favor. His authority 
cuts across corporation lines. The 
union can assess its million members 
two dollars a month, build a strike 
fund of twenty-five million dollars, 
and use it to support workers in the 
one plant struck. Under the Taft- 
Hartley law the lockout is an unfair 
practice. If a company tried to out- 
wit him by building, say, a hundred- 
day inventory, he could wait until 
the other two brought out new cars 
and have his men strike then. The 
struck company would have to go to 
market with last year’s models. 

Henry Ford II and George Rom- 
ney of American Motors have 
suggested industry-wide bargain- 
ing—one huge table, with Walter 
facing everybody. Now and then 
there are signs of a common front. 
Walter will write all the presidents, 
suggesting they cut prices or share 
profits, and the phrasing in their icy 
replies will be curiously the same. 
Identical proposals may even be 
handed across two tables; Walter 
will cry indignantly, “How the hell 
do you get a Chevy on a Ford as- 
sembly line?” Sooner or later, 
though, one corporation decides it 
can get the drop on the others by 
making a deal on the side. Even if 
that competitive instinct could be 
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curbed, there is no guarantee that 
unity would be successful. More- 
over, there would be the dreaded 
possibility that a provoked public 
would demand Federal intervention, 
which is what many executives think 
Walter really wants. He may have 
quit the Socialist Party, they argue, 
but he plays pretty close to third 
base just the same, and he’s been 
trying to take over the plants since 
1940. 

Walter’s first big bright idea came 
in 1940. America was supposed to 
be getting ready for war, and Big Bill 
Knudsen’s Office of Production 
Management was issuing grand we- 
can-do-the-job statements, but vigi- 
lant patriots were painfully aware 
that the job was not being done. 
One of them was Walter, another 
was Sen. Harry Byrd, who com- 
plained that America was manufac- 
turing a thousand cars for every 
combat plane. 

Unlike the senator, Walter knew 
a lot about jigs, lathes and assembly- 
line combinations. He even knew a 
little about converting civilian shops 
to military production, because as 
a young foreman abroad he had 
seen tank dies introduced in a 
Ford-built Russian factory. The 
upshot was a Reuther plan to aban- 
don the design of new automobile 
models, freeing skilled mechanics 
for work on airplane tools. If indus- 
try pooled its resources, he insisted, 
the country could have its cars and 
still turn out—this was the title of 
his pamphlet—500 Planes a Day. 

Hardly anybody takes that figure 
seriously now. Still, it was something 
when there wasn’t much of anything, 
and when Walter assembled his men 
at Cass Technical High School on 
the dingy West Side and showed 
them a Rolls-Royce engine, they 
thought their first planes might be 
ready to fly in six months. Franklin 
Roosevelt was delighted. Manage- 
ment was vexed. Knudsen, a former 
president of General Motors, blandly 
told Walter he lacked authority to 
take him through a plant, and though 
Walter requested airplane-motor 
blueprints so he could break down 
the job, he never got them. One 
labor-relations man said bluntly, 
“Who the hell will pay attention to a 
squirt of a labor leader?”’ That was 
the crux of it. The patroons of the 
industry had reluctantly recognized 
the U.A.W. at the bargaining table, 
but this new business was ridiculous. 
If any breaking down of jobs was 
going to be done, it would be done 
by bosses. 

That attitude became a trial to 
management after Pearl Harbor, 
when the union crowed we-told-you- 
so, but the position of Knudsen, 
Charles F. Kettering and their suc- 


cessors has been quite consistent. Some- 
body has to have the power on the fac- 
tory floor. Either they are in charge or 
the notion of private property must be 
abandoned and command transferred 
to the first clever worker who sits on his 
job and flirts with a friendly administra- 
tion in Washington. They suspected 
that Walter was flirting outrageously 
with Roosevelt then, and they felt 


certain he was vamping Truman five 
years later. 

In 1945 he not only wanted a look 
at General Motors books (this came out 
of the Reutherian euphonium as “‘de- 
mocracy in the economic sphere’’); on 
the national level, where he was feeling 
increasingly comfortable, he proposed 
that the War Production Board be re- 
placed by a Peace Production Board of 


industrialists, labor leaders, farmers 
and consumers. Naturally he had an 
idea what it might do. He wanted idle 
airplane factories converted to the man- 
ufacture of twenty million cheap, prefab 
housing units. Once more he ran afoul 
of management by demanding that 
workers’ councils share in determining 
consumer needs. This time his senatorial 
crony from Virginia wasn’t on his side. 
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The years since have witnessed a pro- 
liferation of what one negotiator called 
Walter’s “Alice-in-Wonderland things.” 
Executives are increasingly nettled by 
his persistent attempts to give them ad- 
vice. He is forever trying to be useful, 
submitting some suggestion for the 
good of the industry—changes in mar- 
keting patterns, five- and ten-point 
plans, labor-management get-togethers, 


a “fish-bowl” for prices—that ruffles 
their feelings. His helpful hints are hard 
enough to take, but what really sets the 
conservative tocsin clanging is the way 
he has transmuted so many of his 
dreams into the harsh prose of labor 
agreements. The simple world of Janu- 
ary 5, 1914, when Henry Ford an- 
nounced he would pay five dollars a day 
for eight hours’ work, has vanished. 
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Contracts are more and more com- 
plicated by escalator clauses, sup- 
plementary unemployment benefits, 
pension provisions and productivity 
factors; it takes actuaries and statis- 
ticians to figure them out. The 
U.A.W.’s Solidarity House stands 
on the old Edsel Ford estate over- 
looking the Detroit River, and union 
and Chrysler engineers study work 
speeds together. 

All this is new in our time. Labor 
gadflies of the other days were dogged 
enough, but they were limited by 
what Walter scouts as their “‘penny- 
ante”’ philosophy. They were haunted 
by the memory of America’s first 
labor organization, the 19th Cen- 
tury Knights of Labor, which col- 
lapsed when it became entangled in 
political and social doctrines, and 
they clung to the tight little more- 
and-better unionism of Samuel 
Gompers’ American Federation of 
Labor. Their tranquillity was shaken 
when John L. Lewis strode out of 
the AFL in 1935 to found the Con- 
gress of Industrial Organizations, 
but Lewis, for all his Thespian 
effects, was a traditional fat-pay 
bargainer. He never rocked the 
managerial boat much, and when 
Walter was elected president of the 
Congress at the age of forty-five and 
merged it with the Federation, John 


L. was fit to be tied. “Mr. Reuther,” 
he thundered recently, “‘is an earnest 
Marxist, chronically inebriated, I 
think, by the exuberance of his own 
verbosity.” 

He didn’t call Walter a Com- 
munist. There is a bitter fringe which 
is convinced the Reuthers are secret 
Soviet agents, but the record reads 
the other way. Last spring the Joint 
Congressional Committee on Atomic 
Energy reviewed the FBI report on 
Walter and granted him clearance to 
see “the highest degree of secret 
information,” and his only infidelity 
to the Democratic Party arose from 
his fear that the Henry Wallace 
threat might be real. He wanted the 
Democrats to nominate Justice Wil- 
liam O. Douglas in 1948. Being a 
savant, he knew Truman hadn’t a 
chance. He expected the Democrats 
to fall apart after the election, so he 
and his union planned a liberal 
anti-Communist party, to be launched 
the day Dewey was inaugurated. 
When the fantastic happened in 
November, Walter slipped quietly 
back in line. He has remained there 
since, an active leader of the Demo- 
cratic liberal wing. 

As a multitude of G.O.P. candi- 
dates noted in the last election, he is 
also active in the Americans for 
Democratic Action, the National 
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Association for the Advancement of 
Colored People, and the United 
World Federalists. Some conserva- 
tives distributed a pamphlet identi- 
fying him as The Man Who Plans 
to Rule America; others just said he 
wanted to run the Democratic Party. 
Failure at the polls only sustained 
their distrust of what they call 
Reutherism. “When a Democrat 
gets defeated he says his wife didn’t 
want him to run,” Abe Martin 
drawled, “and when a Republican 
gets snowed under, he says the peo- 
ple are following strange gods.” 
Abe, a cartoon character in the 
Republican Indianapolis News, also 
said that “if capital and labor ever 
do get together, it’s good night for 
the rest of us.” To Walter there isn’t 
any rest of'us, and even the capital- 
labor split is wrong. He speaks 
mellifluously of “voluntary co- 
operation” between unions and 
corporations, advocating a sort of 
cozy industrial togetherness in which 
bosses and labor skates work har- 
moniously as “architects of the 
future.” His critics—and even many 
who admire him—think this a bit 
naive. His own career has brought 
him blood, bruises, hooliganism and 
hard words, but very little voluntary 
co-operation. He likes to think the 
character of management is chang- 


ing, and he regards Henry Ford II, 
who ordered coffee and sweet rolls 
served to pickets during last year’s 
six-hour strike, as a very decent man. 
Yet he must know how many people 
regard the Reuther name as a bogy. 

A few months ago he met Martin 
Luther King in Miami. Outside, 
police whistles were warbling, and 
when Walter strolled to the window 


_ he saw that the street below was 


thick with blue uniforms. He burst 
into laughter. “What a couple of 
characters we are!” he called to the 
Negro minister. ““We’re really start- 
ing something!” 

The cordon was a tribute to the 
fear of what Walter may be starting 
and to his eminence in public life, 
which makes him a strong finisher. 
His national role has long tran- 
scended the leadership of an auto- 
mobile union. Because he is deeply 
involved in sensitive issues, and be- 
cause he moves swiftly on the ad- 
vancing edge of the present, he also 
has a substantial international fol- 
lowing. British Labourites extrapo- 
late from their own political system— 
he would be a potential Cabinet 
member there—and find him the 
most exciting man in America. -In 
India he is a popular hero. Official 
Washington, seeking an unofficial 
emissary to New Delhi three years 








ago, picked Walter. He proved almost 
as poisonous to Indian Reds as the 
Dalai Lama. Local papers doted on his 
prim democratic quirks—at receptions 
he wouldn’t wear a dinner jacket, which 
he vaguely associates with limousines— 
and his speeches were powerful Western 
medicine, laced with wit. 

Even in the paneled board rooms of 
Detroit, where his eloquence is rarely 


appreciated, he is concede to be fast 
on his feet. Some time ago a supervisor 
was showing him through a Ford auto- 
mated plant which can turn out an en- 
gine block, untouched by human hands, 
in less than fifteen minutes. Walter, re- 
membering the hundreds of hours that 
went into each block during his early 
days in Detroit, was silently impressed 
until his guide said slyly, “Aren’t you 
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worried about how you're going to col- 
lect union dues from these machines?” 
“Not at all,” Walter said instantly. 
“‘What worries me is how you're going 
to sell them Ford cars.” 

To him automation is one of the rea- 
sons nickel-in-the-pay-envelope _ bar- 
gaining is obsolete. Itmay drive U.A.W. 
membership below the million mark, 
and its threat of a sterile society de- 


presses him, “Every man needs a feeling 
of achievement,” he says, running his 
tapered fingers along a cabinet in his 
homemade home. “I get it here, making 
things. But what accomplishment can a 
push-button pusher feel? You can’t be 
in the image of God unless you have 
some creative capacity, because that’s 
the basic concept. Suppose we do have 
the highest standard of living in the 
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world; if the outer man strips the 
inner man, we've still been robbed of 
our sense of achievement.” 
Workmen’s pride has become more 
important than take-home pay to 
him, because the pay battle is pretty 
much won. Today young union mem- 
bers make five thousand dollars a 
year, which their fathers called Cad- 
illac money, and an assembly-line 
worker’s pension may run as high as 
a hundred dollars a month. Econom- 
ically the proletarian has invaded the 
middle class. Culturally he remains 
a pinball-playing hillbilly, however, 
so his leader broods over the four- 


day week and the constructive use of 


leisure—and is prepared to strike for 
intangibles to get it. 

A consequence of this is that other 
labor leaders tend to look upon 
Walter as a traitor to his class. He 
was born in a dingy West Virginia 
purlieu and came up through the 
Detroit shops, “but he acts like a 
priest,” Jimmy Hoffa says. ““Why? 
He just wants to win the war, like 
me.” Hoffa, of course, affects the air 
of a sea wolf; Walter’s benign col- 
leagues on the A.F.L.-C.1.0. board 
don’t snarl so. They do pledge al- 
legiance to orthodox symbols of 
power, though. George Meany is a 
golfer and duck hunter, like Ike; 
Dave McDonald cultivates the pro- 


file of a steel tycoon. Walter, how- 
ever, sticks with his culture kick. 
One book he read recently was on 
atomic energy. He never misses an 
Alec Guinness movie, and though 
he bought a TV set to watch the 
1952 political conventions, it’s sel- 
dom on. One night he forced himself 
to sit through a typical evening’s 
programs. Long before bedtime he 
was appalled. When Ed Murrow 
attacked TV mediocrity Walter sent 
him a note. It read, “Hurray!” 

The labor fraternity mocks him 
as “the egghead.” He snaps back 
that at least he’s not an emptyhead, 
but some of his own automobile 
workers wish he weren’t quite so 
smart. In the swarming tenements of 
Detroit’s Third Avenue district a 
man feels that lean meat and neat 
whisky will generate all the creative 
excitement he needs. The working 
stiffs there rarely dream of pie in the 
sky, and they can’t understand why 
a man with Walter’s upbringing 
should scorn bread-and-butter raises 
and insist their bowling leagues be 
interracial. They grumble, but Wal- 
ter doesn’t hark. 

He’ll strike for intangibles inside 
the union too. He is determined to 
build “a labor movement that will 
remake the world,”’ and much of the 
activity in Solidarity House reflects 
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this. There is a monthly newspaper 
and a daily radio commentator to 
educate the workers, a school for 
new union officials, and a forward- 
planning staff of experts in such 
fields as slum clearance and recrea- 
tion for the elderly. Walter has al- 
ways attracted men of ideas, not all 
of whom have been shop veterans. 
After a memorable strike-strategy 
meeting, one of these took a girl 
aside. “Tell me,” he whispered. “Con- 
fidentially—what is a tool-and-die?” 

This may confirm those who sus- 
pect sinister figures in the union are 
designing'a master trap for all of 
us. Walter, however, doesn’t give 
that impression. He is a thoughtful 
man, and he thinks ahead, but his 
vision of the future seems rather 
hazy. Either he hasn’t seen the far- 
thest reaches of his ideas or he isn’t 
talking about them, which in him 
would be incredible. 

He appears convinced that social- 
ism is a weary doctrine, and he in- 
sists he’s in favor of the free market- 
place. Yet every triumph at the 
bargaining table brings him closer 
to the great keep of industrial power, 
and apart from expressing a wish for 
chummy relations with manage- 
ment all he’ll say is that he’s a prag- 
matist. Walter goes for what works. 
After he has it, he stalks the next 


thing that will work, and then the 
next, feeling his way, pushing on 
toward an unseen horizon and say- 
ing little about the implications of 
the victories behind him. “Don’t 
ask me what he wants,” says a man 
who has known him twenty years. 
“I honestly don’t think he knows. 
But I'll tell you this. He’ll get it.” 
In the grim spring of 1948, when 
Walter’s condition was still grave, 
his mother Anna went to the hos- 
pital and begged him to quit. She 
recalls sitting by her son’s bed and 
saying, “Go into some other work. 
Give this up. You could write books, 
or go back to your trade. You would 
make just as much money.” Walter, 
she remembers, looked startled. “‘I’d 
make more money,” he said weakly. 
“Then do it,” she pleaded, and there 
was a pause, and he said, “No. I’m 
all tied up in this thing, all involved. 
I must do it.” He faltered—Anna 
caught something about “brother- 
hood of man,” a phrase all the 
Reuther brothers heard throughout 
their childhood from their father— 
and his voice trailed off. Then May, 
sitting opposite, quietly asked her, 
“Don’t you see he must do it? You 
must understand,” and Anna left. 
Understanding Walter has stumped 
men less close to him than his 
mother. Why he does what he does, 
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viewfinder). Automatically get 
correct exposure! Two way focus- 
ing system (rangefinder and ground 
glass) is automatic with all inter- 
changeable lenses and so is the 
diaphragm . . . wide open when 
you view and compose, and it ad- 
justs automatically to preset aper- 
ture when the shutter is snapped. 
No parallax error. 


VOIGTLANDER 


H. A. BOHM & COMPANY 


Sole American Importers . 
4761 WEST TOUHY AVE., CHICAGO 46, ILLINOIS 





Voigtlander-Zoomar f/2.8 — varies 
focal length from 36 mm to 82 mm 
—%298. Bessamatic with 50 mm 
{/2.8 Color Skopar, $220. 


Real Interchangeable Lenses! 


These are full lenses, specially ground for matching 
color. Telephoto: Voigtlander Super Dynarex, 
135 mm f/4.0—$79.50. Wide Angle: Voigtlander 
Skoparex 35 mm f/3.4— $79.50. my 





and what he really wants, may re- 
main conundrums to everyone, includ- 
ing him. Still, there is this thing, and he’s 
all tied up in it. It could frustrate his am- 
bition to succeed Meany as the leader of 
united American labor, for the grudges 
there run deep. It has already brought 
grief and terror to the members of his 
family, the only people he really cher- 
ishes, and that could happen again. Very 


likely it will mean he must spend the 
rest of his life in. a home with a pad- 
locked gate, escorted everywhere by 
bodyguards, but that’s the way it has to 
be. There is this thing. It may be an 
Alice-in-Wonderland dream, a pie in the 
sky, or the brotherhood of man—in the 
end that doesn’t matter. Whatever it is, 
he’s all involved. He believes in it. And 
he feels he must do it. "THE END 





international 


resorts... 





worn at all the 





At famous resorts—from Palm Springs to Cannes—DAKS are observed to be 
among the distinguishing characteristics of well-dressed men. 

The unique English know-how of these famous self-supporting trousers has 
never been equaled. That is why DAKS fit so perfectly, hang so effortlessly, in 
Pleated and Pleatless styles. In a wide variety of British fabrics and shades, they 
have a glory of their own. Now is your time for DAKS. 


Prices from $29.95. In linen $22.50. (Walking shorts, $14.00.) You will find 
DAKS in fine stores from coast to coast, or write Simpson Imports Inc., Dept. 
HC, 9 East 37th Street, New York 16. Telephone MUrray Hill 5-7445. 

There are also DAKS for women: skirts from $22.95, slacks and walking shorts. 

@ Tailored by S. SIMPSON LTD., London, England 
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DINANT: 


Belgium's Charming 


Battleground 


PHOTOGRAPH BY EWING KRAININ 


Slace of the Month 


@ The three main divisions of this photograph—the 
citadel, the church, the shops—summarize the history 
of the town of Dinant. Today it is a noted resort on the 
Meuse River, with agreeable accommodations, restau- 
rants, promenades and grottoes to visit. It is also a handy 
central point for excursions in the Ardennes region. Be- 
yond the town the river is bordered by fashionable villas 
and castles—a charmingly bucolic region of repose. 

But even in the countryside there is something a little 
ominous—rivers which disappear into the ground and 
later come sliding out again, vaulting, shadowy caverns, 
graveyards, ruins. These are hints of something lying 
behind the pastoral surface charm, of scars not quite 
faded away, gaping holes not entirely patched, of the 
last reverberations of now-silent guns. 

Dinant’s citadel today is merely decorative; once it 
and the entire town were bastions, key defensesjin the 
Meuse Valley. Everyone invaded the Meuse, from the 
Romans to Philip “the Good” (he tied 800 Dinant in- 
habitants back to back and threw them into the river 
two by two), to Louis XIV, to the Kaiser, to Hitler. 
The onslaught of 1914 all but obliterated Dinant; the 
town went up in flames and tales of atrocities were 
widely told. But Dinant has been sacked ofiex before; 
it restored itself after 1918. Then, during the German 
attack of May, 1940, it was battered grievously again. 

Today all is in its place. The frequently patched-up 
13th Century Church of Our Lady, with its curious 
bulbous tower, rises still in medieval distinction, symbol 
of the town’s long period as a dependency of the Bishop 
of Liége. And below it are the shining water-front busi- 
nesses, prosperous little operations in prosperous mer- 


cantile Belgium, symbols of Dinant’s bustling period of 


commercial success from the 13th to the 15th Century, 
when **Dinanderies,”’ the local copper and brass ware, 
were famous across Western Europe. 

Now the town is enjoying its latest incarnation, as a 
resort, and the citadel, the church and the shops, settling 
into this new equilibrium, serve the present while echo- 
ing all those far-distant sounds, heroic and tragic, from 
the past. THE END 


211 





the sidewalks—outmoded structures 
these, with flat facades of smoke- 
darkened red brick and, along their 
roof lines, a graduated edge of 
ornamental turreting which gives 
them the serene and incongruous 
look of Italian palaces; across a 
spur line of railroad to Five Points 
where the business section proper 
begins and a confluence of narrow 
thoroughfares makes traffic a cau- 
tion. 

For several blocks now, one can 
imagine oneself in the clotted heart 
of a real city. Tall buildings and 
low, fine shops and cheap-ones are 
clumped together struggling for a 
breath of air. But on almost any cor- 
ner one can gaze up or down a side 
street and catch a glimpse of the 
small town Durham has never quite 
ceased to be. 

To the right, just down from the 
county courthouse (which houses 
the jail on its top floor) is the South- 
ern Railway Depot with the false 
tower that was once a symbol of ele- 
gance and that now appears comical, 
like something a child has built with 
fancy blocks. To the left, in prox- 
imity to a fire station and a cinema, 
Trinity Methodist Church (Christ- 
mas-card Gothic) sits in a cul-de-sac 
and the illusion of a little distance 
lends it old-world grace. 

As Durham has grown, its resi- 
dential sections have retreated to- 
ward, and beyond, the periphery of 
the city, but few of them—tranquil 
and tree-shaded as they may be—are 
very remote from the problems of 
society. Pocket-sized slums exist al- 
most in the back yards of respecta- 
bility. Negro settiements, usually 
clustered around churches and as 
self-contained as separate villages, 
are scattered through closely popu- 
lated white areas. And in the midst 
of a commercial district one often 
comes upon the remnants of some 
once-pretentious neighborhood— 
houses with cupolas and fluted 


“Old Mortality”; on, beyond a con- 
glomeration of campus clothing stores, 
short-order restaurants and the sleek 
Chesterfield factory—a show place of 
the cigarette industry which offers 
guided tours conducted by hostesses so 
modulated of voice that they seem al- 
ways on the verge of shutting one up in 
an isolation booth; then between 
tobacco stemmeries rising flush from 


Out of the Ordinary... 


THE TOWN 
BULL DURHAM BUILT 


Continued from Page 97 





but NOT Out of Your Way 


«Aaa 


GoveERNOR JOHN PATTERSON invites you 
to see something different... something 


the city’s most profitable undertaking 
parlor, an establishment whose big 
clock, debonairly ticking time away, 
won, from a morose egghead hospital- 
ized with sinusitis, the sobriquet of 












new this year in ALA- 
BAMA. Here are a few 


of many unusual scenes 





you won’t want to miss 
this 


there 
itis 
again 


when you visit 


progressive and historic 


ee —— = a 
Waly? A AVE MARIA GROTTO, Cull- 
man, | mile east of U.S. 278. A fairyland of 
125 churches, shrines, buildings — all in 


miniature. >| 


NO! BIRMINGHAM, ALA- 
BAMA, where you can 
see molten iron pouring 
from a blast furnace at 
the edge of the down- 
town district. View from 
viaduct alongside furnace. 





NO! MOUNDVILLE, 300-acre State- 
owned site of 34 great mounds used for 
temples by an ancient and unknown race. 
Museum of Indian relics, artifacts and in-situ 
burial pits. On State 69 — 17 miles south 
of Tuscaloosa. 














NO! GULF SHORES on Alabama's 


... that wonderful 










cocktail sherry 


It's showing up in so many ways! Gently chilled, served 
in a delicate wine glass—on the rocks—or adding 
new smoothness to the really dry martini! This is La Ina 


...the sherry that comes straight from Spain to youl It's | 7 
Sa ua. 








pillars and cut-glass fanlights now 
offering rooms to transients. 

To the southeast of Main Street 
and the railroad lies Hayti, the big 
all-Negro section of Durham. The 
pattern obtaining there is curiously 
similar to the pattern in the other 
part of the city. Hayti, too, is laughed 
at by Raleigh, whose, white citizens 
deplore a lack of artless buffoonery 
(i.e. charm) in Durham’s Negroes 
and whose Negro snobs claim, as 
one citizen of Hayti put it bitterly, 
“that they’re the quality with all the 





will 


beautiful mountains... 


Gulf Coast, 65 miles from Mobile on State 
59. Thirty miles of white sand beaches, beau- 
tiful rivers, bays and lakes — all in an historic 
area where six flags have flown. Famous 
Fort Morgan, begun in 1829, is near-by. 


All along your way thru Alabama you 


see historic homes and sites... 


great lakes, and 


many more sights and scenes that are 


out of the ordinary, but not out of your 


way. Come soon and enjoy the gracious 


hospitality of this land of fascinating 


contrasts of the old South and the new 


Mail This Coupon for Free Literature 
on Tourist Attractions in Alabama 


scaqiiiiihiadaiiaainatasinuenaraanion 
dry, tempting, refreshing...a choice change of pace be- |" 7700 ws and _— the upstarts with Beesy of Pubicy and Information, Dep 4129 
fore luncheon, at cocktails or dinner. Enjoy lalna today. - 9” "”"™” i ot ice ery ; Plocse cond me Merature ebout Alebema, 
Serve it to your guests. It's different. Delicious. Downright Fayetteville, which runs through an (tai 
pleasing! Pedro Domecg Superb Spanish Sherries. ugly shopping section and past a |! jaar 
handsome campus. It has its clash |} 
IMPORTED BY CANADA DRY CORPORATION, NEW YORK 17, NEW YORK | and jumble of disparate elements— | |“. = peace nee a 
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SORE? 
TIRED ? 
IRRITATED? 


PERSPIRE? 
CHAFED ? 
TENDER? 





Grateful Relief Yours in SECONDS 


You’ll marvel how quickly Dr. Seholl’s 
soothing, medicated Foot Powder cools, 
refreshes and relieves foot discomforts. It 
is the perfect way to daily foot hygiene for 
the whole family. It absorbs perspiration 
promptly, keeps feet dry, thus helps prevent 
infection of Athlete’s Foot and neutralizes 
foot odor. Also eases irritating friction of new 
or tight shoes. At Drug, Shoe, Dept., 5-10¢ 
Stores. 15¢, 40¢, Economy Size 
75¢. Use it every day. 







Dr. Scholl’s SPRAY 
Foot Powder $1.25 


B® Dr! Scholls 


FOOT POWDER 








WEED ’em and FISH! 
Kill submersed water IRD wer ) 
weeds which foul up motor \ \\ S PI 
propellers, tangle fishing \(\ {/ y/ 


gee. with R-H Weed y 
hap-20, Granular 2,4-D. J )sY 
Inexpensive, easy to use, yj 
sure results. 


For free in- ,F A : 
formation write ¥/] 3 ita 


WN 
Reasor-Hill Corporation, Box 36HY, Jacksonville, Ark. 














HAVING TROUBLE 
FINDING 
ACCOMMODATIONS ? 


It couldn't 
be easier! 


Use HOLIDAY’S 
places-to-stay pages 
as your directory to 
the most enjoyable 
places to stay. 


You'll be glad you did. 

















with the squalor more pitiful than 
among the whites because of more 
poverty, and with the respectability 
more intense because it is more val- 
ued. 

Durham might be a city with no 
central quality at all were it not for 
two things. One is the smell of to- 
bacco—fragrance or stench as you 
will—not so strong now as before 
the days of air-conditioned factories 
and closed windows, but still per- 
ceptible and pervasive. The other is 
the presence—“‘in millions and in 
monuments,” as the local laureate, 
Helen Bevington, wrote—of the 
Dukes. 

Duke Power Company, 
University, Duke Hospital, the 
Washington Duke Hotel, Duke 
Chapel, the Sarah P. Duke Garden, 
Duke Legal Aid Clinic, Duke Sta- 
dium. Mrs. Bevington put it neatly: 


Duke 


With Dukes and cardinals I dwell, 
Where power is in the temperate air, 
With dogwood and tobacco smell. 

My God, the Dukes are everywhere! 


The Dukes are everywhere—visi- 
ble to the naked eye. They persist in 
monument—cast in bronze, old 
Wash, looking honorably weary, 
sits in an armchair on a small traffic 
island between East Duke and West 
Duke Buildings of “Old Trinity” 
campus; in front of the chapel on 
the new campus stands Buck with 
a cigar in his fingers (a good cigar, 
one fancies), looking as if he were 
about to announce an extra divi- 
dend to a board of directors; in the 
Woman’s College library is a bust 
of Ben; and in Duke Chapel—each 
couched upon his own sarcopha- 
gus—the three of them, who slept 
together in a wagon and in a factory 
loft, lie side by side in marble effigy. 

They persist “in millions,” as is 
apparent whenever one glances at 
the illuminated Chesterfield sign 
glowing all night above the city, or 
pays his electric bill to the power 
company, or sees the towers of 
Duke University and the out-of- 
town cars parked mile on mile along 
roads radiating from those towers 
on a football afternoon. They per- 
sist, less obviously, in every phase 
of the city’s existence. 

To begin on the loftiest plane, we 
scan the religious life of Durham. 
Never was a town churchier. Mid- 
dle-aged patresfamilias go to Sun- 
day school hand-in-hand with their 
offspring. Bible-study groups flour- 
ish. The smart set leaves its Christ- 
mas Eve eggnog early to attend mid- 
night mass with the Episcopalians. 
Duke Memorial Church (not to be 
confused with Duke Chapel, for 
Memorial is the largest of the town’s 
Methodist churches and stands on a 


corner of a residential street which has 
recently turned commercial) is, as its 
name implies, a direct product of the 
Dukes, erected by the sons in memory 
of their father. (It is an ungainly edifice 
with twin steeples, garish stained glass, 
and a set of hardmouthed, “‘souped- 
up” chimes which broadcast old- 
fashioned hymns to offend every sensi- 
tive ear in Durham.) 


But Memorial’s is not the only con- 
gregation to benefit from Duke funds; 
these funds flow out, in the form of aid 
to church-supported hospitals and 
orphanages, to every Protestant sect in 
the vicinity. (Even the prosperity of the 
Church of the Immaculate Conception 
derives indirectly from the Dukes, for 
the first active Roman Catholic in 

Continued on Page 216 








Lhe oy ‘fholegvafihers dream of. i 


FUTURAMIC STROBONAR 


self-contained electronic flash 


It’s no secret that photographers of all ages and types dream of owning 
a Futuramic Strobonar. And small wonder! The Futuramic is completely 
self-contained (né power pack of any kind); gives 200 or more flashes 
from the three photoflash batteries in the handle; operates with dual 
transistor efficiency; and gives a proven guide number of 35 for Koda- 
chrome with wonderfully even, 70° light distribution. 


The Futuramic is the simplest, most convenient way to help arly photog- 
rapher take better pictures, so treat yourself—and anyone you think a 
lot of—to a Futuramic Strobonar this holiday season Ask your photo 
dealer for a demonstration right away. Model 64B, with 10 ft. AC line 


cord, only $35= 995 


Write for your free Futuramic folder and your complimentary copy of 
our fun-packed, 32-page history of flash— 
“From Flambeau to Futuramic.” You'll enjoy it! 


Honeywell 


TH) Heilaud Pete Products 


5208 E. Evans Ave., Denver 22, Colorado 
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TOURS - CRUISES -TRAVEL SERVICES 





There’s More For YOU. When 
You Choose An AIR TOUR 






“for the Young 
of All Ages 
27th Year Se, 


irom 51398 $1898 
by Air from 


30-80 days 


via Canadian Pacific 





See more, do more, enjoy everything more. Go 
Pacific. World-renowned travel ex- 
perience, hospitality, at your service ashore or 
aloft. Choose a selected air-land tour 


105 Departures 11 itineraries 


EUROPE 24 80 Days woh 688 
ORIENT 18-63 Days trom $998 
AFRICA 2557 Days 1. 51794 


nie S0.PACIFIC 20-63 days tr. $1398 
GB 


( ‘anadian 


ORIENT 





West Coast) “Empress”, 









ete v f i, a cl., de luxe ground a 
JAPAN, HONG KONG (Macao by steame 
LAND (return via Manila, Hawaii ' from $2,000. HOLY LAND 25-40 days i *1286 
Pr 17 days, JAPAN (Tokyo, Hakone, Nikko, So.AMER. 14-72 Days from 5989 
Churzenn) HONG KONG, KOWLOON, Incl., from $1259 HAWA// 9440 ; 5998 
ays from 
SOUTH AMERICA Magic Triangle’, 17 days 5 
RIO DE JANEIRO, MONTEVIDEO, BUENOS AIRES MEXICO Om Dat nen 269 
SANTIAGO, LIMA, MEXICO. Inclusive. As low as a — 
fr ew 87 1 Los Angeles, $92 ate folders desire 
a ta we STUDENT TOURS: Low-cost Adventure 
EUROPE 17d PORTUGAL, SPAIN, FRANCE, Travel Agent 290 Study Trips to ‘Everywhere’ 66 Day 
BELGIUM, HOLLAND, ENGLAND. Inclusive. As low European trips inci. steamer trom $798 
s: from New York, $700, from West Coast cities, $908 aTA 
RANCHO MIRAGE, 
Ask your Travel Agent or mail coupon WORLD TRAVEL Dept. H California 


o nearest Canadian Pacific address, 





—— BUDGET-WISE TOURS OF EUROPE —— 


Our 1960 program folder describes our inclusive 
circle tours 


1 
i GRAND, 58 days in Europe, 19 countries, $1295 
| STANDARD, 40 days in Europe, 12 countries $1095 


TOUR DIRECTOR, Canadian Pacific Airlines, 


Bidg., 80 Boyleston, Boston 
Chicag 


$00 Litt 
39 South La Salle St 
$30 West Sixth St., Los Angeles 
581 Fifth A N 


OLYMPIAN, 50 days in Europe, 14 countries 
$1395 


with Greece 

All tours attend Oberammergau Passion Play; 
most tours visit Britain, Scandinavia and Italy 
Tour prices include round-trip steamship passage; 
air passage also available. European transporta- 
tion via motorcoach, rail, river and fjord steamers 
Excellent hotels and meals, sightseeing, entertain- 
ment. Tours expertly conducted. Frequent de- 
partures from May through August. 
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Russia for You in 1960 


to Europe or around the 
Russia's Black 
Bolshoi Ballet 


——— . 
Virgin Islands Yachting Party 

$120 per person; max. 6 persons per cruise. One week all- 
expense cruise leaving St. Thomas every Saturday & sailing 
through the islands on small modern aux. schooner. Explore 
uninhabited tropical islands, swim, fish, or just relax. Write 


Yacht “Rambler”, Box 1203, St. Thomas, Virgin Islands 


/ for your 
world. See the Kr 
Sea Kiviera, fan 


“mua next trip 
in, | ly Leningrad 
cow Circus 
ast Visa Service 


Gordon Travel Service, 220 South State St., Chicago 4, Ill. 


r vA WEeT INNICC @ ¢ AMDICA poiuece E 


GALA WEST INDIES & S. AMERICA CRuists 
Sailing from MIAMI.& GALVESTO 




























on the Home Lines Transatlantic Luxury Liner 


LARGEST CRUISE SHIP EVER TO SAIL FROM SOUTHERN PORTS 






———_—— 





100% Air Conditioned —26,900 tons displacement 

FEATURING: Out-of-this-world continental cuisine and service e Broadway 
ssional entertainment e Complete floor shows e 6 meais a day e Indoor 
2 orchestras e Horse racing, 



































and outdoor swimming pools e Gymnasium @ 2 
shipboard style e Trap shooting ¢ Complete round of shipboard activities 
under direction of experienced cruise staff e Over 125 new staterooms with 
facilities convertible to sitting rooms by day e Mardi Gras Nite Club 
@ 32,000 sq. ft. of Sun and Sport Decks 
ALL-EXPENSE FARES FROM §,, A 
Oate Itinerary Days Fore 
jon. 7, 1960 Miami*, Curacac, la Guaira, Barbados, 12 $295 
Martinique, St. Thomas, Miami" wevessee 
‘on 20, 1960 Miami*, Port-au-Prince, Curacao, la Guaira, Trinidad, 14 $350 
Barbados, Martinique, S$. Thomas, Sen Juan, Miami* 
Feb. 4, 1960 Miami*, Ponema Canal, Sen Blas Islands, Curacao, La : 16 $395 
Gueira, Martinique, Antigua, St. Thomas, San Juan, Miami 
| Feb 21, 1960 Miami*, Port-au-Prince, Curacao, La Guaira, Trinidad, 14 $350 
Berbados, Martinique, St. Thomas, San Juan, Miami* 
March 24, 1960 Galveston, Panama Canal, San Blas Islands, 12 $295 
a Cartagena, Kingston, Galveston - Pees 9 4 
$$ L$ —————* Sails from ond returns to Port Everglades 








= oo ee ee ee ee ee ee 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
CARIBBEAN CRUISE LINES, DEPT. H 


Seuthern Bidg. Washington 5, D. C 
Please rush complete deck plan, rate sheet & 


SEE YOUR LOCAL TRAVEL AGENT OR 


Clanbbeon Chute fires 


500 Fifth Ave., N. Y., LO. 4-7460 free color folder. | am interested in the 
Southern Bidg,, Washington, D. C., ST. 3-816 (date) cruise. 
853 Biscayne Bivd., Miami, Fla., FR. 3.3395 
Name 
or any Home Line Agency, Ine: Office 

NEW YORK + BOSTON + CLEVELAND + CHICAGO + MONTREAL Address Phone 
TORONTO + LOS ANGELES + NEW ORLEANS + PHILADELPHIA 

SAN FRANCISCO City State 


"ci bce aaimamtaear mae aasatmaei 


P= 





SoReal 


Why | 
travel 
alone? 


join a 


BACHELOR PARTY” 


for unattached men and women. Exciting 
... different ... with twice the fun—for 
evenings are included! 


Frequent tours to Europe, Mexico, Carib- 
bean, Hawaii and “Around the World" — 
from $290 compiete! Tours for all age 
groups including ‘‘Young Bachelor Party 
Tours’’ (21-33). Also, special Xmas and 
New Year’s departures to all areas. 


Ee see errs -— 


Hailed as an ‘Excellent buy’’ by Esquire! 


Visit, call or write 


these travel agents for your free booklet 
“All About Bachelor Party Tour.”—America’s 
most talked-about new concept of travel! 


NEW YORK, N.Y. 36 
United Travel Agency 
500 5th Ave. at 42nd St. 
CH 4-0620 

OHIO, Columbus 15 
Richard Lewis 

Travel Service 

142 E. Gay St. at 4th 


CALIFORNIA, L.A. 48 
Ferguson-Gates, Inc. 
Travel Agents 

6505 Wilshire Bivd. 
OL 3-3992 

ILLINOIS, Chicago 11 
Drake Travel 

Service, Inc. 

919 N. Michigan Ave, CA 8-5277 

SU 7-2588 PENNSYLVANIA, Pitts. 22 
LOUISIANA, Baton Rouge Anne Egan 

Shaw Travel Service Travel Service, inc. 


American Bank Bidg. Park Bidg. 

Di 8-4254 5th & Smithfield 

NEW YORK, N.y.17 ©0 2-3942 
MacPherson WASHINGTON, Seattle 1 
Travel, Inc. Travel Advisors, Inc, 
41 E. 42nd St. #303—4th & Pike Bidg. 
MU 2-2272 MA 4-5357 





For Charter in Europe: 


Luxurious river yacht for cruising on all inland rivers and 
canals. Accommodation for 10 guests. Crew of 4. All com- 
forts. For further information write 


The Netherland 





P. O. Box 172, Nij 





SELECT YOUR TRIP 
ABROAD NOW! 


.. . for trouble-free travel and best accommodations! g 
Free brochures on luxury and budget tours, staff- g 
escorted, are now available. Check ad below and g 
mail today. 


EUROPE— 20 tours to select from, ranging from 49-81 & 
Jays. Paris, Madrid, London, Vienna, Rome, Capri, 8 
Copenhagen, Moscow, et ' 
AROUND THE WORLD— Spring and fall departures. & 

rient, Middle East, Europe fabled historical y 
sights and “‘off-the-beaten-path” attractions : 
ORIENT—Most exciting attractions in Japan, Formosa, ' 


Hongkong, Thailand, Angkor Wat. Spring and fall a 
Jeportures ' 


SOUTH AMERICA— Visits to a lost city of the Incas, 8 


Chilean lakes, land of the gauchos, Iguassu Falls. Spring 8 
and fall departures a 
CUSTOM INDEPENDENT TOURS—To any foreign 8 
country. Specify countries. ' 
See your local travel agent or write: : 






° a 5814 WILSHIRE BLVD. 
LOS ANGELES 36, CALIF 


yew, TRAVELWORLD, INC.. 





OB Nome... .ceeeeeee eeoccccccccces 


' 
a 
a 
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VERY LOW RATES 
Plans include: UNLIMITED MILEAGE 
ALL DOCUMENTS, FULL INSURANCE 


I. WE BUY a BRAND NEW CAR for YOU 
NO purchase price to pay. 

2. YOU BUY a BRAND NEW CAR 
Factory Repurchase in Dollars guaranteed. 
Very low depreciation. 

3. BRING HOME a BRAND NEW CAR 
Save transportation costs in Europe, and 
take advantage of the low European tax- 
free purchase price. We handle all ‘de- 
tails—return shipping, duty, customs clear- 
ance, etc. 


also RENTAL PLAN 


Low daily rate + low mileage charge 
Write Dept. H for brochure 


INTERNATIONAL AUTO PLAN, INC. 


120 East 56 St., New York 22, N. Y. EL 5-2480 





CiTMCITMCIT 
Travel cacefece wk CAT 


EUROPE 


Tours planned by European travel 
experts to suit individual require- 
ments. Ask for free booklet show- 
ing where to go, how to go, how 
much it costs. 


Apply to your Travel Agent or... 
CT travel Service, INC. 
Dept. S, 11 W. 42 St., New York 36, N.Y. 


Chicago « Los Angeles « San Francisco 
x ITC ITMCIT 


urope,, 1960 “*%®. som 


and the PASSION PLAY 
OTO and Olson’s Campus Tours, foremost 
exclusive specialists in personally escorted 
ALL-EXPENSE European tours, present the 
most complete program of 10 country itiner- 
aries featuring London, the Passion Play, 
Rome and Paris. Weekly sailings March 30 
thru Sept. in Queen Mary and Queen Elizabeth. 
OTO LUXURY TOURS, First Class. only $2195 up. 
DELUXE TOURS, Cabin Class. only $1735 up 
STUDENT TOURS, Tourist Class, $1615 to $1655. 
tSOn 
RAVEL 


48 to 70 days. Small parties For best 
accommodations, RESERVE NOW! 
Write today for illustrated 
. “ rr 
; RGANIZATION booklets “H60*: 
- 1 N. La Salle St., Chicago 2, Ill. 
=~ ZR or Your Local Travel Agent 
— 
. 
Knight Tours of Europe. Summer 1960 
Quality tours at economy prices. 50 to 63 days in Europe. 
15 to 18 countries, $1245 to $1398. See Passion Play at 
Oberammergau. Register early for June departures. For 


complete info. write directly to Prof. Loring D. Knecht, 


Director. Knight Tours (H), Box 350, Northfield, Minnesota 
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Europe for Less—Special Student Trips 
See Europe for Less with congenial college students & other 
young adults of your age & interests. Economical 6- to 12- 
week trips; $695 to $1495 all-expense. Space limited! For 
details write: Americans Abroad, Inc. 
Travel Service, 50 University Sta., Minneapolis 14, Minn. 
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In 1960 you can be among a select American group to 


see Russia by 
motorcoach 





Take this 17 day, history-making trip 
through the countryside and cities of Russia 
yourself. Travel comfortably in a deluxe 
Scandinavian motorcoach. And the cost? 
Only $495, all inclusive from Helsinki or 
Warsaw. Weekly, May through October. 
Maupintour also has 5 other summer tour 
plans from 29 days to 72 days through 





Europe and Russia, some including Bul- 
garia, Roumania, Yugoslavia, Dalmatian 
coastal cruise, Poland, Czechoslovakia, Pas- 
sion Play, Bavaria, Austrian Alps. 

Each tour conducted and includes ex- 
tensive sightseeing plus free time to explore 
on your own. Ask your travel agent for 
details now. 


Write Henry Mecaskey 


Maupintour> <<: York 17, New Yor 





a CAR is a MUST 
aN in EUROPE 








ORDER YOUR NEW CAR HERE... 
DELIVERY MADE IN EUROPE 
DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY! 

Write for Free Overseas Delivery Booklet, 
and early reservations to: 


300 Park Ave., New York 22, N.Y. Dept. H-12 
8423 Wilshire Bivd., Beverly Hills, Calif. 



















./ AUTHENTIC 
COMPREHENSIVE - ACCURATE 


LSON’S EUROPE 
Complete Travel Guidebook 


1960 Edition 1006 Pages. $5.95 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT, PUBLISHERS 


Ew ie can see se much more! 


DELUXE MOTOR TOURS of Europe. 
SS AMERICA and SS UNITED STATES 
SPRING TOUR. March 29 featuring Seals 
countries, ten weeks. 
SUMMER TOURS. June 30 comprehensive tour, eleven 
countries, nine weeks. Shorter summer tours sailing 
June 9 and July 12. 
FALL TOUR. August 19 nine countries including most 
beautiful Alpine regions 

ALL our 1960 tours include the Passion 

Play at Oberammergau, staying at Pension 

Daheim, world famous Anton Lang home. 
Personally conducted all expense tours limited in size. 
Priced from $1665 to $2095. Write now for itineraries 
and make your reservations early. 

UNIVERSITY JOURNEYS 

University Box 7546 Austin, Texas 
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FRE EUROPE BY CAR ® 


CATALOGUE 


EUROPEAN CAR RENTAL & PURCHASE 
Saves You up to 35% on 
SIMCA HILLMAN 
MERCEDES JAGUAR 
CITROEN PEUGEOT 

RENAULT MG 
VOLKSWAGEN, etc. 
EUROPE BY CAR, Inc. 

37 W. 57 St., N.Y. * PL. 5-4739 
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Tours of Exce 
Visiting 11 Countries 

Frequent sailings April to Sept. 1960 in the 

famous CUNARD LINE “‘QUEENS” or by air: 

42 day, escorted all expense tours for small 
groups of discriminating travelers feat 

extensive deluxe motor travel ee. W 

] Ux- 
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ional Quality 








the Passion Play), Sw 
Austria, italy, Monaco and France. Enjoy 
travel at its best; personalized service, mod- 
erate rates, many extras, expertly planned 
by a company with 56 years experience in 
group travel. For complete details write 


COLPITTS TOURS 
262 Washington St., Boston 8, Mass. 


HOUSE BOAT 


: CRUISES fa 3] 


Aboard the LAZY BONES 
200 miles thru Florida's Tropical 


Inland Waterways. Six idyllic Days $95 
For iliustrated booklet write to 
Shanty Boat Cruises, Inc. Box 1628-H, Ft. Myers, Florida 
“OUR TENTH YEAR” 
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.Round the World —$1995 All-Expense 


Enjoy an economical all-expense trip around the world. 
Visit ten countries with optional side trips in Europe. 
Frequent departures. Small, congenial groups. For free 
details write: Americans Abroad, Inc. 

Box 51, University Station, Minneapolis 14, Minn. 


FREE 
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AUTO- 
EUROPE “s. 
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—— 
BRAND NEW EDITION. Most complete, most 
practical of all. Gives costs, dimensions, per- 
formances of 44 foreign cars; how to rent, lease 

| or buy and which is best for your trip; cost of 

| insurance and documents; mileage chart, routing 


map; 47 photos. Mail coupon today! 
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AUTO- EUROPE 


Jxew YORK: 25 Weet 58th St., New York 19 PL 3-1752 J 
CHICAGO: 153 East Ohio St., Chicago 11 MI 2.3211 
LOS ANGELES: 268 So. Beverly Drive, Bev. Hills BR 2-2921 

JSEATTLE: 1911 Fifth Ave., Seattle, Wash. MA 2.3223 | 
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CHATTANOOGA 
NEW ORLEANS 


REELFOOT LAZE 
PITTSBURGH 
RENTUCEY LAZE 
13, 20, 27. 

ST. PAUL 


All fares include meals - 
and berth. = 

Special Family Rates. LO®: 
See Your Travel Agent r= 
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MASSAGE" 
STEAMBOAT 


| only luxury river steamer takes 
you over smooth, broad river roads, at a leisurely 

pace, past scenic shores, to gay, exciting Mardi Gras... 
and pageantry of the Natchez Pilgrimage. 

You travel in modern comfort at all times. 
providing personalized service . . . 
tempting, southern style meals . . . 
. Shipboard entertainment . . . 


MARDI GRAS: 
4 wonderful days for this fabulous festival . . . 
see colorful floats, masked performers, dancing 
in the streets. 


turn March 11. Fare (including meals, 
$340 up, plus tax, 


NATCHEZ PILGRIMAGE: 
at Natchez give you ample opportunity to wan- 
der through old-fashioned gardens, visit 30 ante- 
bellum homes, see the Confederate pageant. 2 
days in New Orleans. 
Return March 31 
$340 up, plus tax, 


OTHER 1960 CRUISES: 

—14 days. Leave Cincinnati April 1, 

—20 days, Spring and Fall. Leave Cincinnati April 16, 
May 14, Oct. 1 and Oct. 22. 

—10 days. Leave Cincinnati June 3. 

—10 days. Leave Cincinnati June 17. 

--7 days. Leave Cincinnati July 2, 9, 


—20 days. Leave Cincinnati Sept. 10. 


Greene Line Steamers, Inc. 
373 Public Landing, Cincinnati 2, Ohio 
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to the grandeur 


The S.S. DELTA QUEEN is air- 
first-rate accommo- 
freedom to roam all four 
interesting visits ashore en route. 


21 days. You’re in New Orleans 


Steamer is your hotel during the ” 
stay there. Leave Cincinnati February 20. Re- 3 
berth), i 


20 days. Two full days 


9 
Leave Cincinnati March 
Fare (including meals, 


16, 23, 30; Aug. 6, 

















TRAVEL THROUGHOUT THE PACIFIC 


See 5 F we autiful and spec tacuar lands of the Pacific in ‘60 
POLY NESIAN TRIANGLE TOUR. Hawaii, Fiji, Samoa and 
TAIT 21 days. From $157 s (West Const) 


@ MAORI LAND TOUR. Polynesian Triangle ru 
Sew ZEALAND, AUSTRAL ca AND NEW CAL I ONLA, 
42 days From $2695 (West Coast 
@ PEARLS OF THE PAC IFC TOUR, Polynesian Triangle 
Tour, plus Maori Land Tour, plus the Philippines, Singapore, 
Hong Kong and Japan. 57 days From $3155 U West’ Coast) 
every detail arranged by experts in Pacific Travel 
ASK YOUR TRAVEL AGENT or write 
Pan Pacific Tours « 850 Richards St. -* Honolulu, Hawaii 














The Flying College (11th Summer) 

(1) Around the World-——$2099. Full sight-seeing program 
with cooperation of foreign universities & government 
officials. (2) South America; (3) Middle East; (4) Europe 
(3 tours); (5) Africa; (6) Russia For details write: 


Prof. H. H. Tarbell, 312 Taylor Ave., Easton, Pa. 
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MOTOR EUROPA, INC. 
598 MADISON AVE 
NEW YORK 22 
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Continued from Page 213 

Durham was an Irish mechanic whom 
James B. engaged to improve his ciga- 
rette-rolling machines and made rich; 
Immaculate Conception, a felicitous 
example of contemporary architecture, 
sits opposite Temple Baptist—red brick 
and white steeple—and, to the honor 
of Durham's non-stone-throwing tra- 
dition, does not fear for its glass walls.) 


However, it is the Methodists who 
gain most, and make themselves most 
felt. Their closest rivals, the Baptists, 
outstrip them in actual number of con- 
gregations, but that is partly due to the 
predilection of Negroes for a strong 
fundamentalist faith. (“A nigger is a 
nach’! born Baptist,” said a prominent 
Negro pastor, using the vernacular 


by privilege of color and prestige. “If 
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he ain’t a Baptist, he’s been tam- 
pered with.) The Presbyterians 
and Episcopalians have a slight edge 
in style. But Methodism, that heady 
mixture of evangelicism, puritanism 
and realism which stirred the imag- 
ination of Wash Duke years ago, 
sets the spiritual tone of Durham. 

Next, in descending scale—but 
descending only slightly, for our 
Protestant mystique has long held 
the possession of earthly goods to be 
a sign of goods laid up in Heaven— 
comes economics. There is scarcely 
an industry, bank or merchandising 
establishment in Durham which has 
not, at some time, leaned upon a 
Duke loan or Duke patronage. Few 
could exist without the convenience 
of Duke power or the trade of to- 
bacco workers and Duke students. 
And nowhere in town is the influ- 
ence of W. Duke and Sons more 
significant than in the realm of 
Negro prosperity. 

The first Negroes to settle in 
Durham were of superior character. 
They were drawn by the newness of 
the place, by the fact that the town’s 
charter gave them an implicit right 
to vote, and by the disposition of the 
whites to allow them self-advance- 
ment. 

As time passed more were drawn 
by the tobacco factories. Others 


came because North Carolina Col- 
lege, the state’s college for Negroes, 
was located in Durham, others be- 
cause of medical facilities offered by 
the Negro-operated hospital in Hayti, 
and still others because “the law 
was on them” elsewhere and they 
sought anonymity in numbers. 

Today there are 32,000 Negroes 
in the city. Some are rich. Some are 
highly cultivated. Some carry razors 
in their pockets and cut each other 
up on Saturday nights. By and large, 
they are decent citizens who respect 
the law and do not court trouble for 
trouble’s sake. In Hayti the per- 
centage of privately owned homes is 
higher than that in any other large 
Negro community in the nation. 

This widespread home-owner- 
ship—as good an indication as any 
of general prosperity—is made pos- 
sible by two things. One is the to- 
bacco industry which provided Ne- 
gro workers with a steady source of 
income. Another is the attitude of 
the Negro businessmen of Durham, 
who understand that home loans 
are investments which promote sta- 
ble economy and who are financially 
able to make such loans on liberal 
terms. The spiritual grandpapa of 
these businessmen was a Negro 
named John Merrick, who was the 
Dukes’ barber. 
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Electric-Eye Movie Camera 


Sawer... 
TOTOMATIC 


This newest electric-eye camera does all its own 
thinking — all the self-adjusting required — to 
produce perfect movies automatically — FIRST 
TIME — EVERY TIME! ... Bauer 88F TOTOMATIC 
is everything the name implies —fotally 
automatic... 


» Works without battery or 
manual assistance 


» Sets its own tens tor 
beautiful color shots 


> Warns if there is too 
much or too little light No Other 8mm Camera Offers 


ALL these Quality Features 
Engineered by Europe’s leading manufacturer wa 


of professional cine-equipment, the’ Baver 88F 
produces thrilling home movies of the finest 
quality and clarity. Yet it is available at 
amazing, low price...See the Baver 88F 
before you buy any movie camera. 


e Famous f 1.8 Schneider lens, always 
set for sharp pictures 

¢ Operates automatically with all films 
to ASA 80 

¢ Easy, economical roll film loading 

¢ Special release allows you to photo- 


Write for Booklet H and name of nearest Baver Dealer graph yourself 


Sold and serviced 


INTERCONTINENTAL MARKETING CORP. 


17 Pearson St.+.Long Island City 1, N.Y 


in the U.S.A. by 45 
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A pet vanity of the Dukes was a 
belief in themselves as judges of 
men’s talents. Merrick impressed 
them. They told him he was too 
smart to waste his energies on the 
shaving and shearing of white men, 
that he ought to stir about and make 
money among his own people. As a 
field of endeavor they suggested life 
insurance, which, they explained to 
Merrick, would not only make him 
wealthy but would be of service to 
others (the flavor of wealth was al+ 
ways enhanced by a pinch of piety) 
and would lighten the burden im- 
posed upon them, the responsible 
white men, by the paupered state of 
bereaved Negro families. 

Merrick took their suggestion. 
His insurance business, established 
in part with increment resulting 
from stock-market tips given him by 
his friends, the Dukes, mushroomed. 
The Dukes, elated at having picked 
a winner, applauded his success. 
When, in 1901, they erected a hos- 
pital for Negroes, they saw that 
Merrick was made its first president. 

Lincoln Hospital, now greatly en- 
larged, began as a sort of monu- 
ment. At the entrance of its original 
building a marble tablet was thus 
inscribed : 


“With grateful appreciation and 
loving remembrance of the fidelity 
and faithfulness of the Negro slaves 
to the Mothers and Daughters of 
the Confederacy, during the Civil 
War, this institution is founded by 
one of the Fathers and Sons. 

B. N. Duke W. Duke 
J. B. Duke 

Not one act of disloyalty was re- 

corded against them.” 


It was, in reality, a monument to 
Caroline, Washington Duke’s own 
slave, who cared for his motherless 
children during their wartime exile 
from home and whose first emanci- 
pated act was to return with them to 
a ruined farm. 

Relations between whites and 
blacks in Durham have long been 
distinguished by mutual politeness. 
Years ago, when | first came here 
from a different kind of Southern 
town, I was astonished and, | blush 
to confess, somewhat scandalized to 
hear white sales clerks use the defer- 
ential “‘ma’am” and “‘sir’’ when ad- 
dressing Negro customers. The 
equalitarian titles of ““Mr.,” “Mrs.” 
and “Miss” gave the whites more 
difficulty (“I have only the Master’s 
degree,’ a professor from the col- 
lege in Hayti once explained to a 
professor from Duke. “My white 
friends call me ‘doctor’ to avoid 
calling me ‘mister.””’) but gradually 
those titles have become the rule 
rather than the exception. There has 


been little public friction between the 
races, no riots or lynchings, and when- 
ever a potentially explosive situation 
has arisen, one side or the other has 
behaved with admirable forbearance. 

Heartening as all this may be, it 
would, nevertheless, be silly to say that 
everything is rosy, racially speaking, in 
Durham. In spite of the mayor’s com- 
mittee on interracial relations and the 


sermons extolling brotherhood which 
are preached from nearly every pulpit, 
there is a skeptical caginess between 
white and Negro. There has to be be- 
cause there is an impasse of wills. 

In the old days the Negro’s helpless- 
ness commended itself to the white 
man’s generosity; later, the principle 
of separate but equal opportunity was 
acceptable to the white man’s sense of 





justice. Now, since the Supreme Court’s 
edicts regarding public education, 
municipal recreation facilities, and the 
like, the complexion of things has 
changed. The Negroes of Durham, 
though not wild-eyed and impetuous, 
are not “Uncle Toms” either. In Federal 
court they have inaugurated a “‘master 
suit” against school segregation, and 
they are determined to acquire every 
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Here is a suit of an exclusive fabric that adjusts 


to the temperature—giving you blissful comfort 


10 months of the year! Credit 2/80’s; one of the world’s 


finest spun Dacront and worsted blends. And to think 


that you can acquire this expensive look for only $65, 
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HOLIDAY, 


niin  DAROFF 


LOOK FOR THIS TAG...for the Suit, Topcoat, Overcoat, Sport Coat and Slacks designed 
together as ‘Compatibles’, to be worn together...in a pattern and color, in a fabric and model 
to suit you. At your nearest ‘BOTANY’ 500 dealer or write: H. DAROFF & SONS, Inc., 200 


t Du Pont trademark for Polyester fiber. 


DECEMBER 


*THE LOOK * 
in the exclusive >» 
RUDD MODEL 
more flattering 
for the man who f 


seeks that extra 
touch of fashion. 


LINING for 
AYGIENIC FRESHNESS 


217 








privilege and emolument of what they 
describe as “first-class citizenship.” 

The whites of Durham, though less 
“unreconstructed”-than many in the 
South, are entirely Southern in their 
refusal to accept fraternization with 
another race as a moral obligation. So, 
at present, the interests of each race 
appear to preclude the interests of the 
other. 


But there are straws of hope in the 
wind. When a white person has occa- 
sion—as he too seldom does—to con- 
verse with a group of business or pro- 
fessional Negroes, he finds it difficult to 
remember that he, by act of God, is 
their superior. When he goes to a con- 
cert at North Carolina College and is 
shown, with the extra measure of cour- 
tesy reserved for guests, to the best 


available seat in B. N. Duke audi- 


torium; when he observes the student - 


audience—exquisitely groomed girls, 
decorous boys, all gentle-mannered, 
attentive to the program, and generally 
comme il faut—he is likely to speculate 
whether integration is actually the 
ogre that disturbs his dreams. Maybe, 
he muses, it will work. (After all, every- 
body dreaded labor unions, but they 
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came into Durham twenty years ago 
and nothing ghastly happened.) 
Maybe it will be good for business. 

As Lincoln Hospital is a monu- 
ment to Washington Duke’s slave, 
so Duke University is a monument 
to his civic pride. That university 
(which appeared to spring up froma 
forest as fully formed as Venus and 
far richer) really represents the 
flowering of a small Methodist insti- 
tution dedicated to the liberal arts 
and the training of parsons. The 
motto of the little college, “*Eruditio 
et Religio” (inevitably, the wag- 
gish add “ert Cigarettio”’) is still the 
motto of the larger institution; its 
original name, Trinity College, is 
preserved as the name of Duke Uni- 
versity’s arts division for undergrad- 
uate men. And it was the old Duke 
who, in 1890, beckoned Trinity, 
from its rural Randolph 
County, to Durham. 

Durham’s amour propre had just 
received a blow. The Baptists of 
North Carolina had decided to es- 
tablish a Female University and had 
invited bids for its location. Raleigh 
had offered a site and twenty-five 
thousand dollars; Durham had 
doubled Raleigh’s offer. When the 
Baptists accepted the offer of Ra- 
leigh on the excuse that in unsavory 
Durham—“‘a roaring old place”’— 
young Christian females would be 
unsafe even behind walls, Durham 
roared like a bull. Washington Duke, 
however—though he felt the af- 
front—did not roar. He let his 
money do that. Having learned that 
the trustees of Trinity wished to 
move their college from country to 
city, he announced that any sum 
Raleigh put up he would top by 
fifty grand. The Methodists ac- 
cepted his offer, which amounted to 
eighty-five thousand. Durham was 
jubilant. 

In 1924, when James B. Duke 
signed the indenture which was to 
transform the college (on condition 
that it take his family name) into a 
university complete with graduate 
and professional schools, a hospital, 
and a chapel with a tower and a 
carillon (the Dukes were partial to 
bells), he made it plain that one of 
his reasons for favoring Trinity was 
that his father had spent all his life 
in Durham. 

At Duke University, men and 
woman students live on separate 
campuses. On the original site of 
Trinity is the residential college for 
women; Georgian buildings, lawns, 
fountains and magnolias grandi- 


seat in 


floras provide a suitable setting for 


“young Christian females.”” A wind- 
ing road (a student speedway and 
the scene of many wrecks) joins this 
campus with the main, and more 
spectacular, one which lies a mile 
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and a half away, on the western 
skirts of Durham. 

The West Campus, embraced by 
the great Duke Forest, is so bal- 
anced and pretty that it appears, at 
first glance, to be a stage set for a 
romantic operetta. The slate-roofed 
Gothic buildings, made of native 
stone which reflects the moods of 
the weather, are laid out in quad- 
rangles to either side of the chapel, 
which faces east. To its right, ar- 
ranged along flagstone walks, is a 
quadrangle of dormitories and din- 
ing halls with, at the far end, a clock 
tower above an archway which 
leads out into the less cloistered 
space of playing fields and gym- 
nasia. 

To its left are the library, the 
classroom and administration build- 
ings and, balancing the clock tower, 
the entrance to the medical school 
and teaching hospital. Then, just as 
you have accustomed your eye to 
fantasy, you notice the statue of 
Buck Duke standing in the fore- 
ground of the chapel, wearing a 
wing collar and brandishing a cigar. 

There is more, of course, to Duke 
University than sentimental archi- 
tecture and the comic relief of a 
bronze benefactor fumant. The in- 
stitution has high scholastic stand- 
ards, a famous medical school, the 
largest library in the South, and 
what is all too rare in academia—an 
atmosphere tinged with intellectual 
excitement. Duke has had an effect 
upon Durham, and Durham upon 
Duke, for though town and gown do 
not exactly mix (each privately con- 
siders the other a trifle bizarre) they 
do mingle enough to receive flashes 
of insight into alien habits of 
thought. And they share a distinc- 
tion—neither has much acquaint- 
ance with suffering. 

It is this ignorance of commu- 
nity trauma that sets Durham apart 
from other cities in the South—and 
in the North and East and West, for 
that matter. No plague, flood, fire or 
famine has ever had Durham crying 
for mercy. The Civil War all but 
passed it by. The great depression of 
the 1930's left it relatively unscathed. 
A city that has not suffered lacks 
understanding of itself. 

The good thing it retains is a mar- 
velous, naive optimism—an unim- 
paired ability to take delight in any 
kind of good fortune. A Durhamite 
who has a piece of luck—whether by 
pitching for a big-league ball team, 
writing a best seller or being crowned 
Miss North Carolina—is clasped to 
the communal bosom. For Durham 
does not suspect success; it has never 
lost the frontier town’s superstition 
that luck rubs off, in a magic dust of 
gold, upon the sleeves of its neigh- 
bors. So if Durham is a town with- 


out charm, it is also a town without 
much malice. 

Without charm? I suppose so. But 
recently, on a September afternoon, I 
returned to Durham from a vacation. 
I took the road through the Duke 
Forest and drove straight on to Five 
Points where the streets were crowded 
with tobacco farmers in town for the 
market, students back for the opening 





of Duke, and Negro women in the 
harsh blue uniforms of the factories. 

I inhaled the odor of the bright leaf 
(the odor of home) whicfi"is richest ih 
the early fall, and I felt that in the con- 
fusion of this hodge-podge city, which 
has not yet decided what it really is or 
wishes to become, was the raw juicy 
stuff of life itself. And what is more 


charming than that? THE END 











p.m. 


significance 
in Nylon Tricot 
by HOLE PROOF?” 


Obviously distinguished and in excellent taste, but secretly 
a most comfortable pair for lounging and sleeping in luxury. 
Pin dot nylon tricot pajamas in Hammered Brass, Olive, 
Light Blue or Camel. Lounging jacket in Hammered Brass, 


Olive, Black and Camel with contrasting furry collar trim. 


Pajamas A. B.C. D. 16.95 


Lounging Jacket S. M. L. 19.95 


At Leading Stores Everywhere 


Holeproof Corporation-Marietta, Georgia Ki Division of Kayser-Roth Corporation 
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TROY ROBES 


GIVE CHRISTMAS CHEER 
ALL THROUGH THE YEAR! 


Cloud-soft, toasty warm 
TROY ROBES of 100% virgin 
AcriILan®, 100% wool or 
blended fibres, woven in colorful 
Scotch clan plaids, fringed 

in the true Scottish tradition. 
Matcu- Mate carrying case 

has built-in Foam CusHton, 
adjustable shoulder strap 


and zipper closure. 


“SO NICE TO HAVE AROUND YOU''® 


AT FOOTBALL GAMES ¢ PICNICS ¢ IN THE CAR 
ON THE BEACH ¢ BOATING e ON THE COUCH 


Robe and case as shown, $14.95. 
Robe without case, $9.95. 

Other robes $6.98 to $14.95. 

Slightly higher with carrying cases. 

In department, luggage or sport stores 


or write for name of Troy dealer nearest you. 


ASK TO SEE “RENDEZVOUS”, A NEW BED BLANKET BY TROY. 
Superior quality, luxuriously soft, 100% virgin AcrILAN® in lovely 
pastel shades, bound with shimmering nylon. Machine washable, non- 
llergenic, moth-resistant, shrink-resistant. 72 by 90 inches, $14.95. 


| TROY BLANKET MILLS 
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By HOWARD GREIG 


Director, Holiday Information Service 


Winter and Early Spring Cruises. . . November HOLIDAY 
listed cruises to the Caribber a and South America for December and January. 
We now conclude this listing with cruises for February and March. Unless 
otherwise indicated, sailings are from New York City. In the last column we give 


minimum and maximum fares, as well as an average (in parentheses); these 
cover single passage, two occupants to a cabin. Bookings for all cruises are 
heavy, and therefore applications should be made early. See our November 
listing for regular, year-round sailings and freighter cruises to southern waters. 


Date, Ship, Line 


FEBRUARY 


2—NIEUW AMSTERDAM 
Holland-America 


3—OCEAN MONARCH 
Furness 


4—ITALIA 
Home Line 


5—MAURETANIA 
Cunard 


8—QUEEN FREDERICA 
Home Line 


8—HANSEATIC 
Hamburg- Atlantic 


8—HOMERIC 
Home Line 


11—STATENDAM 
Holland-America 


11—JERUSALEM 
Zim Line 


13—EMPRESS OF BRITAIN 
Canadian Pacific 


13—FRANCA C 
Linea **C” 


15—ARIADNI 
Hamburg-American 


16—BIANCA C 
Linea **C” 


17—STELLA POLARIS 
Clipper 
17—EMPRESS OF FNGLAND 


Canadian Pacific 


19—NIEUW AMSTERDAM 
Holland-America 


21—ITALIA 
Home Line 


24—OCEAN MONARCH 
Furness 


25—HANSEATIC 
Hamburg-Atlantic 
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Days 


15 


Ports 


Antigua, Barbados, Grenada, La 
Guaira, Curacao, Kingston 
Montego Bay, Nassau 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: San 
Juan, Martinique, Barbados, 
Trinidad, La Guaira, Curacao, 
Cartagena, Cristobal, Kingston, 
Ocho Rios, Nassau 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: Panama 
Canal, San Blas, Curacao, La 
Guaira, Martinique, Antigua, St. 
Thomas, San Juan 


St. Thomas, Antigua, Martinique, 
Barbados, Trinidad, Grenada, La 
Guaira, Curacao, Cristobal, 
Kingston, Haiti 


San Juan, St. Thomas, La Guaira, 
Curacao, Kingston, Haiti 


St. Thomas, La Guaira, Curacao, 
Cristobal, Kingston, Havana 


St. Thomas, Antigua, Grenada, La 
Guaira, Curacao, San Blas, 
Cristobal, Kingston 


Haiti, Curacao, Cristobal, Kingston, 
Montego Bay, Havana 


St. Thomas, Guadeloupe, Barbados, 
Trinidad, Curacao, Aruba. Haiti 


St. Thomas, Trinidad, Curacao, 
Kingston, Haiti 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: San 
Juan, St. Thomas, Martinique, 
Barbados, Trinidad, Curacao, Haiti 


From New Orleans: St. Thomas, 
Guadeloupe, St. Lucia, Trinidad, La 
Guaira, Curacao, Cristobal, 
Kingston, Havana 


San Juan, St. Thomas, Martinique, 
La Guaira, Curagao, Kingston, 
Haiti, Nassau 


From New Orleans: Havana, Cap 
Haitien, St. Thomas, St. Kitts, 
Martinique, Grenada, La Guaira, 
Curacao, Cartagena, San Blas, 
Cristobal, Kingston 


St. Thomas, Grenada, Trinidad, La 
Guaira, Curacao, Cristobal, 
Kingston, Haiti, Havana 


St. Thomas, Grenada, La Guaira, 
Curagao, Cristobal, San Blas, 
Havana, Nassau 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: Haiti, 
Curacao, La Guaira, Trinidad, 
Barbados, Martinique, St. Thomas, 
San Juan 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: San 
Juan, St. Thomas, Guadeloupe, 
Grenada, Aruba, Cristobal, 
Montego Bay, Kingston, Nassau 


St. Thomas, La Guaira, Curacao, 
Cristobal, Kingston, Havana 


(Continued on Page 222) 


Rates 


$470-$1265 
($868) 


$590-$1175 
($895) 


$455-$1170 
($930) 


$525-$1425 
($605) 


$355-$860 
($600) 


$420-$970 
($695) 


$560-$1465 
($1012) 


$435-$1025 
($730) 


$355-$815 
($670) 


$350-$1350 
($395) 


$345-$735 
($530) 


$560-$1875 
($1125) 


$435-$1100 
($768) 


$725-$2250 


($988) 


$475-$1900 
($530) 


$515-$1395 
($955) 


$405-$1020 
($810) 


$475-$930 
($710) 


$420-$970 
($695) 








SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS CO., NEW YORK CITY. 86.8 PROOF, CANADIAN WHISKY—A BLENO...OF RARE SELECTED WHISKIES. SIX YEARS OLD 






¥ 


we 





KNOWN WHERE A BUSINESS IS BORN OVER LUNCH. Wherever in the world that businessmen meet, one whisky is privy to top-level 


councils. Its name is V. O., and by international agreement, it is the most amicable and respected of spirits. Brilliant, subtle, and 
with great depth of character, Seagram's V. O. is poured by those who would savor greatness within a glass. 









known by the - 
company it keeps 


Seagram’s Y 
imported Canadian \ 
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AS IF BY MAGIC 
PERFECT PICTURES 
~ EVERY TIME 


with the amazing new electric-eye 


GFA 


OPTIMA 


the first completely automatic 35mm camera 








NO COMPUTATIONS, NO CALCULATIONS — Taking the finest 35mm pictures in brilliant color 
and black and white is now pure pleasure, with the completely automatic OPTIMA, the FIRST 
35mm electric-eye camera to free you from worrying about the lens opening and the shutter 
speed — the OPTIMA sets both by itself! 


IT’S COMPLETELY AUTOMATIC —With this dependable precision camera you're free from 
mechanical chores, free to concentrate on making professional-type pictures with 
incredible ease. NO SHUTTER SPEED TO SET, NO F/STOP TO CHOOSE, NO METER TO SET, 

NO METER TO READ, NO DOUBLE EXPOSURES, NO WASTED FILM—the OPTIMA automatically 
takes care of all these problems! 


SAVES FILM, SAVES MONEY — With the OPTIMA, it's aim (through the big, bright, comfortable 
viewfinder), press the ‘‘magic key,” and shoot! 


When you press the magic key, a red warning signal flashes in the viewfinder if there’s 

not enough light for the film you're using. That’s one way you save film. Another way 

you save is with the OPTIMA’S built-in double-exposure prevention — you can’t expose twice 

n the same picture! Flash and time exposures can be made when desired. 

ANYONE CAN USE IT—Ali you have to tell the OPTIMA is what kind of 35mm film you're 
g—and you can use any of the popular brands. After that, you're free of numbers. 

The settings for close-up, group or landscape are picture symbols that your children 
inderstand — they'll be able to take sparkling pictures with the OPTIMA, too! 


THE OPTIMA DOES ALL THE WORK WHILE YOU HAVE ALL THE FUN. SEE THIS AMAZING 
NEW CAMERA AT YOUR AGFA-FRANCHISED CAMERA STORE TODAY ONLY $79.95 
OR WRITE TO AGFA INCORPORATED cose oxwe 


ass 


AGFA INCORPORATED 516 West 34th Street, New York 1, N.Y. 
MADE IN WEST GERMANY 
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Date, Ship, Line 


25—MAURETANIA 
Cunard 


27—STATENDAM 
Holland-America 


27—JERUSALEM 
Zim Line 


27—FRANCA C 
Linea “C” 


29—HOMERIC 
Home Line 


29—EMPRESS OF BRITAIN 
Canadian Pacific 
MARCH 


4—BIANCA C 
Linea “C” 


8—ARIADNE 
Hamburg-American 


9—EMPRESS OF ENGLAND 
Canadian Pacific 


9—NIEUW AMSTERDAM 
Holland-America 


11—ITALIA 
Home Line 


12— JERUSALEM 
Zim Line 


12—FRANCA C 
Linea “C” 


12—OCEAN MONARCH 
Furness 


14—HANSEATIC 
Hamburg-Atlantic 


14—STELLA POLARIS 
Clipper 


14—sTATENDAM 
Holland-America 


17—BIANCA C 
Linea “C” 


18—HOMERIC 
Home Line 


18—MAURETANIA 
Cunard 


18—ITALIA 
Home Line 


24—ITALIA 
Home Line 


25—NIEUW AMSTERDAM 
Holland-America 


25—-OSLOFJORD 
Norwegian America 


26—ARIADNE 
Hamburg- American 


26—FRANCA C 
Linea ““C” 


29—HANSEATIC 
Hamburg-Atlantic 


30—STATENDAM 
Holland-America 
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Days 


18 


Holiday Travel Tips (Continued From Page 220) 


Ports 


Nassau, St. Thoinas, Martinique, 
Barbados, Grenada, La Guaira, 
Curacao, Cristobal, Haiti, Havana 


San.Juan, La Guaira, Curacao, 
Kingston, Haiti 


San Juan, St. Thomas, Guadeloupe, 
Grenada, Curagao, Haiti 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: San 
Juan, St. Thomas, Martinique, 
Barbados, Trinidad, Curacao, Haiti 


San Juan, St. Thomas, Grenada, La 
Guaira, Curagao, Cristobal, Havana 


San Juan, St. Thomas, Aruba, 
Kingston, Haiti, Havana 


Haiti, Curacao, La Guaira, 
St. Thomas 


From New Orleans: Havana, 
Cristobal, San Blas, Curacao, 

La Guaira, Montego Bay, Grand 
Cayman 


St. Thomas, Martinique, Barbados, 
La Guaira, Curacao, Cristobal, 
Kingston, Haiti, Havana 


Antigua, Dominica, Barbados, 
Grenada, La Guaira, Curacao, Haiti 


From New Orleans: Havana, 
Nassau 


San Juan, St. Thomas, Martinique, 
Trinidad, Curacao 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: San 
Juan, St. Thomas, Martinique, 
Barbados, Trinidad, Curagao, Haiti 


From Port Everglades, Fla. : 

St. Thomas, Dominica, Barbados, 
Trinidad, St. Vincent, Guadeloupe, 
Nassau 


Curacao, Cristobal, Kingston, 
Havana 


From New Orleans: Havana, Cap 
Haitien, Port-au-Prince, Ciudad 
Trujillo, La Guaira, Curacao, 
Kingston 


San Juan, St. Thomas, Martinique, 
Barbados, Grenada, La Guaira, 
Curagao, Haiti 


Haiti, Curacao, La Guaira, 
St. Thomas 


Martinique, Grenada, La Guaira, 
Curacao, Haiti, Havana 


St. Thomas, Martinique, Barbados, 
Grenada, La Guaira, Curacao, 
Cristobal, Kingston 


From New Orleans: Havana 
From Galveston: Panama, 
San Blas, Cartagena, Kingston 
Nassau, Kingston, Havana 
Nassau, Haiti, Kingston, 

St. Thomas, San Juan 


From New Orleans: Montego Bay, 
Curacao, Santarem, Manaus, Belém, 
Trinidad, St. Thomas, Havana 


From Port Everglades, Fla.: San 
Juan, St. Thomas, Ciudad Trujillo, 
Kingston, Haiti, Nassau 


Curagao, Cristobal, Kingston, 
Havana 


San Juan, St. Thomas, Dominica, 
St. Lucia, Martinique 


$525-$1425 
($605) 


$375-$875 
($625) 


$315-$725 
($595) 


$345-$735 
($530) 


$485-$1210 
($848) 


$350-$1350 
($395) 


$310-$810 
($560) 


$450-$1500 
($900) 


$475-$1900 
($530) 


$435-$1175 
($805) 


$210-$510 
($405) 


$285-$650 
($546) 


$345-$735 
($530) 


$360-$695 
($540) 


$345-$790 
($568) 


$445-$1490 
($968) 


$390-$890 
($640) 


$310-$810 
($560) 


$425-$1100 
($760) 


$415-$1135 
($470) 


$150-$365 
($290) 


$340-$875 
($695) 


$285-$875 
($580) 


$290-$1225 
($650) 


$900-$3000 
($1760) 


$295-$620 
($450) 


$345-$790 
($568) 


$325-$800 
($563) 


THE END 
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TOURISTER 


presents 


THE TRIUMPHANT NEW 
IMPROVED TRI-TAPER’ | =. 


shaped precisely to the hand for feather lift 





a JET ELIGHT-TESTED 
v > 
" = 
Zz te 


AMERICAN 2g AIRLINES 








~ 


and softest carry; reinforced for strain 


smarter « lighter *« stronger * roomier resistance, 





Yes, the best has become better . . . and superbly Sureglide Lockst; low and sleek, hug the case contour. 
crafted Tri-Taper is the designers’ classic concept of Rich new interiors for that “jewel box” look. Two 
luggage elegance. Stronger than ever, reinforced with exciting new shades, the romantic Princess Tweed and 
Fiberglass construction.* New Palmguard Handlesf a dashing Cavalier Brown. 
for carry-ease lightness. Exclusive stainless steel clos- So perfection has been improved, and oncé “ 
ures,* improved for greater protection against the again, Triumphant Tri-Taper widens its leadership NEW sureglide locks' 
° ' eee : ee _ — . Never before such perfection! Built to last a 
entrance of dust and moisture. Symmetrical new feature for feature. neamnae Wistions; Exclasive Suseatide Leck? 
is springless, can’t snap open levers 
*Patented Feature +Patent Applied For itself smoothly, effortlessly into place 





Write for name of nearest dealer plus free booklet on Travel Hints. For Women: Ten sizes in four smart colors — American Blue holds firmly under.any stress 


Golden White, Silver Dusk, Princess Tweed. $18.95 to $49.95** For Men: Nine sizes in four colors: Silver Dusk, Cavalier Brown 
American Blue, Tweed. $24.95 to $49.95** **Plus Tax. Slightly higher West of the Rockies and in Canada. Available in Canada 
through General Distributors Ltd., Toronto WARREN 4, RHODE ISLAND 












HOLIDAY / DECEMBER 


GULLIVER’S TRAVELS 


(Continued from Page 172 


not thinking any harm, and let me drop 
into a large silver bowl of cream, and 
then ran away as fast as he could 

1 fell head and ears, and, if I 
had not been a good swimmer, it might 
have gone very hard with me; for Glum- 
dalclitch in that instant happened to be 
at the other end of the room, and the 


over 


queen was in such a fright that she 
wanted presence of mind to assist me. 
But my little nurse ran to my relief, 
and took me out, after I had swallowed 
above a quart of cream. I was put to 
bed: however, I received no other dam- 
age than the loss of a suit of clothes, 
which was utterly spoiled. The dwarf 
was soundly whipped, and as a further 
punishment, forced to drink up the bowl 
of cream into which he had thrown 
me; neither was he ever restored to favor; 





for soon after the queen bestowed him 
on a lady of high quality; so that I saw 
him no more, to my very great satisfac- 
tion; for I could not tell to what extremity 
such a malicious urchin might have car- 
ried his resentment. 

He had before served me a scurvy 
trick, which set the queen a-laughing, 
although at the same time she was 
heartily vexed, and would have im- 
mediately cashiered him’ if I had not 
been so generous as to intercede. Her 








3 ‘STAR 84 PROOF, IMPORTED FROM COGNAC, FRANCE. SOLE U. S. REPRESENTATIVE, BROWNE VINTNERS CO., INC., N.Y. C. 


“Oui,” says Michel Martell as he 


samples his distiller’s handiwork 





To “build” a brandy properly, M. Martell knows that 


every step must be taken slowly and judiciously. Hence, his well-trained taste buds test continuously 


even up to the final glorious moments before bottling. Such passion for perfection has been the stand- 


ard of Martell Cognac since 1715. The most treasured Cognac in France ...most popular in the world. 


| 


. 8. SPECIAL OFFER—M. MARTELL’S PERSONAL SNIFTERS. Five glasses of fine French stemware, with M. Martell’s signature and family 


crest, shipped from France 


Send $2 to I.S.M., Dept 


H-12, P.O. Box 2180, G 


| Customs handling charge on arrival.) Offer good in U.S.A. and possessions 
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majesty had taken a marrow-bone upon 
her plate, and, after knocking out the 
marrow, placed the bone again in the 
dish erect, as it stood before; the dwarf, 
watching his opportunity while Glum- 
dalclitch was gone to the sideboard, 
mounted the stool she stood on to 
take care of me at meals, took me up 
in both hands, and, squeezing my legs 
together, wedged them into the marrow- 
bone above my waist, where I stuck 
for some time, and made a very ridicu- 
lous figure. 

I believe that it was near a min- 
ute before any one knew. what was 
become of me; for I thought it below 
me to cry out. But, as princes seldom 
get their meat hot, my legs were not 
scalded, only my stockings and breeches 
in a sad condition. The dwarf, at my 
entreaty, had no other punishment than 
a sound whipping. 

I was frequently rallied by the queen 
upon account of my fearfulness; and 
she used to ask me whether the people 
of my country were as great cowards as 
myself? 

The occasion was this: The king- 
dom is mich pestered with flies in the 
summer; and these odious insects, each 
of them as big as a Dunstable lark 
hardly gave me any rest while I sat at 
dinner, with their continual humming 
and buzzing about mine ears. They 
would sometimes alight upon my 
victuals, and sometimes they would fix 
upon my nose or forehead, where they 
stung me to the quick, smelling very 
offensively; and I could easily trace 
that viscous matter, which, our natural- 
ists tell us, enables those creatures to 
walk with their feet upward upon a 
ceiling. | had much ado to defend my- 
self against these detestable animals, 
and could not forbear starting when 
they came on my face. It was the com- 
mon practice of the dwarf to catch a 
number of these insects in his hand, 
as schoolboys do among us, and let 
them out suddenly under my nose, on 
purpose to frighten me and divert the 
queen. My remedy was to cut them in 
pieces with my knife, as they flew in 
the air, wherein my dexterity was much 
admired. 

I remember, one morning, when 
Glumdalclitch had set me in my box 
upon a window, as she usually did in 
fair days, to give me air (for I durst not 
venture to let the box be hung on a 
nail out of the window, as we do with 
cages in England), after | had lifted 
up one of my sashes, and sat down at 
my table to eat a piece of sweet cake 
for my breakfast, above twenty wasps, 
allured by the smell, came flying into 
the room, humming louder than the 
drones of as many bagpipes. Some of 
them seized my cake, and carried it 
piecemeal away; others flew about my 
head and face, confounding me with 
the noise, and putting me in the utmost 
terror of their stings. 

However, I had the courage to rise 
and draw my hanger, and attack them 
in the air. | despatched four of them, 
but the rest got away, and I presently 
shut my window. 

These creatures were as’ large as 
partridges; I took out their stings, 
found them an inch and a half long, 
and as sharp as needles. | carefully 
preserved them all; and having since 
shown them, with some other curi- 
osities, in several parts of Europe, 
upon my return to England I gave three 
of them to Gresham College, and kept 
the fourth for myself. THE END 





Best in s 


New 1960 outdoor eye fashions 
by American Optical 


Fair and warm—or fair and cold? 

Wherever you go, in sun or snow, you’ll look 
your best—and see better—in new outdoor eye 
fashions by AO. Smart stay-at-homes also pro- 
tect their eyes from winter’s glare with today’s 
finest outdoor eyewear. And what a gift idea! 


’) Sun, fun, and fashion fill the outdoor life you 

: love. He wears a virile frame with AO Cos- 

metan-Polaroid® lenses. She wears a flattering, 
modern frame with restful Calobar* lenses. 


You’re so chic in properly fitted Outdoor 

Glasses! This smart, new, upswept frame 
has Calobar lenses that keep you from squinting 
—help prevent those telltale eye wrinkles. 


oht for 


outdoor living...Christmas giving! 


3 AO Outdoor Glasses are available in three 
famous lenses: CALOBAR—a restful green; 
COSMETAN—a flattering tan; and TRUE COLOR— 
a neutral gray that shows all colors exactly as they 
are. Each lens may be combined with POLAROID 
elements to eliminate reflected glare, giving you 
the finest Outdoor Glasses made. 


Today, leading airlines recommend AO Out- 

door Glasses for the eye comfort of pilots. 
This commercial pilot protects his vision with 
AO Cosmetan lenses in a distinctive gold-filled 
frame. (And AO outdoor eyewear is specified 
by the U.S. Air Force.) 


fj The smartest skiers go for this continental 

style, wrap-around frame with True Color 

lenses for wonderful eye ease. It’s one of many 
AO Showpiece Styles for men and women. 


All dark glasses are not sun glasses. Ordi- 
nary dark glasses merely reduce light. But op- 
tically correct AO outdoor lenses absorb harmful 
ultraviolet and infrared rays, provide distortion- 
free vision. If you wear corrective glasses, any AO 
outdoor lens can be ground to your prescription. 


Give a pair for outdoor wear. Famous AO 
outdoor eye fashions are most welcome on any 
gift list. You’ll recognize AO frames by the 
. familiar RED DOT on the 
hinge. ‘‘Reddy Red Dot’’ 
®Y keeps hinge screws from 
loosening and falling out. For 
the best in sight for outdoor 


‘ ‘ Cc 

NG, 
ed 

Eye Care Professions. American Optical Company, 

Main Office, Southbridge, Massachusetts. 


® by Polaroid Corp. *T. M. Reg. by American Optical Co. 
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Our TR-3 is shown at Jacques Istel’s Sport Parachuting Center in Orange, Massachusetts 


To some people, sky-diving may be a little more exciting than driv- 
ing a Triumph TR-3. But one thing is certain. The TR-3 brings such 
a thrilling new high to driving pleasure that today it is the largest 
selling sports car in America. 

The secret? You don’t have to be a “sports car driver” to have fun 
behind the wheel of a TR-3. 

Solid suspension and easy response have placed the TR-3 first in class 
in practically every major European rally. These same qualities make 


i} 
| 
| 
| 
I 


' 


| 
j 
YY’ Six reasons why the TR-3 is your best sports car buy: 
1. DISC BRAKES: Standard equipment on front wheels for maximum 
braking efficiency; will not fade; won’t grab or lock; not affected by water. 
2. 1991 ce. ENGINE: 100 horsepower; overhead valves; aluminum rocker 
pedestals; 110 mph top speed; acceleration: 0-50 in 8 seconds. 

3. GEARBOX: 4-speed; short throw; with synchromesh in 2nd, 3rd and top. 


the TR-3 more enjoyable whether you’re driving on the local super- 
highway or down to the local supermarket. 
The savings are also fun. The TR-3 delivers up to 35 m.p.g....costs 
$500 less than any comparable sports car. 
And remember—TR-3’s are built to stay snug and comfortable 
through even damp, raw British weather. So get ready for winter. 


Now’s the time for 
TR-3 


Triumph. Why wait? 
ONLY $2675* 


4.FRAME: Rigid “X” type for stability; fully rust-proofed Sheffield steel. 
5.HAND BRAKE: Racing type; has quick release “throw-off” action. 

6. RACING CLUTCH: Heavy duty; tough woven lining insures longer life. 
OPTIONAL EXTRAS: Overdrive, hard top, rear seat, wire wheels, tonneau 
cover, windscreen washer, white walls and others (ask your dealer). 
SERVICE: Dealers in every state—over 700 in all—with service and parts. 


P U.S, PORTS OF ENTRY, PLUS STATE AND/OR LOCAL TAXES—SLIGHTLY HIGHER WEST COAST. STANDARD-TRIUMPH MOTOR COMPANY, INC., DEPT. Y-129, 1745 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 19. 
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~ LANDMARKS 
OF THE WORLD 


St. Patricks 
Cathedral 


@ In a city of a hundred landmarks, St. Patrick’s Cathe- 
dral shines as one of New York’s most cherished, most 
visited and: most familiar. The twin-spired Gothic cathe- 
dral, occupying the block on Fifth Avenue from Fiftieth 
Street to Fifty-first and eastward to Madison Avenue, is 
the largest Roman Catholic cathedral in the United States, 
and is second in size only to the still-unfinished Episcopal 
Cathedral of St. John the Divine, on Morningside Heights. 
More than three million people enter its bronze portals 
every year, to worship or to observe quietly, and on 
Christmas Eve it becomes a focus of national interest 
when its televised Midnight Mass is viewed by 20,000,000 
Americans. 

From its bronze doors to the Lady Chapel in the apse, 
St. Patrick’s is a model of Gothic Revival architecture, 
with hints of the Cologne and Rouen cathedrals in, its 
makeup. It was designed by an Episcopalian, scoffed at 
as a work of folly, criticized when finished for not being a 
true Gothic building, yet it has emerged as solidly rooted 
in the landscape of New York as the bedrock on which it 
is built. 

The polyglot character of the city is a theme New York 
never tires of stating, and it is not surprising to see this 
dramatized on the doors of the cathedral. Below the tym- 
panum, with its sculptured group of Christ and the Twelve 
Apostles, are high-relief statuettes, each thirty-seven 
inches high, which represent a Jew (St. Joseph), a Celt 
(St. Patrick), a Frenchman (St. Isaac Jogues, the first 
priest to celebrate Mass in Manhattan, murdered by the 
Iroquois in 1646), an Italian (St. Frances X. Cabrini), an 
aboriginal Indian (Venerable Kateri Tekakwitha, the 
“Lily of the Mohawks,” known for her missionary work) 
and an Anglo-Saxon American (Mother Elizabeth Seton, 
who is credited with founding the parochial-school system 
in the United States). The doors, which date from 1949, 
replaced the original and traditionally Gothic wooden 
portals of the cathedral. 

Inside, St. Patrick’s is revealed as a cruciform struc- 
ture, 332 feet long, 174 wide at the transepts, harmonizing 
the mixture of ornateness and simplicity which stamps the 
word Gothic. The view Continued on Page 229 
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How much 
will you save 
on your 
next car? 


$1850—if it’s a Triumph Estate 
Wagon, the “best engineered” in 
its class...and you can have im- 
mediate delivery. 


Buying a new British Triumph Estate 
Wagon right now is better than put- 
ting money in the bank. It costs $1500 
less to own, $350 less to run, than the 
average car. You simply cannot get 
more value for the money in any car— 
not this year, not next year. 


And there’s no waiting for the fun 
you can have with the money you 





save. Because there’s no waiting for 
Triumph delivery. 


The Triumph is the “best engi- 
neered” of all economy station wagons 
...made by the people who make the 
famous TR-3 sports car. You can tell 
when you drive it. 


The Triumph Estate Wagon has a 
top speed of over 70 m.p.h.—cruises 
quietly all day at 65. It runs practi- 
cally forever—up to 60,000 miles with- 
out a major overhaul. 


It has more load space than any 
other station wagon in its class—a full 
38 cu. ft, 


And it is surprisingly comfortable— 
has five doors and actually more front 
seat head and leg room than in a 
typical American station wagon. But 
there’s no wasteful overhang. So out- 
side, the Triumph is five feet shorter 
...much easier to park. 


Triumph savings continue long past 
the purchase price. The Triumph 
Estate Wagon delivers up to 40 miles 
per gallon. More money in the bank. 


Stop in at your dealer’s today. See 
how much you can save on a new 
Triumph Estate Wagon. Then drive 
right out in the “best engineered” car 
in its class. 


ESTATE WAGON ONLY $1899* LIST 
SEDAN ONLY $1699* LIST 


*At U.S. Ports of Entry, plus State and/or 
local taxes. Slightly higher West Coast. White 
walls extra. Standard-Triumph; Motor Co., 
Inc., 1745 Broadway, New York 119. 
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A Grand New Idea... 


BLACK RUSSIAN 


Nyet??? You haven't 
tried a Black Russian 
yet? Do so! Da! Over 
& 'ce cubes pour 1 Part 
Kahlua, 2 Parts 
vodka and stir well. 
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COFFEE LIQUEUR 
FROM MEXICO 


Want an exciting change 
from commonplace 
liqueurs and cocktails? 
Then join this smart, 
new trend...drinks 
created with Kahlua... 
| Imported Coffee Liqueur. 
Your taste buds wili 
swoon! Your “ host- 
rating” will soar! What 
a delicious discovery! 








Send For Free 
Recipe Booklet 


53 Proof 


Van Munching Imports, Inc., S 
6 West 48th Street, New York 36, N. Y. 
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from the narthex, or vestibule, to 
the Lady Chapel, is continuous and 
flowing; the baldachin, the elaborate 
altar canopy, does not cut off the 
apse, as in some cathedrals. Four- 
teen altars named after saints grace 
the aisles and ambulatory ; the Sacra- 
ment is reserved at a fifteenth, the 
Altar of the Sacred Heart, near the 
Fiftieth Street entrance of the 
Cathedral. Soft light filters through 
the rose window, twenty-six feet in 
diameter, at the main entrance, and 
from the many boldly stained-glass 
windows of the clerestory and tri- 
forium arcade, giving the Cathedral 
a pleasant airiness. To the right of 
the main entrance stands a junior- 
size copy of the twenty-ton Joan of 
Arc bell at Rouen, France, presented 
to the Cathedral in 1948 by the 
citizens of the town of Annency; the 
original was destroyed during World 
War II. The pedestal on which it 
rests, made of Philippine mahogany, 
was presented by President Quirino 
the following year. In a glass case 
against the wall hangs the battle 
flag of the U.S.S. New York, a gift to 
Cardinal Spellman from the officers 
and crew of the famed battleship. 

The nave with pews for 3000 wor- 
shipers (the Cathedral can hold 
more than 5000), leads toward the 
heart of the church, the sanctuary, 
dominated by the high altar and 
intricately carved baldachin, its 
spire topped with a statuette of St. 
Michael, protector of the Church, 
The altar and baldachin, the Cathe- 
dral’s most elaborate piece of archi- 
tecture, was installed in 1942; it 
replaced the original, wide marble 
reredos which completely blocked 
the apse from view, and is considered 
more correct for a Gothic cathedral. 
The baldachin is beautifully deco- 
rated -with carved shields, with the 
Redemption as its theme, and features 
statues of Christ, saints, apostles, 
angels, prophets and patriarchs. 

To the left and forward of the 
high altar stands the archbishop’s 
throne, where Cardinal Spellman 
presides at liturgical functions, in- 
cluding the Sunday Mass at 10 A.M. 
On the back of the throne is carved 
the Cardinal’s heraldic coat of arms, 
an intriguing design: at the top, an 
ecclesiastical hat with fifteen tassels, 
denoting the rank of Cardinal; under 
it, the double-armed metropolitan 
(bishop’s) cross, and underneath 
this a divided shield—on the left, a 
windmill sail, with its reminder of 
the Dutch settling of New York, and 
or the right, the cross of the Order 
of St. John of Jerusalem, of which 
the Cardinal is a knight, and below 
this the Spellman family crest per- 
sonalized, drops of blood on an 
ermine band. Beneath the shield, 
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Cardinal Spellman’s motto is stated— 
“Sequere Deum,” “Follow God.” 
The coat-of-arms is repeated in a 
carved panel on the main entrance. 

Crowning the Latin cross struc- 
ture like a diadem is the Lady 
Chapel, seating eighty-five, with its 
marble statue of Our Lady of New 
York and richly decorated windows. 
The one on the extreme right con- 
tains the Cathedral’s most curious 
item—a panel of a bomb-carrying 
Bolshevik, and it takes opera glasses 
to see it clearly. The panel is one of 
a number illustrating the “heresies” 
which have tried the church since its 
beginnings. On one wall is a painting 
by Andrea del Sarto, Madonna and 
Child, with St. Joseph, St. John and 
St. Elizabeth, the gift of the late 
Maj. Edward Bowes. At Christmas- 
time, the Lady Chapel holds a crib 
with lifelike images, and much to the 
good humor of the Cathedral staff 
is usually filled with corsages. Since 
more than 600 weddings are held 
every year in the Lady Chapel, this 
may have some connection with the 
appealing custom. 

The oddest fact about St. Patrick’s 
is that its cornerstone cannot be 
found. It was laid on August 15, 
1858, the Feast of the Annuncia- 
tion, by Archbishop John Hughes, 
with a crowd of 100,000 New York- 
ers looking on. The Cathedral site 
was then in a semirural area of 
New York, and wits dubbed the 
project ‘Hughes’ Folly.” The Arch- 
bishop, however, wisely predicted 
this area would eventually be in the 
heart of New York, a massive ec- 
clesiastical understatement. As ar- 
chitect he had hired James Renwick, 
the designer of the downtown 
Episcopalian Grace Church, and 
later designer of the Smithsonian 
Institution. Renwick convinced the 
prelate to face the Cathedral with 
marble rather than granite—“Every 
year will add to its beauty,” Renwick 
wrote, “and every turn of the setting 
sun will be reflected by the spires 
and pinnacles.” One hundred and 
three donors—two of them non- 
Roman Catholics—subscribed $1000 
each, and the foundations were dug. 
Work on the Cathedral, interrupted 
during the Civil War, was pressed 
forward under Archbishop, later 
Cardinal McCloskey, who took the 
unusual step of holding a fair in 
the Cathedral to raise $172,000 in 
needed construction funds. 

St. Patrick’s, complete except for 
its spires, opened its doors on May 
25, 1879. The spires were finished in 
1888 and the Lady Chapel in 1906; 
the cost of the completed Cathe- 
dral—now the twelfth largest in the 
world—came to a little more than 
$2,000,000. In 1948, when Cardinal 
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CARTE 
BLANCHE 


is the most welcome credit card 
when you dine out. When you 
use Hilton Carte Blanche* you 
present the only all-purpose 
credit card endorsed by the 
National Restaurant Associa- 
tion. Your restaurateur can tell 
you why. 


And as if that weren’t 
enough, Hilton Carte Blanche 
is also welcome . . . at 60,000 
major gasoline service stations 
from coast to coast, at over 600 
of the world’s best hotels and 
motels, at Hertz, Avis and 
National car rental agencies, 
for air travel via Western Air- 
lines, at leading stores and 
specialty shops... and_for just 
about everything imaginable. 

Reason totters at the scope 
of this finest of credit creden- 
tials. But, amazingly, Carte 
Blanche has even more to 
offer—a single monthly bill, 
receipt at time of purchase, a 
complete directory of services, 
and, of course, this coupon 
to use when sending for 


an application. * Trademark 
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THE ANTIC ARTS 
Continued from Page 135 


Courteous and obliging as ever, he 
answered the boxing writers’ questions 
for a half hour or more. (In the dressing 
room across the way, Durelle was 
sobbing. “Ce combat,” he told a 
writer from La Presse, ““m’a brisé le 


coeur.’ 


’) Moore submitted to dozens of 


flash-camera photographs. His wife 
Joan, who had a month earlier under- 
gone a long, ticklish operation for mas- 
toid, slipped into the room, was dis- 
covered, and was obliged to pose for 
more photographs. Presently she and 
her husband were convoyed to a room 
nearby for a television interview. It 
must have been eleven o’clock—an 
hour after he had first taken the ring 


against Durelle—when Moore again 
pushed his way back to his dressing 
room. 

Tentatively, I asked when I might 
see him. Very warmly, “At eight to- 
morrow morning,” he said. I stared. 
I knew he was headed for a big party 
at a Montreal night club, the Chez 
Paree, and I knew he would need 
time to unwind, to relax some of the 
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BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND 


tension that had been coiling up in- 
side him over the last several weeks. 
I started to argue, and then I decided 
not to, for I glimpsed the first signs 
of strain on the royal countenance. I 
withdrew. 


At eight the next morning, Archie 
was sprawled in the sitting room of 
his hotel suite, clad only in shorts, as 
relaxed as a cat. He had been up for 
an hour or more, gossiping with two 
friends who had come to Montreal 
for the fight. At his side the spool of 
a tape recorder whirled, the loose 
end of tape clacking softly and un- 
heeded. On the desk was a litter of 
telegrams six inches high, good-luck 
messages sent the night before. 

The champion was at his ease, 
away from the public eye, content to 
be playing no role. 

The talk ranged over the years of 
his apparently interminable youth. 
According to Nat Fleischer’s Ring 
Record Book and Boxing Encyclo- 
pedia for 1959, Archie’s professional 
career began in 1936 with a string of 
thirteen knockouts, all in St. Louis, 
but Archie remembers some earlier 
fights. 

“There was one in Malden, Mis- 
souri,” he said, “in ninteen-and- 
thirty-five.” If his own lower esti- 
mate of his age may be accepted, he 
was verging on nineteen at the time. 
“It was—you understand what I 
mean?—a bootleg fight, in a school 
gymnasium, in this little town about 
eighteen miles north of the border 
of Arkansas.” 

Archie may be excused for having 
fought an illegal fight. He never 
knew his father; the woman he calls 
his mother is actually his aunt; her 
husband—his uncle—died when 
Archie was still in his early teens. 
The boy joined a gang, stole a hand- 
ful of nickels from a streetcar, was 
caught, and landed in the Missouri 
State Reformatory for a twenty-two- 
month hitch. When he came out, he 
went toa CCC camp in Poplar Bluff, 
Missouri. Already he had made up 
his mind he would be a boxer. And 
so, early in 1935, he was boxing in 
the Pine Street YMCA in St. Louis, 
and looking around for a way to 
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make a dollar. 

“Someone,” he went on, “got me 
to come down to Malden to fight a 
guy named Piano Mover Jones. The 
guys that Jones was working for, 
they called me over, you under- 
stand? ‘Where you from?’ they said. 
I said, ‘St. Louis.” They said—you 
know what I mean?—‘Let ’im look 
good.’ So naturally, when I got in 
the ring, I danced around, real light 
and fancy, didn’t want to cause no 
trouble, and then, halfway through 
the second round, Jones stepped out 
under the ropes and quit.”” Archie 
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The official Champagne of the Brussels Fair, 
Mercier is now celebrating its 100th Anni- 
versary. Renowned the world over for its mag- 
nificent bouquet and exuberance, this queen 
of all wines is the mark of the perfect host. 
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paused and chuckled, looking back 
over a quarter century. “A guy 
passed the hat,”’ he said. “I got two 
dollars and sixty cents.” 

One of his visitors asked him to 
judge himself. Was he a better fighter 
today than yesterday? 

Which yesterday? Archie’s mem- 
ory can summon up many yester- 
days. There was the yesterday in 
1937, when he had won the title of 
champion middleweight in Kansas, 
Oklahoma and Missouri; there was 
the yesterday in 1938 when he moved 
out to San Diego and won five out of 
six fights by knockouts; there was 
the yesterday in 1941 when he fought 
a ten-round draw with Eddie Booker. 
“He was a hell of a fighter,” Archie 
said, reminiscently. And soon after 
that fight Archie collapsed on a 
street in San Diego, with perforated 
ulcers. “It was all worry,” he said. 
“My eating habits were O.K., but I 
was worrying.” 

He was in the hospital for thirty- 


eight days. His weight dropped from 


165 pounds to 110. “They said I 
would never fight again,” said the 
old youngster, lolling back in his 


‘overstuffed armchair. He grinned. 


The flapping tape of the whirling 
tape recorder caught his attention, 
and he got up and turned it off. “I 
was worrying,” he repeated. 

He had reason to worry. He was a 
leading contender, first for the mid- 
dleweight title and later for the light- 
heavyweight title, but his managers 
could never get him a championship 
match. Ten months after he was re- 
leased from the hospital he was 
fighting again. 

Which yesterday? There was the 
yesterday in December, 1944, when 
Archie made his first fight in New 
York, at the St. Nicholas Arena. 
That day, flat broke, he walked five 
miles from Harlem down to Times 
Square, borrowed somé walk-around 
money from his new manager, 
Jimmy Johnston, ate a meal, then 
walked twenty-five blocks to St. 
Nick’s to whip Nate Bolden in ten 
rounds. 

“In 1945,” said Archie, “I fought 
some gyms in Baltimore.”’ He paused, 
reflective. At that same time, there 
were men fighting in Madison Square 
Garden in New York who were not 
fit to be Moore’s sparring partners, 
but there he was, scrambling around 
for a dollar, fighting in gyms. “There 
were a couple of matchmakers in 
Baltimore—old-timers—Maxie 
Waxman? Lou Silvers? Anyway, 
you know what they said? They said 
I was the reincarnation of Joe Gans.” 
He wagged his head. “*To a layman, 
hearing that—it wouldn’t mean any- 
thing. But to me—Joe Gans was one 
of my idols. Gans, and the Barbados 
Demon ——” 





“The Demon was the original Joe 
Walcott, wasn’t he?” 

“That’s right. I read everything 
about those fellas I could find. Why, 
when I was a kid, I knew every fighter 
that was active, I knew his record bet- 
ter than an addict horse player knows 
the horses. Me and a friend of mine, 
we used to run quizzes with each other: 
How many times did Stanley Ketchel 


get beat? How many knockouts did he 
get in a row? How many fights did Joe 
Walcott win? We knew all that. 

“Kids don’t do that any more. 
That’s passé. That’s absolutely passé. 
They’re not interested. 

“You know what kids want to- 
day? They want to get a fight, lasts 
four rounds, throw as many punches 
as they can, then get on TV. ‘I know 








LIANG MEI 


NEEDS A 
GLASS SLIPPER 


An orphan, Liang Mei lives with a 
widowed stepmother in a squatter’s 
hut, 12 x 12 feet in size, in which 
three other families exist. This is in 
a section of -Hong Kong where three 
to five people sleep to a bed, with a 
population of 2,000 to the acre, where 
80% have TB, 95% need dental care 
and 75,000 children are unable to 
attend school. Liang Mei begs for and 
collects garbage ten hours a day and 
acts as a baby sitter for two or three 
extra hours after she gets to what she 
calls home. It is true that she is not 
quite as bad off as some refugee chil- 
dren because she gets first pick of the 
garbage which is really pretty much 
what she lives on. 

But she deserves a glass slipper be- 
cause she is by nature a sweet, bright 
and interesting child. It would not be 
difficult to make a fine lady out of this 
little garbage collector. A month in a 
CCF Home and she would be trans- 
formed into “a beautiful princess.” 

Hong Kong, a British possession ad- 
jacent to Communist China, in 1947 
had a population of 1,800,000. Today 
the flood of refugees from Red China 
has increased the population to approxi- 
mately 4,000,000. The Hong Kong 
Government is doing a noble work in 
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trying to assist these freedom-loving 
newcomers but the task is gigantic. 
Children like Liang Mei can be “adopt- 
ed” and admitted to the nine CCF 
Homes in Hong Kong, which include 
Children’s Garden, the largest cottage- 
plan Home in the Far East. The cost 
is the same in Hong Kong as in all the 
countries listed—$10 a month. 


Christian Children’s Fund, incorporated 
in 1938, with its 288 affiliated orphanage 
schools in 35 countries, is the largest 
Protestant orphanage organization in the 
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national Cooperation Administration of 
the United States Government. It is 
experienced, . efficient, economical and 
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a guy who knows a guy, he'll fix me 
up on TV.’” Archie wagged his head 
again, this time with disgust. “And 
when they get up there,” he said, 
“they find out how damn little they 
know about boxing. | feel sorry for 
them kids.” 

Archie’s face clouded over. He was 
thinking of a welterweight, still under 
thirty, who had been a visitor in his 


dressing room the night before. This 
youngster had shown great promise, 
had won his first thirty-one fights in a 
row, many of them on television, and 
then had run into sterner competition. 
Last year, matched against mediocri- 
ties, he was beaten five times in six 
fights. 

“Did you see him last night?” Archie 
asked us. We all nodded. “I hate to say 


the word,” Archie went on, sparring 
delicately with the word punch-drunk, 
“but you know the condition he’s in. 
He never learned his business, you un- 
derstand what I mean? He knows 
nought.” The unusual word was per- 
fectly expressive, and Moore felt that it 
was. ““Nought,” he said again, sadly. 
**He threw a lot of punches while he still 
got the youth and vigor, but ——” 
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“Like Durelle throwing punches 
at you last night,”’ said one of his 
friends. “I guess he hurt you.” 

“Huh!” said Archie, with great 
scorn. “I guess he did hurt me. 
Where?” He held up his arms, six- 
teen inches around the biceps, twelve 
and one half inches around the fore- 
arm. “From here to here,” he said, 
pointing from elbow to wrist. “I'll 
take all the punches there anyone 
wants to throw. Why, you know 
what I used to do? To build up my 
arm muscles? I’d chin myself two 
hundred and sixty-five times. I used 
to walk two blocks on my hands.” 
He stretched, rippling the muscles in 
his shoulders. “I learned the ad- 
vantages of sacrifice,” he said, softly. 

“But what about it?” his other 
friend insisted. “Do you figure 
you're better now than before?” 

“lve mulled that over,” said 
Archie. “I fought some helluva 
fights. Lloyd Marshall, Ezzard 
Charles ” He smiled in recollec- 
tion; but then the smile faded. 
“Sometimes I was not in the best of 
shape,” he said. ““When there’s pres- 
sure on you’’—he pressed his head 
with his hands—“‘you can’t train. 
You cannot fight witch your mind 
muddled. if you know your family’s 
got seventy-five, a hundred dollars a 
week coming in regular, and you can 
pay your bills, meet the payments on 
your home * His voice trailed 
off. He could have been thinking of 
the years of fighting in New Orleans, 
Washington, Panama, Buenos 
Aires—always trying to get the 
champion to sign for a title bout. 
But the champions of the 1940's 
were too smart. Anything to avoid 
giving Moore a shot at the title. 

“When your mind is all burdened 
down with grief * said Archie. 

In 1950 his manager dug him up 
only two fights, one in January, one 
in July. He made $2500 for the first 
one, $270 for the second. Not until 
late in 1952, when he was already 
thirty-six (or thirty-nine, or forty- 
two), would the light-heavyweight 
champion, Joey Maxim, agree to 
fight him. Maxim lost. 

“You still haven’t answered my 
question,” said his friend. “Are you 
a better fighter today than you were, 
say, five years ago?” 

Archie laughed. “I’ve been fencing 
with you, haven’t 1?” he said. “Well, 
Pll tell you. I utilize my natural at- 
tributes as best I know how. Know- 
ing how to utilize them makes me 
stand out.” He shook his head 
sadly. “But if it were possible,” he 
added, “I’d sure love to turn the 
clock back fifteen years.” 

It was the first time that the vener- 
able youth had implied the years 
might have stolen something from 
him. To console him, I said: “But 

















think what those fifteen years have 
given you up here,” and I tapped my 
forehead. 

Archie snorted. “There’s such a 
thing as a natural fighter,” he said. 
“My mother couldn’t ever whip me 
when I was a kid. That’s a funny 
thing to say, isn’t it?’ Suddenly he 
sprang out of his chair and moved 
quickly into the next room. He came 
back, a leather strap in his right 
hand. He cut the air with it, viciously. 
““Now you’re me,” he told me, “and 
I’m my mother. Come here,” he 
ordered. 

I got up. He grabbed my right 
wrist in his left hand (fist: thirteen 
inches). ““Now come in against me, 
hard,” he said, flicking the strap. I 
took one diffident step toward him. 
“No, no,” he said. “Come bang 
right up against me!” I closed in. 
Behind my- back, his right arm, 
wielding the strap, flailed impotently. 
“You see?” he said. He released me. 
“No boxing room. My mother was 
never able to whip me.” The vener- 
able youth smiled slyly. “Escapol- 
ogy,” he murmured. 

“Escapology,” he repeated, and 
relaxed again into his chair. ““When 
I was at the CC camp, a truck would 
take a bunch of us out to work. The 
rest of the guys would all be sitting 
down in the back of the truck, but 
I’m the cool one. I’m standing up, 
and I’m eying those low-hanging 
branches. And I just pull my head 
this way, an inch, to duck it, and 
then that way, an inch, to duck an- 
other—you understand what I mean? 
Training my reflexes. Escapology.”’ 

The phone rang: it was a newspa- 
per reporter in San Diego, calling to 
ask Archie about the fight of the 
night before. At the same time a pho- 
tographer came in, to beg him for 
more pictures. Archie pulled on a 
pair of trousers and, braces dangling, 
went to answer the phone. Once 
again he was in public, performing. 
“| had to cut the fight short,” he 
said, genially, into the phone. “When 
a man gets up in age he don’t like to 
take too many punches in the mid- 
section, you know.” He paused. Ap- 
parently the San Diego reporter at 
the other end wanted a snappier 
quote. The photographer’s flash bulb 
was popping. “O.K., O.K.,” said the 
monarch. “Then how about this: I 
knew my wife Joan’s ear was still— 
delicate, you know, from the opera- 
tion, and I was scared that with all 
that yelling in the Forum it might get 
worse. So there was only one thing to 
do. I hit him on his third rib cage.” 
Pause. ‘*That’s right, his third rib 
cage. He got the message.” 

Archie’s two friends got up to go. 
Still on the phone, the monarch 
waved to them. “It wouldn’t behoove 
me to fight Patterson,” he said, to 


San Diego. “Patterson is no longer the 
heavyweight champion, and I fight only 
the champion.” He waved again to his 
two friends, who were leaving. “Sugar 
Ray Robinson?” he said, into the 
phone. “It would behoove Sugar Ray 
to talk differently. Not hand in hand, 
you understand, but he should come 
in line. Sugar Ray should remember 
that he would be the challenger.” 


The photographer was still snapping 
pictures. I got up and put on my coat. 
Archie waved to me too. “Certainly I 
want to fight Johansson,” he said into 
the phone. “He’s the heavyweight 
champion, isn’t he?” 

“Thanks, Archie,” I said. He cupped 
his hand over the phone. “Got every- 
thing you need?”’ he asked. The pho- 
tographer was crouching at his feet, in 


search of an exotic angle. “It behooves 
me to fight the champion,” said Archie, 
to San Diego. 

Outside his hotel it was very hot. I 
flagged a taxi. “In town for the fight?” 
asked the driver. ““How about that guy? 
Less than nine minutes’ work, and he 
makes himself a hundred and seventy- 
five thousand dollars!” 


It was too hot.to argue. THE END 
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move their flocks west or northwest, 
as far as Damascus in Syria, or 
Beirut in the Lebanon; now they are 
stuck in Israeli territory, and must 
apply for a military pass to graze 
their depleted herds on waste ground 
north of Beersheba. Colonel Amir 
would like them all to settle down in 
houses supplied by the government. 
But even a promise of running water 
cannot tempt them to renounce their 
limited freedom. They prefer to eke 
out scanty food supplies by smug- 
gling. 

After Hagar’s Well, the ferocious- 
ness of the desert is unrelieved. 
Between Beersheba and Eilat, set- 
tlements are few and small. The 
largest is occupied by Indian Jews, 
natives of Travancore. Sede Boger 
kibbutz has orchards of peach trees, 
date palms and plum trees, and 
breeds Arab horses for the police. A 
couple of years hence, when water is 
piped down from the north to sup- 
plement existing wells, Sede Boger 
with its good loess soil may become 
almost another Beersheba. In 1956, 
the kibbutz’s best-known member, 
David Ben Gurion, Premier ot 
Israel, temporarily resigned his ap- 
pointment and came home; where- 
upon half of his fellow members 
moved out, complaining that too 
many reporters and snoopers were 
disturbing their tranquil lives. Here 
I bought a thick hand-woven rug ot 
wool locally spun and dyed. I like 
to think that it came from the sheep 
that Ben Gurion himself used to 
clip. 


At the southern end of the Dead 
Sea a signpost read To Sopom. Our 
car turned off the highway, and on 
the sky line appeared a city of flat 


roofs, an occasional minaret, mas- 
sive buildings. But, though solid 
enough, it proved to be an illusion: 
those were only cliffs of rock salt, 
weathered by the wind. It has always 
puzzled me that no pre-Roman 
archaeological finds have been made 
in this area; nor, indeed, were any 
to be expected, since the Dead Sea 
shores would have been the world’s 
worst site for a city settlement even 
of pastoralists. Moreover, “Sodom” 
and “Gomorrah” are words of 
execration, such as no sane founder 
could possibly have chosen. Modern 
Sodom, which consists solely of the 
Dead Sea Chemical Works, lies nearly 
thirteen hundred feet below sea level, 
and workers in its potash and bro- 
mine factories cannot long with- 
stand the summer temperature— 
123° on an average. After brief spells 
they must be taken by truck to rest 
camps on higher ground. It seemed 
plain to me now that this phantom 
city, the salt pinnacle of distinctly 
female appearance which stands 
gazing toward it, and the hideous 
heat, gave rise to the Biblical legend 
of Lot, Lot’s wife and the rain of 
fire. 

Lot’s sons were Moab and Am- 
mon, and the Sodom legend, which 
the compiler of Genesis included as 
a warning against moral perversion, 
ends with their incestuous birth: 
useful political propaganda defam- 
ing these idolatrous tribes. My ill 
opinion of Lot’s wife was not im- 
proved when, stumbling over her salty 
skirts, I put a finger out of joint. An- 
other discovery: the “‘Dead Sea 
fruit” of the proverb, which has it 
turning to ashes in the mouth, is real. 
A plant I found growingin the neigh- 
borhood looks like a small water- 
melon, has similar leaves, ripens to 
the color of an orange, and keeps its 

Continued on Page 239 
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ZL, is always one best 


—a tribute to its producers, a 
recurrent delight to those 
privileged to enjoy it. 


Rightly proud of their posi- 
tion, the proprietors of such a 
brand must also be deeply 
aware of the responsibility. 


Every unit of their classic 
product must be the essence of 
perfection in all, and every, 
detail. It must stand compari- 
son to the utmost if necessary, 
and yet by itself should be so 
completely satisfying that the 
suggestion of making any 
comparison is never broached. 
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and orange groves on mag- 
nificent Lake Dora, this 
charming country inn is a + 
fisherman's paradise. Golf, 
lawn bowling, putting green, shuffleboard, 
Private swimming pool, sun decks. Delicious 
meals. Cocktail Lounge. Near shopping center. 
SEASON. Early December to mid April 
Rates $12. to $18. daily, American Plan 


Mount Dora telephone EVergreen 3-2151 
Richard Edgerton, President 


Ft. Lauderdale’s most 
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lagoon and 600’ of private beach. 
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boats, and new Broward International Airport. 
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Yours for a Perfect Vacation 
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Tauderdale Beach Hotel 


On the Ocean 


Renowned for club-like atmosphere, 
superior service and furnishings. 196 
rooms with tiled bath and cross 
ventilation, most with ocean views. 
Ample free parking. Swimming pool, 
cabanas and block-long beach. Re- 
duced rates during Christmas and 
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Clearwater Beach Hotel 


American Plan, our chef's 20th season, excellent food. Open 
Dec. 18 to April 15. Relax & enjoy life, directly on the Gulf 
of Mexico, our private beach, one of the world's finest. 
Send for color brochure today or see your travel agent. 


Wm. E. LaFon, Gen. Mgr. Clearwater 2, Florida 
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One and two bedroom apartments at distinguished Hills- 
boro Beach. Gracious informal living. Complete service. 
Spacious grounds. 200’ private ocean beach, pool, cabanas, 
golf green, party room, friendly hospitality 


Frank Peterson, 1231 Hillsboro Beach, Pompano Beach, Fia. 
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rooms with kitchenettes. Bring the Family. Color brochure. 
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Delray Beachl 


Enjoy the luxury of a holiday 
vacation with your family 
at this friendly Florida resort. 
You'll really appreciate the friends 
and surroundings you'll find in the 
holiday atmosphere of the Seacrest. 
COTE D'AZUR LOUNGE ¢ DOLPHIN DINING ROOM 
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THE BEST of Florida in Sarasota . 
literate, stimulating, unstuffy. Tropical Ke “ys, 

Bays, and Bayous. Miles of white sand beaches, 
and no better fishing, boating anywhere New 
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SOX in Spring Training! Florida Quadricentennial; 
Dog Racing. Hotels, Motels, Kestaurants you'll 
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Commerce, P. O. Box 308-H, Sarasota, Fia. 





Plan your holiday NOW for sun- 
fun! Spend your time on the wa- 
ter—in the water! The “big ones” 
are here. Write to: R.S. Hampton, 
Treasure Island Chamber of Com- 
merce, Treasure Island, Florida 
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1 100% air-conditioned for 
, seasonal comfort. Flawless 
continental cuisine. 

SINGLES $8.50 to $13. 
DOUBLES $12 to $20. 


Every room with bath, radio. Most with TV. 
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RANCH 


A historic working ranch for families of 
good taste who enjoy charming accom- 
modations and excellent food. 10,000 
acres of trails and game-filled hills. Reser- 
vations essential—references exchanged. 
Write Mrs. V. H. McNutt, Box #1138, 
San Antonio, Texas. 











THREE 
PRIVATE 
OCE. de 

BEACHE 





Enjoy The Life You Love at 
Balmoral Club, most famous of 
the Caribbean resorts. 


Open All Year * Special Rates Until Jan. 24 
Christmas and New Year are Wonderful 
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Sun & Fun, 7 days, 198 
in Cool Colorado 


Families, couples, singles—have time of your life at 
this famous ranch in Rockies. Plenty to do... or noth- 
ing if you please. Your own horse to ride, swimming in 
heated pool, fishing, boating, square dancing, hay rides, 
steak fries, movies, unsurpassed all-you-can-eat meals. 
Rates include all. Color folder free. 

BEAVER'’S S-V RANCH, Winter Park 9D, Colorado. 











nice N. Hilton, President 


Orner Hitton Horecs in Latin AMERICA: 





here summer 
never leaves 


Look at the sun beckoning a dip 
in ocean or pool. . . the moon 
whispering romance. Listen to 
the laughter and gaiety inviting 
you to join the fun. Everything 
is here for a delightful vacation 
or honeymoon . . . white sandy 
beaches, private balconies, air- 
conditioned rooms and the smart 
Club Caribe. Seventeen acres in 
San Juan—all yours to enjoy! 

European Plan: Single from $15 

Double from $19 


SAN JUAN + PUERTO RICO « U.S.A. 


RESERVATIONS-—See your Travel Agent or call 
New York, LOngacre 3-6900 * Miami, FRanklin 
9-3427 © Pittsburgh, COurt 1-5600 * Chicago, 
Financial 6-2772 * Denver, MAin 38-8786 * San 
Francisco, YUkon 6-0575 * Toronto, EMpire 2-3771 
* London, Whitehall 3061 or any Hilton Hotel. 


The Habana Hilton, Havana « The Continental Hilton, Mexico City 
Las Brisas Hilton, Acapulco, Mexico « El Panama Hilton, Panama 





Dream course by the sea 


Golf at Dorado Beach takes on a thrill- 
ing new dimension as you play your 
way over these splendid fairways and 
greens, with the gently rolling surf 
always at your side. Like to play it? See 
travel agent or N.Y. Reservation Office, 
30 Rockefeller Plaza. Clrcle 7-3080. 


Ar DORADO BEACH 
>) Hotel & Golf Club 
4 DORADO + PUERTO RICO 





Massachusetts 
The Northfield 


Restful, scenic surroundings, spacious rooms; delicious 
meals. Sports, recreation for every member of the family 
on our 250-acre estate. $11-16.50 day. Open all year 
Color Folder. 125 rooms. Snow sports, skating at our door 


A. Gordon Moody, Mgr., East Northfield 32, Mass. 
Louisiana 
New Orleans—Southern Hospitality 











Creole Mansion Hotel —5 min. from French Quarter— offers 
you grace of a romantic ante-bellum hotel, lazy living, gar 
den patio, yrivate bath, air-cond., complimentary French 


breakfast. Next Commander's Restaurant. Write 


Creole Mansion Hotel, Fan Room, 1437 Washington Ave. 
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Puerto Rico’s 
Winning Fall Combination 


You can’t beat the combination of wonder- 
ful fall weather and special bargain rates 
at Puerto Rico’s newest and finest hotel. 
The air conditioned la Concha offers pri- 
vate beach, king-size pool, and Cabana 
Club... three attractive cocktail lounges 

. superb cuisine... star-studded enter- 
tainment in the fabulous Club la Concha. 
Fall rates from $15 double, European Plan. 


See your Travel Agent 
Only 5% hours by air from New York; 3% 
hours from Miami. No visas, passports, or 
vaccinations necessary for U.S. citizens. 
William P. Wolfe, national representatives. 


* CoConche 


a* 
HOTEL, BEACH & CABANA CLUB 
SAN JUAN, PUERTO RICO 
HENNING MOGENSEN Acting General Manager 


AN ASSOCIATED FEDERAL HOTEL e Cecil Mills, President 





TWIN LAKES LODGE 


Las Vegas All Year Dude Ranch 
Discover the West's most complete Ranch dnd Outdoor 
Resort. 80 acres of vacqtion pleasure. From $50 weekly 
a couple. Winter residence rates. Kitchenettes and fire 
place suites. Fine schools. Trap shooting, archery, boating, 
all year fishing, extensive stables. 18 hole golf course 
adjacent $2 fee. Ideal center for outdoor vacation. Ex 
cellent for Golf and Club groups. Request brochure 

TWIN LAKES LODGE 
Box 1589, Las Vegas, Nevada 








Dudley 2-3722 


237 





PLACES TO STAY DIRECTORY 


For delightful weekends or vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations and descriptive literature. 





Texas 


Virginia 





Here are monumental evidences of a glorious past — 


the Alamo, shrine of Texas liberty 
the Spanish Governors’ Palace where 
iceroys ruled two centuries ago — 
and three other 
La Villita 


with quaint shops and studios. 


lovely San Jose, 


ancient missions 


Out of this dramatic past is 
pleasantly blended a dynamic present 


that makes San Antonio so distinctively. different. 
Here vou can eat exotic foods at a river-walk cafe while 
bask in the sun as you stroll thru 


Mm Av ide his se renade you 


beautiful parks and plazas 


Sarnve. 


visit interesting museums or see 


1ir power demonstrated at Randolph, Kelly or Lackland bases. 
In San Antonio resort rates never prevail, but adventure and hospitality do. 


Write today for 


oon Ratoni 


FREE colorful guide book. 


Municipal Information Bureau — 153D Navarro St. — San Antonio, Texas 
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A distinguished year 
‘round resort! Golf, ten- 
nis, swimming, five 
miles of private beach, 
fishing, skeet, fine 
dance orchestra — and 
food that is famous. 


American Plan Rates 
Rental Homes 
Write for Booklet FE, 
See Travel Agent or 
New York Reservation 


Office, 20 Rockefeller 
Plaza, Tel. Circle 5-8055, 





269 Courtiand 
Atlanta 3. Georgia 














PALM SPRINGS, CALIFORNIA 


A New High in Vacation Lux- 
ury at a new low price— 
from $12 single, $14 double. 
European Plan 

Reservations: Consult your 
Travel Agent, write or phone 
FAirview 4-1141 in Palm 
Springs — or write for beauti- 
ful color folder. 


























N HISTORIC St. Simons Island, 
Georgia. Nestled at the edge of 
the Atlantic, the King and Prince offers 
facilities of a fine resort in relaxed in- 
formal atmosphere. Explore the Is- 
land's romantic p.st under centuries 
old, moss-draped oaks. Sport—Social 
program. Golf, riding, ocean or fresh 
water pool swimming. Finest cuisine. 
Write 
George Timbes, Mgr 
King and Prince Hotel 
St. Simons Island, Ga 





DEATH VALLEY VACATIONS! 


Two famous Fred Harvey resorts to swim, 
golf, ride. Luxurious American plan accom- 
modations at the Inn or modest European 
plan at the Ranch. Delicious food, nightly 
entertainment. 


y. PURNAG CREEK 
2 INN wo RANCH 


Contact your travel agent or write us 
for reservations 


FURNACE CREEK INN 
P.O. Box 51 + Death Valley, California 
In Los Angeles phone MAdison 7-8048 
In San Francisco, EXbrook 7-2717 
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12 min. from 
downtown Philadelphia 


Cen ill ue 


P. O. Box 299 
Haddonfield, New Jersey 


216 air-conditioned rooms. Famed restau- 
rant & cocktail lounge. 7 meeting rooms, 
parking for 600 cars. NOrmandy 2-7200. 
Write for brochure 


Fred R. Clausen, 
Gen. Mor. 
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That's the VERY! 
New oe Season 


' CLARIDGE 


HOTEL 
ATLANTIC CiTy 
Holiday Menus - festive features. Ocean 
Decks. Fresh and sea water in all baths. 
Health Baths. Free 21" TV in all rooms. 
Dancing in the Merrie Mayfair Lounge. 


GEORGE 8. BRUNI 
Vice President & General 





: 
Marlborough-Blenheim 

On the Boardwalk. One of America’s most famous resort ho- 
tels. Ocean-front sundecks, complimentary entertainment, 
exc. cuisine. Inquire about inc lusive Vacation Plan—special 
rates. Brochure. Ph. AC 211, in N.Y., MU 2-4849. 


Ownership management. Josiah White a Sons, Lid. 
Arizona 


» 
GOW vs1:00» 
Heart CGOn the Scenic Southwest 


Western Gateway to Mexico 








ee color booklet write: 
Sunshine onus Club, 5915-C, Pueblo, Tucson, Ariz. 


BERMUDA all yours... 


Gen. Mgr 


TUCKER'S TOWN 


William P. Wolfe Org. Reps. pee . eiieee 
Cleveland + Miami + New York + Phila. * Toronto 











Arizona’s Newest Luxury Resort 
Miuntin 
Shue VS 


PARADISE VALLEY, Scottsdale, (Phoenix), Ariz. 


Spectacular desert 

oasis. Luxurious air 

conditioned rooms & 

suites with private 

patios, overlooking 
pea b ail oose magnificent pool... 

colorful cabanas and 
glorious gardens. Superb food in beau- 
tiful restaurant. Dancing. Cocktail 
lounge. Golf facilities available. Euro- 
pean Plan rates. Open all year. Write 
for vivid color brochure. 


RESERVATIONS: 
Write, wire, consult your Travel Agent now. 
Telephone—WHitney 55-4561 








WESTWARD 
LOOK .. the ranch inn 


Resort hotel luxury with the 

informal activities of a desert 
ranch. For rates and brochure 
Re. 6, Box 2508 , Tucson, Ariz. 


Complete apts. Privacy. Golf, 
pool, schools. Day or month. 


NTA MES UME 4351'S Alverson, Tursoa, Ariz. 


: ry 
White Stallion Ranch 

Relax in sunny, dry climate. Real Western ranch living in 
magnificent country—near modern Tucson. Happy at- 
mosphere; Congenial companions. All ranch activities. 
Write: 

Brew and Marge Towne, Rt. 1, Box 567, Tucson, Arizona 


For the Finest in Arizona 


guest ranch life 





those who know—keep coming back to 


Saddle and Surrey Guest Ranch, Duncan Hines 
AAA Rt. 9, Box 941, Tucson, Arizona, ph MA 2-7133 





You're only hours away from sunshine and a 
warm dry climate. Holiday haven this 20,000 acre 
luxury ranch resort; swimming, riding, 
skeet range, golf, tennis. Wonderful 
wintertime change for the 
entire family ! See your travel 
agent ... write or call 
Dallas Gant 





Rancho de los Caballeros 
Wickenburg, Arizona 


(World Famous) Wild Horse Ranch 


Opens 20th season. For the best vacation you will ever 
have! Rates from $80 to $130 weekly for everything. No 
extras. Horseback riding, heated swimming pool, delicious 
food. Arizona at its best. Write for illustrated folder. 


Mr. & Mrs. Howard W. Miller, P. O. Box 5505, Tucson, Ariz. 
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: 
Hotel Valley Ho—Scottsdale, Arizona 
Arizona's newest and finest year around hotel. | uropean 
plan. Luxury living at sensible rates. In the fabulous Scotts- 
dale, Paradise Valley, and Camelback Mountain area, just 
12 miles northeast of downtown Phoenix. 


Robert Foehi, Manager Phone WHitney 5-6321 
Lazy K Bar Guest Ranch, Arizona 


Real Western hospitality awaits you at Arizona’s most 
distinguished guest ranch. Ride fine horses over scenic 
trails, enjoy best accommodations, delicious meals, heated 
pool, many other activities. Season: Oct. 15 to May Ist. New 
brochure: The Spauldings, Rt. 1, Box 560, Tucson, Ariz. 


Circle Z—The West's Best Riding 


Famed working ranch between Tucson and Mexican Bor- 
der now in its 34th year. Superb riding in scenic country, 
locale of many movies. Swimming, Tennis. Recommended: 
Duncan Hines & AAA. Write for illustrated brochure. 


Fred Fendig, Circle Z Ranch, Patagonia, Arizona 











Continued from Page 234 
attractive appearance until the sun 
has dried it to a mere shell which 
then collapses into dust at a touch. 
Near Sodom I saw a herd of fif- have long become extinct. 
teen camels; unattended by so much 
as a dog, crossing the frontier from 
Jordan; apparently the Jordanian 
pastures wereeven poorerthanthese. vegetables, poultry—white 
After two or three days, I was told, 


camel were missing, its owner and 


and avenge themselves on the tribes- 
men suspected of stealing it. 
Forward, through the terrible, 
tortured desert, a paradise only to 
the geologist. At one point, a cliff 
of pre-Cambrian rock rises from an 
earlier formation, and I could lay 
my finger on the precise spot where 
life on this planet began—a thou- 
sand million years ago—since no 
fossils of any sort occur below the 
pre-Cambrian level. Motor traffic, 
found, does not alarm: desert 
gazelle: they enjoy state protection, 


as also do porcupines, and some- 
how survive droughts. Wild asses, 
ostriches and wild cattle (mistrans- 
lated in the Bible as “‘unicorns”’) 


Yotvata kibbutz, the first green 
oasis at the approaches to the 
Red Sea, supplies Eilat with fresh 


horns stand the heat best—and 
the herd would return. But if a eggs. When I arrived there, a swarm 
of locusts had just been driven off 
his kinsmen would invade Israel bythe time-honored method ofclash- 
ing kitchen utensils togefher; a 
plane had then pursued the swarm, 
spraying it from the air. Myriads of 
prawnlike carcasses littered the 
desert highway. Half of Yotvata’s 
water supply goes .to the copper 
mines at Timna, which already ex- 
tract thirty tons of copper a week 
from the crushed green rock of a 
tall cliff. Not far off lie King 
Solomon’s copper mines, dating 
around 1000 B.c. Without sulphuric 
acid, his miners could not extract 
copper from rock that had even so 








NOTES ON ISRAEL 


ENTRY REQUIREMENTS: All that is required is a valid passport, an 
entry visa and a certificate of vaccination against smallpox. If you are a 
United States citizen, the entry visa is granted without charge on arrival 
in Israel. Visas are also issued without charge to citizens of Canada, 
Belgium, Holland, Luxembourg, Sweden, Norway, Denmark, Finland, 
Iceland and South Africa, but must be obtained at an Israeli legation or 
consulate prior to departure. The visa is good for three months, and can be 
extended at government offices in Jerusalem, Tel Aviv and Haifa. 


CURRENCY REGULATIONS: You may bring in any amount of foreign 
currency, and take out what you have not spent. You may not bring in or 
take out any Israeli currency. Tourists to Israel receive a 20 per cent cash 
premium over the official exchange rate and as a result receive 2.16 Israeli 
pounds to the dollar, up to a maximum of $1500 per month. On-departure, 
you may reconvert up to $100 worth of Israeli money. 


CLIMATE: Most of Israel (particularly the long coastal region) has a 
climate similar to that of the French and Italian Rivieras, with long, warm 
summers and cool winters. Heaviest rainfall is in December, January and 
February, averaging about ten days a month, with the exception of the 
southern desert and Red Sea regions which get about one day of rain in a 
winter month. During summer, the most pleasant regions to visit are the 
seaside resorts, the coastal cities, and the hill towns such as Jerusalem and 
Safad. In winter, best vacation spots are the Tiberias region on the Sea of 
Galilee, Sodom on the Dead Sea and Eilat on the Red Sea. Here are some 
average temperatures: 


WINTER SUMMER 

HIGH LOW HIGH LOW 
Tel Aviv 66 48 87 70 
Jerusalem 57 45 83 67 
Tiberias 69 54 98 76 
Eilat 71 52 104 76 


THE SABBATH: All offices, shops and places of public entertainment are 
closed on the Sabbath, and regular transportation services cease. The 
Sabbath starts at sundown on Friday and ends at sundown on Saturday, 
though closing time on Friday is generally well in advance of sundown. 
Most cafés, restaurants, cinemas and theaters reopen on Saturday evening, 
and transportation resumes service. Sunday is a normal working day. 
SHOPPING: Best buys are in the arts-and-crafts line: fine modern design 
in Israeli jewelry and delicate gold-filigree work in traditional Yemenite 
pieces, Persian carpets and bright new rugs by immigrant weavers from 
North Africa, blouses and dress accessories embroidered in Yemenite 
designs, enameled metalwork and modern ceramics. 

The shop at Lod Airport (24 miles from Jerusalem; 110 miles from Tel 
Aviv) offers many Israeli products and foreign-made luxury items at duty- 
free prices if bought in foreign currency. Purchases are delivered to the 
customer just prior to plane departure. 
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high a metallic content as Timna’s 
one and a half per cent. So they tun- 
neled the red sandstone cliffs, in pur- 
suit of a forty-two-per-cent lode. Their 
low galleries, lined with wasps’ nests, 
penetrate deeply into the hillside; and 
heaps of slag, practically copper-free, 
mark the ancient kiln sites. Solomon’s 
wealth was based on copper: four ingots 
could be bartered for one of gold. 





Eilat, at the head of the new oi! 
pipeline, and destined to become a large 
naval base, is also a winter seaside re- 
sort, much frequented by skin divers. 
Here! met Oscar Friedmann, Eilat’s old- 
est resident; a skin-diving pioneer, he 
has taught many of its most cele- 
brated exponents how to gain the con- 
fidence of fish by imitating their be- 
havior. We toured slowly off the coast 
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DOM PERIGNON, also by Maison Moet & Chandon, 
is available in limited quantities ¢ Schieffelin & Co., N.Y. Importers Since 1794 
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slippers, 
Shine 
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always handy in the new 


DOPP, KET 


“WALE’I&™ 


unfitted travel kit 
complete with matching 


topside for toiletries / flipside for slippers 


New Dopp Kir Valet for head-to-toe travel comfort. Separate flipside 
compartment for slippers leaves roomy topside for toilet articles. Com- 
pletely leak-proof lined. Slippers have thick foam-cushioned soles, 
special S-T-R-E-T-C-H design—fit any size foot. 


Kit and slippers matched—of soft ‘Mellow Touch’? Cowhide. Great to 
own...great to give! $15.95 plus F.E.T. Other Dopp KiTs $6.95 to $26.95 


At better stores or write for name of nearest dealer: CHARLES DOPPELT & 
Co., INC., 2024 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 16, Illinois. 





in a glass-bottomed boat, over fan- 
tastic groves of coral and fish of 
every color from canary yellow and 
scarlet to electric blue. At one point 
the fish could be seen chasing one 
another around the mastheads of a 
sunken fishing vessel. Among the 
coral lie exotic seashells. I was given 
a Negro-lipped cowrie, which legend 
associates with the Queen of Sheba, 
who landed here on her visit to 
King Solomon. But soon, Fried- 
mann told me, many acres of this 
submarine paradise will be grubbed 
up and replaced by docks. 

I flew back to Lydda, the Biblical 
Lud, birthplace of St. George who 
killed the Dragon. The Negev lay 
below, lion-colored, cruel, boldly 
sculptured, including a wide stretch 
of wasteland which even irrigation 
cannot redeem—there is no soil at 
all, nor ever has been. 

From Lydda, eastward by road 
over green plains and up olive- 
clothed hills, to Jerusalem. A well- 
built but very quiet city. Anyone 
asking, “Where will I find the Jeru- 
salem night life?’’ must expect the 
time-worn answer: “‘She’s down in 
Tel Aviv this weekend, visiting.” 
The tone is set by the government 
buildings, not by a chamber of com- 
merce. Students attend the university 
to learn rather than to take degrees, 
and the difficulty of satisfying a 
hunger for knowledge whets-it. A 
formidable influx of immigrants has 
strained Israel’s educational re- 
sources almost to the breaking 


point; all high schools, for example, 


are on a two-shift basis. 

At the department of archaeology 
I inspected the Dead Sea Scrolls, 
displayed behind glass in a crowded 
alcove. Beside them stood the pale- 
brown earthenware jars, not unlike 
oversized rolling pins, which had 
protected them so long. When I 
went to greet Dr. Yigael Yadin, 
the former chief of staff of the 
Israeli Army and now lecturer on 
archaeology at the University, who 
was supervising the reassembly of 
manuscript fragments, he joked: 
““How do you like our scrolls?” 

He knew I cannot read even mod- 
ern Hebrew. I joked back: “One of 
your scribes had an evil character, 
and evidently hated his job. I’m ap- 
palled by his handwriting.” 


The premier was kind enough to 
grant me an interview at eleven 
o'clock; but, knowing how busy he 
was, I begged instead to accompany 
him on his usual morning walk 
around the outskirts of the city. He 
consented, and his military secre- 
tary called for me at 6:15 A.M. 
Punctually at 6:30 A.M., we set out 
together along the country roads, 
while an armed escort followed us. 
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Plan now to enjoy the 


SUN-SNOW-FUN 


of La Province de Québec 


You'll really enjoy a winter vaca- 
tion in French-Canada. The snow 
is deep and dependable, the air 
is dry, the sun is bright, the wel- 
come warm. 

For your free booklet “SKI IN LA PROVINCE DE 
QUEBEC", write today to: Provincial Publicity Bureau, 


Parliament Buildings, Québec City, Canada; or 48 
Rockefeller Plaza, New York 20, N.Y 


LA PROVINCE DE 











Like Walking 
on Pillows! 


»“ Dr. Scholl's J 


AIR-PILLO 


INSOLES Bo 74 


SU.) Air-Cushion your 
“1 shoes for only... 60¢ 
1. Relieve painful Callouses. 
2. Give mild cushioning 
support...ease pressure 
on nerves of feet. 
3. Help lessen strain from 
long standing or walking. 


For luxurious walking ease 

Perforated that makes hard pavements feel as if 

Ventilated they were carpeted—that's only one of 
the pleasures in store for you when you wear Dr. 
Scholl’s Air-Pillo Insoles. They ‘‘breathe’’ with 
each step you take, help keep your feet dry and 
comfortable summer.and winter. For only 60¢ you 
get the best investment in foot care and foot health 
you ever made. For these guaranteed results, insist 
on Dr. Scholl's Air-Pillo Insoles and accept no 
substitute. Sizes for men and women. At Drug, 
Shoe, Department, and 5-10¢ Stores. 


D' Scholls AIR-PILLO Insoles 
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South Carolina pleases 
everybody because it’s 


HOLIDAY-LAND 
365 days of the year 


BEACHES, GARDENS, HISTORIC PLACES, SPORTS 








WALTER W. HARPER, DIRECTOR, DEPT. H-129 
SOUTH CAROLINA DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
BOX 927, COLUMBIA, S.C 
FREE! Please send me the com- 
plete information kit on South 
Carolina -including the colorful 
booklet ‘See South Carolina.” 





Name salle +o 
Address —___..._ 


City Zone State 











David Ben Gurion is in his seventies, 
small, tough, witty, slightly deaf. 
He was hailed with affectionate re- 
spect by all the men and women 
whom we passed on their way to 
work, and cheered by the first shift 
of boys and girls gathered outside a 
high school. His main interest, apart 
from governmental duties, is Greek 
philosophy ; he loves Plato and reads 
him in the original Greek. So we 
discussed Plato vigorously and, at 
one point, paused to shake hands on 
our shared dislike of his pupil 
Aristotle. Another unusual bond 
between us was the Battle of Albu- 
hera, and his eye lighted up when I 
happened to mention it. During 
World War I, Ben Gurion served 
in the British Army as Sergeant 
Green of the Royal Fusiliers; and I 
served with the Royal Welch Fusi- 
liers. Acentury previously, these two 
regiments had stormed the heights 
of Albuhera, held by Napoleon's 
troops and, after the victory, their 
few unwounded survivors formed a 
common mess. A tradition then 
arose, and has persisted ever since, 
that no soldier of either regiment 
can be refused hospitality by the 
other. Little Sergeant Green, | have 
been told by members of his pla- 
toon—American Zionists who joined 
the British Army in-a body, with the 
object of freeing Palestine from 
Turkish rule—was a terrible one for 
discipline. Several of them have found 
places in the Israeli cabinet : Fusiliers 
stick together, and it is always the 
sergeant who holds a company to- 
gether. 


The Old City of Jerusalem, where 
almost everything of religious im- 
portance happened—from Jehovah's 
blessing of Abraham to King Solo- 
mon’s building of the Temple, and 
so on to the Crucifixion and Resur- 
rection of Jesus—lies eastward in 
Jordan and can be seen through 
binoculars only. Yet there are a few 
sacred sites on this side of the barbed 
wire: John the Baptist’s birthplace at 
Ain Karim; Gehenna, the ancient 
municipal rubbish dump, a synonym 
for hell, and now littered with rusty 
tins; the Tomb of David which, 
though a fraud, is at least a thousand- 
year-old Saracen fraud. One reaches 
the shrine, where a venerable rabbi 
officiates among trappings of gold 
and purple, through a complex of 
cool rock chambers faced with old 
blue-patterned Islamic tiles. Pious 
Jews come here either to read the 
Psalms aloud from their Bibles or to 
recite them from memory, their eyes 
ecstatically closed. Northward, 
across the Jerusalem frontier, lies the 
Tomb of Samuel. When our guide 
pointed this out to us, a Baptist min- 
ister from one of the Carolinas 


-..a very cheering holiday gift 
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Denmark's Liqueur Delight Since 1818 
Produced especially for Peter Heering by the 
Royal Copenhagen Porcelain Manufactory, 
designed by Erik Herlow of 
the Danish Royal Academy of Art. 
Presented in handsome gift carton. 
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asked: “Indeed? Was that the First or 
the Second Samuel?” 

Some three thousand ultraorthodox 
Jews occupy the Meah Sharim quar- 
ter—a self-chosen, strongly walled, 
solidly gated ghetto in pure medieval 
style. Their main business in life, finan- 
cially supported by ultraorthodox 
American Jews, is studying the Talmud 
and praying for mankind. No frivol- 


ities are on sale in the small shops, and 
no movie posters or otheradvertisements 
deface the blank walls. The men wear 
sidelocks, full beards,» and wide- 
brimmed black hats; the women shave 
their heads on marriage and go about 
in wigs. Little girls must not reveal any 
more of their bodies than faces and 
hands: they have thick stockings reach- 
ing halfway up the thighs, wrist-length 





So 
subtly 
Italian 


sleeves, and jackets buttoned below 
the chin, however hot the weather. 
Meah Sharim Jews will not talk 
Hebrew, as being too holy for every- 
day use, and prefer Yiddish instead. 
They even refuse to acknowledge the 
government of Israel, declaring that 
the Messiah alone can found a legiti- 
mate state, and for Him they have 
waited patiently these two thousand 
years. All the intricate niceties of the 
Mosaic Law and its medieval in- 
crustations are observed, and an 
automobile passing the Meah Sharim 
gates on a Sabbath gets accurately 
stoned. Householders pay taxes at 
pistol-point only; and since tax col- 
lectors dun them in Hebrew and ex- 
pect to be answered in Hebrew, 
delicate situations often develop. 
This happens to be a Sabbatical 
Year, during which Jews are not 
supposed to till the soil, or even eat 
annual crops planted by fellow Jews. 
In the kibbutzim this ban has long 
become a dead letter; but not at 
Meah Sharim. The ultraorthodox 
who own land content themselves 
with watering their fruit trees and 
other permanent crops; and unless 
they care to live on dried pulse or 
tinned food, buy vegetables from 
Moslems or Christian Arabs. Hy- 
droponics, a method of growing veg- 
etables in water, now eases their 


problem: no tillage is needed. Of the 
girls and young men called up for 
military service, a few misfits gladly 
respond and thus escape into the 
free world; the rest offer passive re- 
sistance and are soon invalided out. 


Israeli civil law is, for the most 
part, a legacy of the British Mandate, 
though land laws date back to Turk- 
ish times. Rabbinical tradition gov- 
erns marriage laws and others of a 
religious nature. An interesting case 
came into court during my stay. A 
man named Cohen was prosecuted 
for disguising his name. Cohens (the 
word denotes priestly lineage) are 
forbidden by rabbinical law to 
marry divorced women. This man 
had fallen in love with one, and 
therefore adopted a nonpriestl, 
alias. He got a severe prison sentenc- 

The Sabbath being the prescribed 
day of rest, the day when one studies 
the Torah at home, public transport 
services are suspended, though pri- 
vate vehicles go where they please. 
No match may be struck on a Sab- 
bath: hence NO SMOKING notices ap- 
pear in the hotels on Friday after- 
noons. Guests will find hot coffee 
waiting at the Sabbath breakfast ta- 
ble, because the pot has merely been 
put on an electric stove—which does 
not count as work. But chocolate is 





Same day arrival in golden 


SOUTH AMERICA’S 
most exciting country 


*Fine hotels, smart modern shops, fabled cities 
of the Conquistadores; the snow-crowned 
Andes against brilliant blue skies, palm trees 
rustling over Caribbean beaches . . . your land 
of thrilling contrasts only a day's flight from 
U. S. cities. 


Color Folder from TRAVEL AGENTS or 
CARIBBEAN TOURIST ASSOCIATION 
20 East 46th Street, New York 17, MU 2-0435 
or write Colombian National Tourist Board 
Empresa Colombiana de Turismo S. A. 
Apartado Aereo No. 10-287, Bogota, Colombia 
with all meals! Your dollar 


* $] 
= buys far more in Colombia 





A DAY for a fine hotel 














1 Rathskeller 


Finest 
Continen tal Food j 
*HOTEL KIRKLAND 

KINGSTON, NY. 














The true Italian liqueur... the very spirit of Italy. It’s the different after-dinner 


STATE STREET 
The Restaurant Landmark of 
ALBANY, NEW YORK 
ee A 


liqueur, the choice of smart diners all over the world. Try it. No other liqueur “ge> 
has matched its flavor . . . so tantalizingly tangy. incomparable since 1860. a} 


STREGA LIQUEUR, 85 PROOF. IMPORTED BY CANADA DRY CORPORATION, NEW YORK, N. Y. x 
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unobtainable, because the mixing of 
milk and chocolate counts as a posi- 
tive act of coon’ng, and the cook 
must be at liberty to study the Torah 
all day. So must the waiters; guests 
help themselves from a cold buffet. 
For piety’s sake, an Israeli Sabbath 
always lasts longer than twenty-four 
hours. It begins on Friday afternoon, 
as soon as the sun drops behind a 
hill, and ends on Saturday night 
only when at least three stars are 
visible in the sky. The Fourth Com- 
mandment teaches patience, obedi- 
ence and forbearance—but also in- 
genuity. Cows and goats may be 
milked on the Sabbath, to ease their 
discomfort; but the milk so obtained 
should be let fall on bare rock. 
Canny farmers therefore place a 
small rock at the bottom of their 
pail, thus keeping the law, the Sab- 
bath, and the milk. 

Bacon is everywhere off the menu, 
because swine were forbidden by 
Moses as unclean eating. Though no 
positive injunction prevents anyone 
from raising and fattening hogs— 
there was a 30 per cent surplus of 
vegetables last year—in practice this 
cannot be done. No municipality, 
whether Arab or Jewish, will grant a 
slaughtering license; nor will the 
government issue an export permit 
for live beasts. 

Even Israeli nursery literature 
wages war against the hog: Gub- 
Gub the Pig has disappeared from 
the Hebrew version of Dr. Doolittle ; 
Disney’s Three Little Pigs who defy 
the Big Bad Wolf are three little 
bears; the Duchess’ baby in Alice in 
Wonderland transmogrifies itself into 
a little porcupine, not a pigling. And 
a single official Israeli pig, shown at 
the Jerusalem Zoo, provides a moral 
object lesson by being kept as filthy 
as possible. This zoo contains every 
land animal mentioned in the Old 
Testament (with relevant quotations 
printed above their cages), except 
Behemoth the Elephant. Money is 
now being raised to buy a Behemoth. 

When the menu is handed around 
in restaurants, the question always 
comes: “Meat or dairy?” Rabbinical 
tradition does not allow meat and 
milk to be served at the same meal. 
Most Jews assume that the ban oc- 
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curs somewhere in Leviticus or Deu- 
teronomy; but it was imposed long 
afterward by fs Pharisees of the Ist 
Century B.C., as a cautious amplifica- 
tion of “Thou shalt not seethe a kid in 
its mother’s milk.” 

Even smart international hotels, un- 
willing to offend orthodox guests, obey 
the religious authorities. Visiting bishops 
and ministers must therefore decide 


whether to order boiled beef and vege- 
tables, followed by compote of fruit; 
or acheese omelet, followed by compote 
of fruit and custard. Either the beef is 
off or the custard is off. This “meat or 
dairy” alternative helps the economy of 
a country so short of the former; and 
the Book of Numbers contains a moral 
anecdote about the Israelites who lusted 
after flesh food in the wilderness, and 





died of a surfeit when the Lord in His 
anger sent them plentiful flocks of quail. 

But if a certain foreign attaché who 
told me that these dietary rules lower 
national vitality was right, I dare not 
think what the result of their removal 
would be. A native-born Israeli is al- 
ready the toughest and most vital hu- 
man being I have come across any- 
where. THE END 













America’s rarest and finest fruit 


ROYAL RIVIERA PEARS’ 


The gift they'll always remember. Talk about 
thanks !—you'll never hear the last of it. A 
just-right present for anyone, whether they 
live in a castle or cottage. So juicy you eat 
‘em with a spoon. You can't buy these gift 
packages in stores for love or money. But 
here's the best news: they're not high-priced, 
they're inexpensive. Packed in handsome gift 
boxes with your greetings. 

GIFTNO.1 (shown) ... . ppd. $415 


9 to 14 big pears, a great favorite! 


GIFT NO. 2 (16-20 big pears) . ppd. $515 
W hat a bargain! 
GIFT NO. 3 (20-25 smaller pears) ppd. $495 
Family Gift Box—swell for 2nd helpings 
IT'S SO EASY: Just send us your Christmas list of 
names and addresses of the lucky folks together with 
your check or M.O. Tell us how to sign your name. 





No charges, no C.O.D.’s, please. Ain MaIL’s fastest ! 





Give the famous 
original, one-and-only 


FRUIT-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB° 


The gift that creates praise and excitement for 
you the year ‘round! You order just once, but 
the lucky folks you name receive a whole 
parade of America’s finest fruits 'n delicacies, 
each beautifully packaged, each with your 
greeting. Tell us how to sign the handsome 
engraved Membership Certificate announcing 
your gift and treats-to-come. 


12-BOX CLUB: at Christmas, Riviera Pears; Jan. 
Apples ; Feb., Grapefruit ; March, Royal Oranges ; 
April, Pineapple ; May, Preserves ; June, Canned 
Fruit; July, Nectarines; August, Pears; Sept., 
Peaches ; Oct., Grapes; Nov., Riviera Pears. 
Gift No. 20, ppd... . $51.75 


8-BOX CLUB: omits March, April, June, August ; 
Gift No. 15, ppd. . . $33.65 


3-BOX CLUB: Christmas, January, February treats ; 
Gift No. 11, ppd. . . $12.45 


HOLIDAY / DECEMBER 


Just pin your 
Christmas List on 
tree! 


@ Your Fruit-of-the-Month Club is most acceptable 
4s a gift for anyone. We have ordered this gift from 
you for a number of years, and have been particularly 
pleased with the way you handle our orders, 


CAPT. EDDIE RICKENBACKER 
Chairman of the Board, Eastern Air Lines 


Thrill your friends 

at down-to-earth prices 

with exclusive gifts 

in perfect taste... Here's what you 
do! Solve all your Christmas shopping prob- 
lems, deliciously and tastefully, in the next : 
few minutes. Whip out your Christmas List 
and trusty writing pen. Decide which of 
these exclusive, beautifully-packaged gifts 
(each with. your personal Christmas greet- 
ing) is to go to each of your friends and 
loved ones and business friends and...your- 
self! They'll love you and bless you for 
your good taste, year after year! ( For twenty 
years and more, Harry and I have been prov- 
ing it, Santa Clausing for America’s finest 
people. ) Just send us your order right now 
and you'll be the most unusual Christmas 
giver they know. 
And the most 
thanked! 





Your friends, 


BOX 20 MEDFORD, OREGON 
*@0 1959H aD 
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Clearly—THE GIFT this year! 


™ HOLIDAY 


if you're like most Christmas shoppers, you’re probably getting 
some uneasy twinges along about now. The number of shopping days 


left to you is dwindling alarmingly and the most difficult names on 





“Weskit" Sweater Vest $5.95° 


For the man who misses the all-winter warmth 
that vests used to bring, here's the perfect .warm- 


up gift for Christmas . . . of 100% virgin wool, a (Tm) 
flat-knit, with rib-knit trim. It’s lightweight, [sofR 


your list must still be accounted for. Well, if inspiration refuses to come, 


\ ee 






























serviceable, handsome. Has four roomy pockets. : 
Grey, brown, light blue, navy, tan or green. *Only Guards your safety with golden glamour 
$5.95 sizes 36-46 (chest); $6.95 in King sizes Here’s the glamorous new “picture window” 
48 to 56 ee Prepaid = back ae umbrella you look through, not under, when 
tee. Send check or money order now to Dept. A. rainy winds blow! Its strong, heavy-gauge, crys- 

, , FOR THE LADIES 

WESKIT HOUSE, sox 41, BROOKLYN 33, N.Y. tal-clear vinyl shakes dry instantly, no soggy 
Established 1925 drip. New SEE-BRELLA “dresses up” any outfit. 


Brilliantly styled with 10-rib golden-finish steel 


a ee thle Mohair Mist 
the ONE GIFT they DON’T have frame, gold-color binding, gleaming goliden- 


This hand-knit brushed-mohair 
sweater from Italy, with bell collar 





flecked plastic handle, your choice of gold press- 
on personalizing initial. Even has handy rain 
bonnet in plastic pouch on handle chain! Light, 
yet sturdy, long-lasting. ideal for outdoor sports, 
to keep in your car. Order several, for gifts, for 
yourself. Specify initial. Sorry, no C.O.D.s. 

Write for free gift catalog 


Exclusively— Postpaid only $4.95 
BRADFORD’S, INC. 


BOX 535-B9 ENGLEWOOD, N. J. 








and long sleeves, offers powder- 

puff warmth. Small, medium and large 
in choice of white, pink, moss 

green or aqua. $69.95, 

postpaid. Anne Rubin Imports, 

310 N. Rodeo Dr., 

Beverly Hills, Calif. 





There is a BIG Difference in Taste 
Between “Virginia” and Smithfield Hams! 


BAKED IN WINE ‘Goloay’ 
Genuine Smithfield Hams senate Getting 


READY TO CARVE AND SERVE @ INDIVIDUALLY GIFT BOXED This hand-crafted, sterling-silver 








cuff bracelet and 
Terrific Gift for Clients, 
Associates, Yourself 


M PPER’ the original 
“one-size-fits-all” $] 95 ib 
TERRY AFTER-BATH ROBE 

Here's the great big, wonderful ‘‘terry bear’’ of a 7 to 12 Ibs. 
robe that towels you dry instantly, cozily after net cooked wi. 
tub, shower or swim. Personalized with press-on 
initial. Made of thick, thirsty snow-white Cannon (add $1.00 per ham for 


matching ring inlaid with 





turquoise will add 

a dramatic note to severely simple 
costumes. $24.95 a set, 

postpaid, incl. tax. 

Western Classics, 

Box 4053, Tucson, Ariz. 


terry, with yards of comfortable fullness, raglan shipping E. of Miss. R: $1.75 W.) 

sleeves, draft-screen collar, tassel tie, wrap- . 

around belt, two big ‘‘carry-all” pockets. . . . It's Need ne refrigeration. Guaranteed to orrive in perfect condition 

. gr of a Mopper! Fits men, women per- From choicest peanut-fed razorback pigs whose 

ectly. For 6-footers, order king-size only 

$1.00 more. A great buy! Get several ler meat is first dry-cured, then smoked over hickory 

yourself, for gifts, for guests. Sorry, no C.0.D.'s. fires, and finally aged like vintage wine fora year | 4 Beauty Spots 
Gift-ready in clear plastic $6 95 or more. Pre-cooked to perfection by 300-year 3 
bag. Free 3” initial (specify . ea. for her winter wardrobe. 


recipe, then slowly oven-browned, basted liberally 
with wine . . studded with cloves. Send check or 
M.O. today. State wits. wanted. Purchase orders 
accepted from rated concerns. Send us gift lists. 


Add 35¢ postage ea. Mopper (Save! 3 for $20) 
Gift cataiog free, on request. 
WOODMERE MILLS, INC. 
DEPT. A-15, BENNINGTON, VERMONT 
———————$—— COLONY HAM CO., Inc., 163 W. Olney Rd., Norfolk, Va. 


SPECIAL OFFER 
FREE! 


This exquisite replica of Venus de 
Milo in antique white finish with 
exceptional detail one of the 


A genuine leopard 
ascot to highlight a basic wool 


dress or coat and a 









matching beret to top them off. 
Beret, $39.50; ascot, $17.50. 
Postpaid, incl. tax. 

Oce Leopard, 

244 W. 39th St., N.Y.C. 18. 














THE 
PERFECT GIFT 
for all Horse Lovers 

The 1960 
CALENDAR 
OF HORSES 


Featuring 11 full color portraits of champions includ- 

ing Hillsdale, Tomy Lee, Silky Sullivan, Shadow 
fave, and world-champion money-winning harness 

horse, Darn Safe--all suitable for framing. Added Stitch In Time 

feature: 2 pp. of information on racing. Size, 944 x 17 







world's most famous sculpture mas 
terpieces. 12” high. Regularly priced 
at $12.70 pp, FREE with your 
order for any one of these famous 
SCULPTURE 
MASTERPIECES 
IN REPLICA: 


) F-807 “OaAVID.”” Michelangelo, 1504 
Orig. in Florence, Italy. Green bronze 





















finish ! a. seit oP 11.95 open. Gift-packaged, $1.78 pp. Write for brochure for the well-groomed traveler. 
R-804 THE MISS. * Rodin. Or . and information on quantity orders 

Paris, France. Bronze finish. 10° high Send check, cash, money order to This sterling-silver 
(shipping, packing, $2.00) Only 18.95 





JOHN T. DOTTI, Dept. H, Box 636, Ocean City, N.J. 





R-414 “MOSES.” Michelangelo. St Wi cj ly” 

' Rome. White marble finish sewing kit, only 2 2 long, 
gh Only 22.95 
(Shipped express collect) 


| C-J1SS “QUEEN NEFERTITE.” Egyptian. 1400-1300 








74” in diameter, 








I airo. Black mafble finish, 20° high. Only 26.95 h . 
pped express collec " ” olds three bobbins of 
L121 swmenw ypsvonv.” (Nike) ded Cent. Bi. IRELAND OF THE WELCOMES 
White marble finish. 14° high. ~~ Ont . ’ hread, needles and a sterling- 
W vart wie  — ) Only 21.98 The picturesque, Irish published, glamour magazine t —— . -s 
For catalog of over 125 illustrations of famous of treland. . This popular bi-monthly magazine is lit ° <— ar, 
sculpt —— ; eproductic i ead 3Se in coin the ideal Christmas Gift for your friends Sub- silver thimble in sizes 
10-DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE scribers throughout the U.S.A. and Canada... . 3 E 
Check items desired, enclose check or money 3 year subscription only $4.50... . Gift card with 6-12. $12.95, plus postage. 
order & order direct trom: iled free. . a . 
your own nome maiie . , 
Wynn's Fine Arts Warehouse Dept. H-12, F.P.B Distrib 80 Mapes Ave. Tiffany's, Fifth Ave. 
239 Great Neck Rd., Great Neck, N. Y. . P. Barrett, Distributors Springfeld, NJ. at 57th St., N.Y.C. 22. 
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Give 
TITLEISTS 






SHOPPER 


























‘ ; » 
relax—here is the Holiday Shopper to the rescue with all sorts of stimu- * 
‘ j . ‘ i * + 
" w ll find gift s stions galore 
lating ideas. In the columns below, you d gift suggest g , De luxe case of 1 F 
, ’ . . : . = * dozen $14.85, 4% 
‘ ‘ - ouch, and all arranged for your convenience 72 
each with that just-right tou g y dentn $740. the 
into sections for men, women, children, the home and the holiday larder. * car aa on 
+ * 
* “ " * 
THE MOST POPULAR BALL with pros and amateurs in big 
* time competition for 10 years in a row. * 
EVERY BALL PERSONALIZED* with owner's name at no extra 
Rey Mies . charge. Just print name (no more than 18 letters and 7 
Ne gly * spaces) and send it to us with check or money order. * 
Es 6 Ns —— — * Please remember, for personalizing, at least one dozen 
be charmed by this brushed-gold x must be ordered for each name. * 
key ring with a tiny BEST-LOOKING GIFT CASES EVER! — rich, crimson, gold- 
French poodle dangling * stamped, leather-like boxes with gleaming brass trim, * 
from it. Poodle, e rayon satin lining —a wonderful gift in itself. » 
1)4” high, has a rhinestone collar ORDER NOW to assure Christmas delivery. Specify which 
and colored glass eyes. * Titleist — Titleist Regular or Titleist 100 or Titleist Red * 
$2.25, postpaid, incl. tax. —and be sure to include pro*s name so we can credit him 
aiinesiin tne * with the sale. Dept. H2, Acushnet Process Sales Company, * 
‘ New Bedford, Massachusetts. 
2100 N. Haskell Ave., * i 
Dallas 4, Tex. 





* * * * * * * + 7 * * * a ” * . 


Jersey Blazer 















“to add dash and versatility to her fall HIDE 
. wardrobe. Tees israhaee: jacket BAR 
with smartly wide lapels is hip length, eoemane 
double-breasted, edged in OR IN KIT 


black braid. Lining of matching 
taffeta. Choice of black, 

red or chocolate. Sizes 8-16. $27.95, 
postpaid. Lord and Taylor, 

Fifth Ave. at 38th St., N.Y.C. 18. 


Light Foot 
These suéde shoes with cushioned 
innersoles weigh 6'% ozs. 

each and fold up for easy packing. 
Leather heels and soles. 

In light gray, charcoal, black, red, 
brown, tan or olive green. 

Sizes 6-13, AtoE 

widths. $9.95, postpaid 

Fairway & Fields, 

246 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 1. 













GENTLEMEN PREFER... 


Tiger-Eye Links 

There’s a Beau Brummel dash 

to these oval, gold-filled cuff links 
set with a tiger-eye stone. 

$16.50, postpaid, 

incl, tax. Countess Mara, 

110 E. 57th St., 

NLY.C. 22. 


NAN 


WANT aN 





Locking—Rolling— 
Fold-up Bar Holds 40 Bottles—4 Doz. Glasses 


Now bar tor the biggest party or cozy twosome. This charming 


little giant is the most completely versatile bar 


ever. Use it 3 ways: 
|» as liquer cabinet; open, for self-service; rolled out trom 


the wall, turned around, for bartender service. Hinges open to 
reveal 20 bottles of liquor, 20 bottles of mix, nearly 4 doz. assorted 


jasses, and al 


bar accessories. Adjustable shelves, brass guard 


rails and fittings. lo ae ae fits smartly into home, apt.. 


of knotty pine. in en hy pach. Y- 


» cottage. 21" W., ©., 36° H. open 38° W. Finely crafted 
tone or lovely maple liquor 


hone: 
resistant finishes. $49.95 Exp. Ches. Col. 


i KIT —Louvered doors complete. Pre-fitted, drilled, sanded, ready 


Large New Free Catalog 
Mone 


for finishing. Simple instructions. $34.95 Exp. phen Col. 
YIELD HOUSE 


k Guarantee Dept. 12-5, Ne. Conway, N. H. 














LUCKY YOU—WHEN 
SHE OPENS THESE! 


She'll lose no time luring you under the 
mistletoe if you give her this beautiful 
sterling silver horse and horseshoe jew- 


elry. Perfect choice for “kids” from six to 
sixty. Earrings $2.40, Pin $3.60, Necklace 
$5.50, Bracelet $4.50. . . . Or the complete 
set for $14.50. Prices include tax. Sent air 
mail if desired. No COD’s please. 


SELDEN COOPER 


P.O. BOX 412 HIALEAH, FLA. 
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WORLD FAMOUS 


OMAHA STEAKS 


Enjoy and give the world’s finest meat 
from the Beef Capital of the World, Omaha 
Expertly chosen from the choicest, largest selec 
tion anywhere. Fully-aged to the fine edge of 


natural flavor and tenderness. Carefully cut 


and packaged. Truly memorable delicacies 
GIFT NO. 1—Eight 14-0z. Boneless Strip Sirloins 
— beautifully marbled, lusciously tender. Full 1s” 


thick. Express prepaid 


GIFT NO. 2—Ten 
8-02. Filet Mignon 


Boneless center 
cuts, 2” thick from 


$29.95 





choicest tender 
loins. A gourmet's 
delight. Express 
prepaid $27.50 
EASY TO ORDER: «© Just send your choice of selection 
with check and shipping instructions. For gifts, send 
list. Your card inserted if you wish. Shipped prepaid 
to arrive for Christmas or any day you specify. Perfect 


condition on arrival guaranteed 


WRITE for catalog showing dozens of choice TSM meats 
for home use or gifts. Full information, prices included, 


TABLE SUPPLY MEAT CO. 


Dept. H, 1209-15 Howard St., Omaha 2, Nebraska 





USE LIVE HOLLIES 


FOR ALL-YEAR 
DECORATIONS 


12 in. high, in pots. Ship eny time, Oregon 
English varieties, green and variegated, Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed. Use these little trees 
with our red onde 1 cut = y a mantel or 
table, or as house plant ne fii in 
season Sensational ifts. ‘PREE ‘OR ARD- 
FRESH FILBERT NUTS with ny for 3 


trees or cut holly. FREE INFORMATION— 
Write Now. SUNSET MT. HOLLY 
& FILBERT FARM 60,’ 7F "St" Heiens, Oregon 
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AGED LIKE 


VINTAGE WINE 
(Smoking alone takes 30 days!) 


® GENUINE 


VIRGINIA HAM 


N, ARLY 300 years ago, Virginia colonists 
sent to England hams of a distinctive savory 
flavor that soon were acclaimed by gourmet 
ind royalty throughout the capitals of Europe. 
Both the fame and famous flavor have en- 
{ Today, as then, the true Virginia ham 
e of the world’s delicacies. 5 

h magnificent ham now hanging in our 

ging rooms, slowly cured, smoked to a rich 
1ahogany hue, aged approx. one year, has 
heen tended by hand through each unhurried 
tep—as we have done for the past 119 years. 
kon « xample , we keep hickory fires going day 
and night for 30 days, while the juices drip 
inci the pungent smoke permeates the meat. 

Just before shipment, each ham (in a 40- 
hour process) 1s soaked, simmered, the skin 
removed, the fat trimmed, then glazed with 
suwar and baked with wine to a savory feast 
of firm, sweet and tender meat. :, 

Your Jordan’s ham arrives ready to be 
enjoyed, needs no heating. It keeps for weeks 
and weeks. Traditional for Christmas dinner 

. perfect for cocktail party or buffet. 

Sealed in amber cellophane, nested in 
burgundy tissue in Old Virginia Smokehouse 
box (carving, serving and keeping suggestions 
enclosed), here is a magnificent gift for those 
you especially wish to please this year, and 
a grand treat for your family. 

We guarantee complete satisfaction. Weight 
9 to 15 Ibs. cooked; $1.89 per Ib. (net cooked 
wt:) shipped anywhere in continental U.S. 
Shipped anywhere in world for $2.24 per Ib. 
Please specify whether wanted now; for 
Christmas; or other date. 








JORDAN'S oLp vircinia SMOKEHOUSE 
1427-B E. CARY ST., RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 











DuPont per lth Tan 


POLYESTER FILM 


SUN LAMP 


CAN'T BURN! SUP. 


PATENTED 





\ 


Amazing new sun lamp is absolutely safe— 
yet gives you a Luxurious Golden Health Tan. 
DuPont Polyester Film blocks out harmful 
burning rays—passes only long tanning rays 
no hatter how long you choose to stay under 
it. Adjust from 7” to 61” in height, 25” arm 
tends over bed, chair or desk, folds for 
ige, wonderful. for travel. Be Healthy— 
Brown Th’ Year Round. Deluxe Model 
?.95—Clamp on Model $19.95. Postage 
Coll. Send check or money order to: 


AMERICAN ATLAS CORP. 
ept. 12-0, 312 Tarrytown, Richmond 29, Virginia 


GIVE or enjoy at home 


FAMOUS STEAKS 


~ «., 


wae 
a VE a 
- pfaelzer 


FILET MIGNON 


You can’t buy them in any market. 
Pfaelzer’s U. S. Prime filet mignon is 
served in America’s finest restaurants, 
hotels and clubs. ‘Tender and flavorful . . . 
aged to mellow perfection . . . a wonderful 
gift for friends or family. Quick-frozen; 
perfect arrival is guarant ! Allow two 
weeks for delivery. Attractive gift box. 


Box of 16 Filet Mignons $33 Railway Express 
6 ox. oa., 14" thick Prepaid 
Write for tree booklet describing 
many other Ptaeizer gift items. 
PFAELZER BROTHERS (pronounced FELZER) 
Dept. 712 © Chicago9, iil. © YArds7-7100 
© 1950 Pfaeizer Brothers 








o” 


You'll love the variety of uses WEAR- 
WITHALL serves over street clothes, slacks, 
pajamas, swim suit! Worn belted or loose, it’s 
a superb robe for home or beach; different 
folds transform it into a shawl, vest, lounging 
coat, stole, hostess robe. Hand-woven in South 
America of 100% pure wool, WEAR- 
WITHALL is color-fast, hand-washable. A 
truly unusual gift for men and women. Choice 
of Scarlet, Green, Cobalt Blue, Coffee, Bur- 
gundy. Order now for pre-Xmas delivery. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. 


Sorry, no COD’s. Only $19.95 
FREE: pistinctTive GIFT CATALOG A 


uce Sweporrts 275 w. 86st,,w.v.24 





Your 
choice of 
today's 
foremost 
portrait 
painters 
and 


sculptors 


PORTRAITS, INC. 


PORTRAIT C “R OF AMERICA 
136 BAST 57th S” NEW YORK 





Hummel 
CALENDAR 


for 1960. Each picture 
speaks the universal lan- 
guage of fine art and love 
for children. Full color illus- 
trations, suitable for fram- 
ing. A wanted gift 
$1.30 ppd. 
Free Gift Catalog 


HILDEGARDE STUDIOS 


597 D Farmington Ave. 
- Hartford 5, Conn. 
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HOLIDAY SHOPPER 


Shooting Coat 

Just the thing for hunting and field 
wear: an Alaskan-style 

shooting coat made of tan cotton 
Klondike cloth with brown 
corduroy collar and cuffs. Shoulder 
pads and trim on hand-warmer 


pockets are tan cowhide. In even sizes, 


36 through 50. $20, postpaid. 
Norm Thompson, Portland 9, Ore. 


Meter Beater 

Here’s an unusual pocket alarm, 
suspended from a key ring, 

to guard the.busy man 

against parking tickets or overlooked 
appointments. Warning buzzer 

can be set for one to 60 

minutes. Swiss-made of steel and 
plastic. $6.95, postpaid. 

Hobi, Flushing 52, N.Y. 
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Compact Traveler 

for a man on the go. 

A tan cowhide case, 314” x 4”, 
fitted with double 

mirror, tweezer, nail scissors, 
nail file and cleaner, and 
razor with one 

blade. Made in England. 
$5.95, postpaid. 

Clarion Products, Box 488, 
Highland Park, III. 


Sporty Fingers 

These colorful deerskin gloves for 
winter sports have yellow fingers, 
cream knuckle bands, charcoal wrists, 
red sidewalls and black palms. 
Wool-covered insulated 

lining, zipper closing. In men’s or 
women’s regular glove sizes. 
$11.20, postpaid. 

Vermont Crossroads Store, 
Montpelier, Vt. 


JUNIOR THOUGHTS 


Bunny 'Jamas 

Little girls will delight in 

flannel pajamas with bunny tail, 
bunny hat and removable 
stuffed carrot. They 

snap down the back, have knitted 
cuffs and plastic-soled feet. 

In sizes 2-6, in blue 

with pink trim. $3.98, postpaid. 
Spencer Gifts, Spencer Bldg., 
Atlantic City, N.J. 
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AMERICA'S HAPPIEST GIFTS 


SPRUCE etectricat manicurist 
Give her the gift of beautiful hands with 
Spruce Electrical Manicurist. In just ten min- 
utes a week, Spruce contours her nails, gently 
loosens and whisks away excess cuticle, buffs 
nails to a vital glow, gives hands and fingers 
a stimulating oil ge and safely erases 
corns and calluses from the feet, too! All this 
in the comfort, convenience and privacy of 
her own home! Safe, easy, comfortable! Only 
5%” diam. MOTOR UNCONDITIONALLY 
GUARANTEED FOR TEN YEARS. $29.95 ppd. 


Pre-Chrisimas delivery guaranteed on orders received by Dec. 21st. 
Irder now, or write for free descriptive literature. 


ABAR MANUFACTURING CO. 
8869 Woodland Ave., Cleveland 4, Ohio 








“ICELANDER” 
Boot from Britain 
Fine English calfskin that defies comparison 
for rich brown finish and styling. Matchless for 
wear and durability with its shearling lining 
and weather-welt. Calf height for stormy shop- 
ping, spectating, sporting. Wear over sheer 
hose. Convenient side zipper, crepe sole. La- 
dies’ half sizes 4 to 11, medium width, $21.95. 
Add 35c postage. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Other unique casuals in our new catalog. 


(assll Read LI hi Se 


120 MAIN STREET, NORTH CONWAY, N.H. 


Plant of the Month Club 


Unique year ‘round gift. Monthly, person 
receives selection of exciting and unusual 
plants or bulbs. Many imported from India, 
Japan, Africa and other distant lands. Inspir- 
ing STAR OF BETHLEHEM (above)—originated 
in Mediterranean areas—among first selec- 
tions. All come with easy-to-follow planting 
instructions. All guaranteed to grow! Attractive 


‘gift cards in your name. Year bonus, 32-page 


book, “Growing House Plants”. 6 months, 
$7.50. Full year, $13.00. 


PLANT OF THE MONTH CLUB 
Dept. T-5 Des Moines, lowa 





LUXURIOUS 
Red Suede Hififre as 
Appearance... bright; comfort... right! You'll 
be delighted with these wonderful red lounging 
slippers. Soft suede uppers lined with imported 
natural lamb's wool; durable cowhide soles. 
You've never seen anything so beautiful; you've 
never owned anything so comfortable. For real 
Christmas flavor, the red is as cheerful as holly 
berries. Men's whole sizes 7 to 13. $9.95 ppd. 
Women's whole sizes 4 to 9 .... $8.95 ppd. 


64 Johnny Appleseed’s 


Box 500, Beverly, Mass. 














RADIO SUNGLASSES—$24.95 reo. 


+i, le hi +, 


Precision transistor 
radio and handsome black cordovan sun- 
glasses! Station selector, volume control, 
battery, aerial, earphone ingeniously con- 
tained in temples. Exceptionally clear tone. 
Optically ground, polished lenses can be 
changed to your own prescription. Smartly 
styled for men and women. Eliminates carry- 
ing radio to sports events, winter games, 
beach, anywhere outdoors. Order now for 
Xmas, birthdays, all gift occasions! Com- 
pletely Guaranteed. 


PRECISION ELECTRONICS Dept. H—Room 209 
4036 Wilshire Bivd., Los Angeles 5, Calif. 
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For HOLIDAY Readers 


The perfect gift for collectors of Holiday... 
hand red simulated leather binders de- 
signed to hold six issues. “Holiday” is 
stamped in gold on both front and backbone. 
An ideal gift for your friends who read 
Holiday. . . . A wonderful addition for your 
home or office library. 

$2.50 ea. postpaid. 


(Residents of Pa. add 4% sales tax.) 





Send check or money order to: 


Holiday Information Service 
Dept. 11, Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. 





REPRINT DIRECTORY of 
SCHOOL & CAMP 
ANNOUNCEMENTS FOR 1959 


Holiday's first Reprint Directory of School & 
Camp Announcements for 1959 is now avail- 
able. For your free copy of this informative 
directory of schools, colleges, camps and 
home study programs, write to 


Holiday School & Camp Directory 
P. O. Box 868, Independence Square 
Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvania 





give stadium mate 
a cap and bib set 


@ Wool cap with ear-flaps ........ $3.98 
®@ Wool turtle-neck dickey .......... $3.98 


Give him comfort with this colorful warm-up 
set. The lined cap has knit trim that matches 
the stretch-to-fit, 12” deep dickey. Biack and 
red, brown and tan, blue and grey. PPD. 
ORDER TODAY SIZES 6% to 7% 


Send check or money order to Dept. C 


Hamburgers, saiimore 1, ma. 
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ESPRESSO by PARADISO 
PARADISO machines are for those who want 
the correct after-dinner coffee. In only sixty 
seconds you can have espresso coffee with 
that old-world flavor. Caffe Cappuccino, Café 
Brilé, Wiener Kaffee . . . A Swiss import, 
PARADISO espresso machines combine pre- 
cision craftsmanship with modern styling. Made 
of heavy brass, Chrome-plated. No cleaning, 
no upkeep. AC/DC 110 volts. The following 
demi-tasse sizes are available: 2-cup: $34.50; 
4-cup: $44.00; 6-cup $55.50 Ordersshipped 
prepaid insured parcel post. 

Send check or money order (no C.0.D.s) to: 

LUGANO 


Norwalk, Conn. 

















Genvine Irish Hand Cut 


Waterford Glass 


Irish artistry in hand made, hand cut exquisite 
lead crystal of heirloom quality. CONDIMENT 
SET (illus.)—4 pc.—Salt, Pepper, Mustard Pot 
and Tray—$19.50 ppd. Other Waterford 
Glass in related hand cuttings: BUD VASE 
(4%2”)—$6.50 ppd.; MARMALADE JAR (8 
oz.)—$8.00 ppd.; POWDER BOWL or 
CANDY DISH (5” including lid) —$15.00 ppd. 
Catalog free with order—or send 25c. 


Grish House 
O'Bannon's Green 
Route 1, Cozaddale, Ohio 











A Truly Distinguished Christmas Gift 


ADVENTURES OF THE MIND 


A brilliant collection of articles from the fas- 
cinating The Saturday Evening Post series. Con- 
tains 21 thought-provoking articles in science, 
religion, history, the arts and other topics, 
written by leading thinkers. Order the regular 
edition for only $4.50 or the deluxe edition 
for $5.50. Makes a wonderful gift. An at- 
tractive gift card will announce your thoughtful- 
ness at Christmastime. No need to pay now— 
we'll bill you later. Order from your book- 
store or direct from: 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
Dept. 1881, independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. 











Never at this low price genuine 150 power 
ACHROMATIC Telescope. 5 magnifications 
18X-35X-65X-85X-150X. Brings Moon, Plan- 
ets, Stars, Satellites, people 150 times closer, 
clearer, sharper. All pictures erect, needle 
sharp color free viewing only genuine achro- 
matic lenses bring you. 5 precision lenses, 43” 
Bakelite tube, 4 power finder scope (30 MM) 
mounted on main tube, 5’ tripod. Telescope 
shipped ready for use with 4 free gifts: 273 
page “Handbook of the Heavens”, magic star 
finder dial aids in locating stars, 220 & 400 
eyepiece lenses for experiments, all this at the 
amazing price of $18.95. Without tripod 
$14.95. Complete satisfaction or money back. 
Send check or money order Dept. HA-9, 
Criterion Co., Hartford, Conn. 
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= Now!... Show All Your Friends ===" 
You, Too, Have Lived Dangerously! 


YOUR NAME on a Genuine Bullfight Poster 


hp, eeeeee seeeeee 


. of other famous matadors. This authentic poster, using 
the original art work and printing plates in full color, 
makes a dramatic eye-catching decoration for home or 
office...or a truly personalized gift for your bull- 
throwing friends. Poster imprinted with your full name 
or any other name you specify—only $2.98 ppd. 2 
posters, with 2 

Mailed in a round mailing tube, not folded. 


Send check or money order « Available by mail only from 


AS-4 Spencer Bidg. 
Atlantic City, N. J. 


meee Copyright 1959 Spencer Gifts, Atlantic City, N. J. 


puzzle your friends, with this large 17” x 
poster, featuring your name among those 





different names—$5.75 ppd. 


Ready to frame or hang on wall. 
first matador in your set. Order now. 












Genuine 
WESTERN 
DEERSKIN 


NOT IN STORES 


Country Jacket 
FOR MEN & WOMEN 
Elegant comfort, long wear. Butter-soft 
natural tan Western wild deerskin mel- 
lows through wear and takes on the 
character of its owner. Keeps out wind, 
provides warmth with style & comfort. 
Each jacket handmade to your individ- 
ual measurements. Snap-fastening front 
& cuffs. Roomy pockets. Completely 
washable. Ideal travel companion... 
perfect for sports or spectator wear. 


Give reg. suit size and $ 00 
sleeve length 45 


Pertect fit guaranteed. postpaid 





ORDER WITHOUT RISK ON OUR MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE) 


SOLD ONLY BY MAIL ORDER 


Unusual imported exclusive 
clothing, boots, equipment 
for men, women & children 


ORDER DIRECT AND SAVE! 
Write for Free catalog TODAY 


Norm Thompson 
1805 N. W. Thurman, Portiand 9, Oregon 








Tapestry 
Foot Notes 





Traveling 


Belgian tapestry slippers with a very pretty 
needlepoint flower design on beige or black 
slippers have leather soles, flat heels and come 
in a see-through travel case 


izes 444 to 9 Add 20c¢ postage 4. 98 
= S HOW CO., Rov vers ney: 





GLAMOROUS CHRISTMAS STOCKINGS! 


ristmas fun! A gayer mantel with these darling fel! 

stmas Stockings for all the family, even Fido and 

Baby's and Mom's are lace trimmed. Dad's big 

8” argyle sock glitters with gold ric-rac. Kits have pre-cut 
ackings, bows, ribbons, sequins, lace and easy . 

rections. Terrific gifts! (Order by number—left to id | 

right #1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6). Each Stocking Kit, ppd 
ili 6 Kits; $5.00, ppd idd 25¢ ea. for Ist cl. del.) 





LIDA, Dept. H, 114 PRINCETON AVE. STRATFORD, N. J. 
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Not 
Recommended . 
for 
Children 
Born Prior 
to 1920! 


... Buta 
Perfect 
Christmas Gift for 
Those Too Young to 
Remember Canasta... 


KANGAROO KID! 


Pep-propelled moppets through 7 years of 
age blow off steam, have a year-round picnic, 
with this rugged indoor-outdoor trampoline. 
Compact, body-building “ junior-gymnasium” 
has 38” x 24” husky canvas bed—safety-sure 
handlebar—‘‘ bouncy ”’ elastic cord —rust-free 
Alcoa Aluminum frame. For real Christmas 
cheer this year, get your youngster a Kangaroo 
Kid. Order direct, enclosing check. Only 
$19.95 ppd 


Write for information on full size trampolines 


TEKAY PRODUCTS CO. wivotte'T ms. 


« Milwaukee 17, Wis. 
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All Sizes ‘ od 
COMPLETE : _i 
or IN EASY \ Dearie) \4 
1 HR. KITS 


NAGAZINE. Hie eae] 
RACKS 7 


These large hand- 
some wall racks 
prevent ‘maga 
zine mess”. Mag- 
azines will not 
“slouch” or bend. 
Each is held up- 
right. Each is vis- 
ible for convenient selection. 
Beautiful in the home. Pertect in office 







OR IN KITS for easy, home assembly. Pre-fitted, aited, sanded. 
ete., ready for finishing, simopte instructions. 
For 30 magazines 23° « 27” (1.) $17.95. Kit $9.95 
For 45 magazines 23” x 40” (Taller) $27.50. Kit $16.95 
For 60 magazines 45” « 27” (Double Width) $32.50. Kit $19.95 
Pimished Racks Shipped Exp. Chgs. Coll.— Kits Sent Postpaid 
LARGE NEW FREE CATALOG—300 Pieces—Complete or in Kits. 


YIELD HOUSE 
. H 12-9 
onway, N. H. 


Immediate Delivery 
Neo C.0.0.'s.. 
Money Back Guarantee North 








Che Black vince 


NEWEST ADDITION TO THE 
SVAL. PIPE FAMILY... 











Uniquely 
Styledfor the 
man out front 
Famed SVAL con- 
centric fluting as- 
sures twice the cool- 
ing surface. Lined in 
Masa-meerschaum for full- 
flavored smoking. Attractively 
packaged, mailed Ist class. Un- 
conditionally guaranteed 
(Cash, check or m.o.) $5.00 pp 
Without fining (Briar) $3.50 pp 
Exclusive British models in offbeat & traditional 
: design also available 

















HOLIDAY 


Nursery Enchantment 
Small fry will cuddle right up 

to these appealing plush walruses. 
In rust-black-and- 

white mohair plush with 

black glass eyes, wooden tusks 
and plastic whiskers. 

Small, 5” high, $3 each; 

medium, 6”, $4.50; large, 11”, 
$7.50. Postpaid. F. A. O. Schwarz, 
58th St. and Fifth Ave., 

W.Y.C. 22. 





Little Miss 

This braw Scotty handbag comes 
with a necklace and bracelet 
of simulated pearls. 

In patent-leather-like plastic. 
Name stamped in gold. 
Pink, blue, red, white 

or black. 7” x 6”. $1 each, or 
3 for $2.75, postpaid. 

The Added Touch, 
Wynnewood, Pa. 





Nursery Decor 
This 25” x 37” poster, 
printed in full color on heavy 


paper, depicts 55 children 

of other lands 

dressed in national costumes. 
In the center is a map 
showing native animals. 
$1.25 each, 

three for $3, postpaid. 
Poster House, 

111 Wall St., N.Y.C. 5. 
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SHOPPER 
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Satekeeping 

for those piggy-bank savings. 

This miniature replica of a real 
safe has its own 

individual combination lock, 

is constructed of sturdy silver-gray 
steel. 614” x 54%” x 416” 
Personalized with name in red, $3.50; 
plain, $2.95. Postpaid. 

Gotham Gifts, 67-85 Exeter St., 
Forest Hills 75, N.Y. 





Poodie Scutts 

Both boys and girls will revel in 
the comfort of these 

jolly poodle slippers. They’re 
red-and-black wool felt with plastic 
eyes, red wool topknot, 

elastic sling and nonskid 

rubber soles. For children 2 to 9 
years old. Give age or shoe 

size. $2.98, postpaid. Helen Howard, 
Flushing 52, N. Y. 











FINE FOODS FOR THE HOLIDAYS 











GIANT 


LORIDA 


SEEDLESS 


NAVEL 


ORANGES 


TRUE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 


To Business friends, office personnel, family! Fruit 
is the traditional Christmas gift which spreads joy 
through the Holiday season. Hammock Groves 
SELECTS FLORIDA TREE-RIPENED FRUIT— 
DIRECT FROM OUR OWN GROVES. 

ALL FRUIT BUSHEL—( |). ero $8 


(SPECIFY Oranges or Mixed Grapefruit and Oranges.) 


ALL FRUIT HALF BUSHEL—( “ee 50 
(SPECIFY Oranges or Mixed Grapefruit and Oranges.) 
HAMMOCK DELUXE GIFT BOX—(Approx.) 90 Ibs... . $15.00 


(Assorted Oranges, Grapefruit —plus 
Blossom Honey and Tropical Candy 


HAMMOCK DELUXE BUSHEL BASKET—( 


joy. Mar malade, Orange 


ox.) 55 ibs. $11.00 


(Oranges, Grapefruit, plus Jelly, Marmalade, Orange Blossom 
Honey and Tropical Candy 

Write for illustrated Booklet for detailed informa- 
tion of many more packs 

We guarantee perfect condition to destination. 
Christmas Delivery Orders must be received by 
Dec. 5. We enclose greeting card from you to re- 
ceiver. ALL PRICES LISTED include PREPAID 


EXPRESS CHARGES, except: Add 10% for ship- 
ments west of the Miss. River and to Wisc., Upper 
Mich. and Minn. Plus $1.25 import fee Canadian 
shipments. Please enclose check or money order. 
Sorry, no shipments to Calif. or Ariz. 


HAMMOCK GROVES 


Post Office Box 1265 Tavares 1, Florida 














Merrier Holidays 


For yourself for Gifts 





Ss 
Old Southern Fruit Cake 
BEST YOU EVER TASTED—Queen 
of all fruit cakes—85 percent REOR- 
DER, for themselves, friends and cus- 
tomers. Chockful of Tennessee black 
walnuts, mellow-rich fruits, jumbo pe- 
cans; deliciously spiced, light textured 
but moist; slices thin, looks festive, tastes 
heavenly. 
STILL MODERATELY PRICED: 3 
Ib., $4.50; 5 Ib., $7.50. FOR GIFTS, 10 
P.C. off for 12 or more. 
Packaged in gay holiday tin (perfect for 
cookies). Mailed free. 
Send us your gift list; we'll mail promptly 
with handsome card. Send check or MQ, 


OLD SOUTHERN KITCHENS 


Dept. 71 702 Murfreesboro Rd. 
Nashville 2, Tenn. 








CELEBRATING OUR 25th SILVER ANNIVERSARY 
Nery, Chniatmak 
with FLORIDA FRUITS bbe 
and DELICACIES from 


"Your fri ° 
and loved ones will say, "How 
thoughtful!” COBBS golden, 
gift-quality Florida Fruits and Delicacies 
Gre traditional ot Christmas . . . 


the 
most exciting gifts under the tree!” , the 


dia treant 









This colorful, hand-woven, Tia Juana Hamper, 
heaped high with luscious fruits... giant Grape- 
fruit, Pineapple Oranges, Persian Limes, Chinese 
Kumquvots, zipper-skin Tangerines, three Jors of 
Preserves—Pineapple Jam, Orange-Cherry Pre- 
serves, Guava Jelly ... is purposely packed to 
thrill the eye and the palate. When emptied 
makes a lovely picnic accessory. Approx. 12 Ibs. 


* 


Gift No.2 

Approx. 27 lIbs.—A pretty Half Bushe! Basket 
filled with fabulous Fruits 'n Jams, delightful to 
look at... delectable to taste! Oranges, Grape- 
fruit, Limes, Kumquots, Tangerines ond 3 large 
Jars of Guava Jelly, Pineapple-Cherry Marma- 
lade and Tropical Fruit Conserve. 


opty THAT Ch2es0onas URGE! 

Send check or money order; express prepaid. 
No foreign shipments except Canada—add 

15% for Canado ond West of the Rockies. 


Order 

Now! 

Box 2-F 
LITTLE RIVER 


(MIAMI), FLORIDA 
FREE GIFT CATALOG SENT ON REQUEST 












HIAWATHA 


WILD RICE 
Pancake Mix 


Have a real Northwoods treat for family 
and friends in your home this holiday 
season . . . or give it for inspired gifts. 
Northern-grown wild rice with select 
buckwheat makes pancakes like you've 
never tasted before! Sent postpaid 


1 Ib. pkg. $1.00 % 3% Ib. bag $2.70 


Write for free catalog of 
Northwoods Food Delicacies 


MILLE LACS 
MAPLE PRODUCTS CO. 





8 
Dept. H 3 <€ 
308 Prince St., St. Paul 1, Minn. SuRmeEt 














COMIC 


FOR A. 
Christmas 


AS LOW AS 


$ 380" 


DELIVERY 
PREPAID 





MEDFORD, ORE. 
@ Luscious, large Comice Pears, creamy in tex- 
ture, rich in juicy flavor, make unusual and 
appreciated gifts for family, friends and busi- 


ness associates. These world-famous pears are 
grown in our own orchards, carefully selected 
— individually wrapped. Delivered PREPAID 
in colorful gift boxes to any point in 48 states. 
Perfect arrival guaranteed. Gift card enclosed. 
Send list, we do the rest. No stamps, C.O.D.'s 
or charge accounts, please. 
No. 1—Deluxe Box 

(8 to 14 pears, pictured above)........ 
No. 2—Deluxe Box (15 to 18 pears) 4.70* 
*EARLY BIRD PRICE. {f your Christmas order, com 
plete with names and addresses of recipients is air 
mailed on or before November 23, 1959. Regular 
price No. 1 Box $3.95, No. 2 Box $4.85. 


. .$3.80* 










WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
PINNACLE ORCHARDS 


435 Fie Street + MEDFORD, OREGON 
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FRUIT 


ORIGINAL 
“ie 


“THAT FAMOUS 
CORSICANA, TEXAS FRUIT CAKE” 
.. SINCE 1900 


slice now, before you buy. Taste 


togethers, for friends dropping 


stays fresh under refrigeration 
weeks. Every cake sold strictly 


Christmas Cake today. 


COLLIN STR 


P. O. BOX 697 ®@ 
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TRY A FREE SLICE OF 
THIS WORLD-RENOWNED 





If your mouth waters for sure enough 
FRUIT CAKE, and you've never eaten 
DELUXE, let us send you a generous 


oldtime goodness..the luscious fruits 
and fresh, plump Texas pecans, the rich- 
ness of this delicacy. DELUXE is that 
“best of its kind” for your holiday get- 


Baked to order, arrives moist, delicious, 
money-back guarantee. Write for your 


free sample while there’s time. Better 
still, order your wonderful DELUXE 











CAKE 


oy 


sth) 


its 


IDEAL GIFT FOR 
FAMILY AND FRIENDS 


What a compliment to 

your own taste in fine things ~ 
..a gift of DELUXE! 
Comes in merry Christmas 
tin, your gift card enclosed. 
Perfect arrival guaranteed. 
Special quantity discounts 
on request. Postpaid and 
insured. 2 lbs., $3.95; 

3 Ibs., $5.45; 5 lbs., $8.80. 
Check or money order. 


EET BAKERY 


CORSICANA, TEXAS 
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FOR HOLIDAY EATING- 
HOLIDAY GREETING 


“\ FORST « 


Fabulous Foods 


You’l! get cheers aplenty when you SERVE or 





GIVE—FORST’S succulent golden-brown Smoked 
Turkeys, aromatically spiced, applewood smoked 
Or mouth-watering sugar-cured, hickory smoked 
Hams. -Your choice of many other taste- 
tempting treats too—some as low as $6.50! 


FORS CATSKILL 


MOUNTAIN 


Smoked TURKEY 


Whole smcked turkeys from 
8 to 20 Ibs. net. 
Delivered price, $1.75 Ib. 
BONELESS SMOKED 
NEW TURKEY ROLL 
All white meat, 7-8 Ibs. net. 
Delivered price, $2.95 \b. 


FORS CATSKILL 


MOUNTAIN 


Smoked HAM 


(Bone In) Net weight from 
10 to 16 Ibs. 
Delivered price, $1.50 \b. 


BONELESS SMOKED 
NEW HAM ROLL 
All solid meat, 8-12 Ibs. net. 
Delivered price, $1.80 |b, 


FORS * GAY AND 


FESTIVE 
PAK-O-SIX 


6 generous cans—each a 

delightfully different Forst 

delicacy. 

! Delivered price, $6.50 

YOU CAN SHOP FROM YOUR ARMCHAIR 
— SO ORDER TODAY! 





All delicacies beautifully gift- 
wrapped, shipped pre-paid in the 
U. S. (We will ship as near as 
possible to weights you specify but 
we may run a little over or a little 
under. If so, we will bili vou or 
refund the difference.) Enclose 
gift list, addresses and delivery 
dates with your check or M. O. 


Write today for FREE new full color gift catalog. 


THE FORSTS, Route 563, Kingston, N.Y. 
Important: All Forst Products are Gov't, Inspected. 
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Woodsm° ; 
W onderful! 


AMBER BRAND 


Smithitlds Wan 


The finest genuine Smithfield Ham! Made 
from choice peanut-fed hogs . . . smoked in 
sweet apple, oak and hickory wood . . . aged 


one to two years for maximum eating pleas- 
ure. Then, slow baked to tender perfection 
«*. . basted in fine wine . . . garnished and 
trimmed in the “ol’ Smithfield manner.” They 
come to you beautifully gift wrapped and 
carefully vacuum sealed. All you do is carve 
++. serve... and savor! Ws. 7-12 Ibs. 
$1.95 per Ib. Add $1.50 per ham to cover 
shipping, $2.25 West of the Mississippi River, 
State weight desired, send check or money 
order. We'll refund or bill you-for the dif- 
ference. No C.O.D. shipments. 


REAL OLD FASHIONED COUNTRY BACON 


If you long for that smoky, sugar-cured, 
real old fashioned bacon taste, try our Amber 
Brand genuine Smithfield Breakfast Bacon. 
Wts. 7-8 ibs. $1.10 per Ib. prepaid East of 
the Mississippi, add $1.00 per siab West of 
the Mississippi. 


ORDER FROM 


Smithfield Ham & Products Co., Inc. 


World Famed For Fine Foods 


SMITHFIELD 15, VIRGINIA 
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eeFor Your Office Deskee 


M : SENT ON APPROVAL! 
ysterious Choose from 7000 Color Slides HOLIDAY 





Little Black Box 


S-l-o-w-l-y 
A PaleHand Emerges...! 










FAMILY CENTERED 


Mexican import 


to add a gay, south-of-the-border touch 





to your yule mantel or table. A 





35 mm (2x2) 


SEND FOR THE BIG NEW 
7th EDITION WOLFE CATALOG TODAY! 


You'll be delighted with its 300 reproductions . . . 


white metal tree set on a solid base 
with birds, flowers or 

angels painted in bright fiesta 

colors. 23” tall. Candles not included. 





28 in full color . . . of important landmarks to simplify 
his little black box just sits there—quiet, your selection. Order on approval from 7000 35mm $4.50, postpaid. Old Mexico 
sinister, waiting for you or your visitor slides of 83 countries all as good as your own ais ’ 
to throw the switch on. Then, suddenly most beautiful originals . . . keep the ones you want, Shop, Santa Fe, N. Mex. 
it —~ to life, my Py - of Oe pole mn return the others! You name the spot, we have the 
iocked Ree sge Beet wy he tid Fgh me slide matchless scenes of contemporary and an- 
beneath emerges a pale, clutching hand. The cient wonders of the world . . . restricted interiors of 
hand grabs the switch, pushes it to “off”, cathedrals, famed art galleries, palaces . . . exotic 


quickly disappehrs back in the box. The lid 
slams shut. Once again, all is quiet. All, 
except your shaken friends, many of whom 
will immediately take the pledge! Be first to 
own it! Send now. Ideal also for the bar 
Complete with batteries, only $4. 98 
plas 25¢ jor postage and handling 
Guaranteed to unnerve or money back 
Enclose remittance. Available by mail only from 


AS-6 Spencer Bidg., 
ee SPRCE SITS Atlantic City, N. J. ee 


. key in this handsome 


z ) cabinet. It’s 28” x 21” x 16”; 
MORGAN BLADES” 


stores 30 bottles of wine 
Deserve a Hand! 


entertainers, Paris night life. Send 25¢ today for your 

copy of the new 72-page, 7th Edition Wolfe Catalog 

of Hi-Fi slides in living color. Remember, Wolfe 

Slides are 

SENT ON APPROVAL — THEY HAVE TO BE GOOD! 
Write Dept. 10 ~~ 

Wine Cellar 


eer =: WORLOWIOE FILMS The apartment dweller will keep his 


SSCHOSOSSSSSHSSSTSSSSSOSSSSSSSOSSSSSSSESSESSOSEES 
SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSCOSSSOSS 


Los Angeles 24, California 





finest vintages under lock and 














on their sides. 
Handcrafted knotty pine 








' in polished honey tone. 
i Assembled, $39.95; unassembled, 
‘ $27.50. Express collect. 
: - Yield House, North Conway, N.H. 
; Superb Old-World Cheeses! 
j for f From America's Little Switzeriand POSE 
t os Five rore natural cheeses aged the old-world way FABULOUS, NEW ateitntie CARPAC a 


for that superb flavor and texture gourmets insist on. 
— tate Sure to please even the most demanding cheese lover! 
the finest Generous cuts of Swiss, Brick, Aged American, Port = ° ong d oons 


Salut, plus a gay red Gouda. Satisfacti voranteed. 
ee aot cpa Twist Into A Thousand Shapes ! 






































These superb steak-knives are made of the finest : 
ona ae i Pieekaineias inbantiiiiciee® tee. ion Pack 4—Red Box, 4 Ibs., postpaid $6.30 
capert cutlers, (ne of the heat seak knives nade || Peck S—Red Box, SY lbs, postpaid $8.95 GIRAFFES-DACHSHUNDS — Pets of All Kinds 
ANYW ik of in the World Pack 6—Red Box (4 Ibs. cheese) and 14” TRAY Add 25¢ 
eee ware ie apne ror as of natural grain hardwood, postpaid $10.95 viet FOR DF rewoas ond 
most important occasions <Th ° FRee Handling “ . 
The HIGH-SPEED STEEL blade contains fou > lo Write for — , 2 
costly aitaye (ar © keener, longer-lasting edge that J e Swiss Co ny Catalog “Gifts ight Kiddies — Grown-Ups, Too! A distinctive carrier you'll be proud to give . . . or own 
will increase your dining plegsure of Perfect Taste” Almost He ae long when inflated. Balloons this size usually | Rugged beauty .. . stylish design . . . enhances any car 
Fun and Baa ‘ ‘. Tr Bret res ag able 5 Cheese Row © Monon, Ws. sell up to 25¢ each. or station wagon. Carries big, bulky loads with ease .. . 
ptitgcnplie spite praactetpapalayen: Send only $1 now. Plus 25¢ postage and handling for 200 in | patented, self-adjusting supports distribute load evenly. 
of 6 MORGAN BLADESin Handsome Case $25 a variety of gay colors! Supply limited at this low price, so | Heavily varnished wood and sparkling hardware add 
Set of 8 MORGAN BLADESin Handsome Case $32 order several sets NOW for GUARANTEED PROMPT DE- | “Town and Country” look. Models from $39.50-$99.50. 
Postage Prepaid —Fully Guaranteed LIVERY. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. FREE Complete | Write for folder showing all sizes and luggage covers. 
ns , Instructions. State year, make and style of your vehicle. All CarPac 
en your <Ahe< Ww omoney wide to ai . “ af 7 . 
“che Makers of Fine Cutlery since 1888 MURRAY HILL HOUSE oman grag sey fre ight prepaid. " 
’ ’ ’ Dept. B-98-C, P. 0. Box 251, Bethpage L. |., N. Y. CART er . E. Division, Portland, Oregon 
MORGAN CUTLERY COMPANY : = 
247 Court Street Newark 3, N.J. 
id 





cenw t-AROS NORE. Flashy No, a man can't have “‘everything" 
. pe bedag sce hse Sa ag may Mii rill he owns the the JIFFY SHOT MITTEN ! 
eatin ce aN (made by a hunter . . . for hunters) 


© Flashes approximately 72 times = per minute —can 
be seen for considerable dista: 





ws 
WSS 
\ 









ZS . 
“Nature's most deli- © Always ready—plugs into ‘claprotte lighter socket 4 —— = feeechitiae 
cious treat''—nothing with cord to reach all parts of the car—no = complete pro 8 
added, nothing re- batteries to wear out. = cold of wineer trail or duck blind but 
moved to spoil the © Large rubber suction cup fastens to car or road. = ae 6 OF W mee 
true flavor of genuine © Flashy is water-proof—no metal to rust. — . ens trong, supple, 





genuine deerskin with full, blizzard- 
woo! lining, even under elasticized wrist 
band. Small, medium, large in bright 
red or natural. Fully guaranteed. Send 
check or money order to A. L. Farrell, 
taxidermist, 777 Park Ave., Bloomfield, 


Vermont maple. Sci- 
entifically processed 
and carefully pack- 
sooo A preserve all 
ts rich, natural good- 
ness. A rare gift deli- Shipped postpaid, including taxes $395 








cacy prized by every Specify whether for 6 or Connecticut % 
hostess. Holiday 12 volt battery system png Send for FREE FOLDER $6% Pr. 
wrapped for timely Satisfaction guaranteed _ on other handsome, postpaid 
a A.G. BUSCH & CO., ING. || busdmade deerskin items 
$2. 95 per qt. postpaid in U.S. 6132 NORTHWEST HIGHWAY,CHICAGO 31, ILL. | [JIFFY SHOT MITTENS — the ideal Christmas gift 











Money-back guarantee if not satisfied. 


eee EARRINGS! 


ELEGANCE-UNQUESTIONABLY! 
WHITE WINDMASTER * Radiant Italfan Crystals. Reproductions of John Brokaw Originals. 

















sane peornh oy eatemay 1 are. oe abe panna $5.95 ppd. Beautiful package and stock, quantity limited. Feather- 
equalled sensitivity and accuracy .. . handsome Sonne 0 Puovits weight. Delicate. In exquisite taste, afternoon or evening. 
— or Crees . - : eee 0 to 120 at home for you new! CONTESSA JULI IMPORTS 
eee mpie wr raowar ocoe 
po MN nf Ae Prone ra . ae enrages a The Garden Court Apartment-Hotel 
Wind-Speed $59.95 Wind-Direction $69.95 ne-tink cunminetion, Send 7021 Hollywood Boulevard, Hollywood, California. 
W. O. WHITE & SONS, INC. this boom is at fever pitch. (Money back guarantee). 
182 Atlantic Ave., Boston 10, Mass. MELLINGER, 1717 Westwood, Dept. XSOC, Los Angeles 24, Calif. 
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SHOPPER 


Famous Paintings 
reproduced on stretched canvas with 
the delicate brush strokes of 
originals painted in. Imported 
Belgian frames. Painting 

pictured, by Utrillo, $59.50, postpaid. 
Others, by more than 60 artists, 
including Van Gogh, Picasso, 
Rembrandt, from $19.50. 

Catalog, 50c. Van Dyke Oil Portraits, 
Ltd., 26 W. 56th St., N.Y.C. 19. 








GOURMET CORNER 


Holiday Highlights 

Piéce de résistance for a holiday 
buffet: a tempting 

smoked turkey, ready to 

slice wafer-thin and serve, 
either as savory 

hors d’oeuvres or as a solid 
dinner. 8-20 Ibs. 

$1.75 per Ib., postpaid. 

The Forsts, Kingston, N.Y. 








Griginal Pennsplvania- Butch 


; HICKORY VALLEY FARM 


DELICIOUS SMOKED MEATS by mail 
SMOKED 


TURKEY 


= Great chefs, gourmets, famous hostesses acclaim 
these Hickory Smoked Turkeys as among the 
true luxury delicacies of the world. The meat is 
actually pearly pink! A flavorful gift that will e 
be received with delight — and, of course, 


perfect for your own table! 
NEW! SHERRY BASTED 


SHANKBONE REMOVED HAM 


Baked, glazed and spiced with choicest cloves, — + 
this new style ham is ready to eat. With the / / 


shankbone out its easier than ever to carve and 4\ 
better than ever to eat. No increase in price! —\ 
Superb 


Smoked 
— HEARTS OF “HAM 


TURKEY ROLL 
The kernel of the ham, completely 


Choice turkey meat, completely boned, 

formed into a roll ready to slice. Ideal boned. This superb eating meat is the 
for sandwiches, hors d’oeuvres, cana- supreme delicacy of ham. Only a limited 
number available. 


pés, etc. 









‘ / 



















‘e 








SCOSHHHSESSHEESESSSSESESEEEEES > \ 
My check (or money order) enclosed. Please 4 
send me, postpaid, handsomely gift ae "i 
gift card enclosed, safe arrival guarant ; 
Name. 
Address— 
City 


NUMBER 
[| Smoked whole Turkeys; weight___lbs 


@ $1.75 (average weight 10-20 Ibs. ) 
C) Hickory-smoked Hams; weight____Ibs. 
$1.75 (average weight 10-18 Ibs.) 
[_] Hearts of Ham; 8-9 Ibs. $23.00 
COOOOSOOOOSEESSESEHEEEOOEESESE 


Canadian Style Bacon; 5-6 Ib. Strips 
HICKORY VALLEY FARM, INC, Little Kunkletown, Stroudsburg, Penna. 


Tender, 
Ready-to-eat 


pie) Canadian Style 


y,BACON 








Zone—_State— ¥ 





Plump pork loins, country-cured, 
hickory-smoked, tastily mild. Per- 
fect sliced cold or served hot! Canadis 


All delicious! All ready to eat! Smoked Turkey Roll; 7-8 Ibs. $22.00 @ 


We try to approximate weights as closely 
as possible. Whenever necessary, we will 
include our party delicacies. 








é 128 East 33rd Street, Los Angeles 11, California 


HOLI DAY /DECEM BER 


FINE FOODS FOR THE HOLIDAYS 





WITH THE MAGIC OF CALIFORNIA 
IN EVERY TEMPTING MORSEL 


+++SO easy to give...so sure to be welcome 


t 
4 





HEAVENLY FRUIT CAKE! No other like it in all the world. It took 
7 years to perfect the recipe. No smal! pieces of dried fruits in this 
magical concoction... but whole fruits...magical Mission Pak glacéd 
fruits! 90% fruits and nuts, only 10% batter. Great big tender cherries, 
huge chunks of moist pineapple, crisp, crunchy pecans and walnuts, 
and luscious, seedless white figs. Wonderful for Christmas gifts... great 
to have on hand all through the year for unexpected guests. We dare 
you to try one and be able to resist the urge to order more. Never sold 
in stores... just direct to you. Only a limited number available, so order 
today to be sure of getting this wonderful gift. 


3 BIG GIFT SIZES: Gift No. 11, 1% lbs., $3.75. Gift No. 12, 2 Ibs., 
Gift No. 14, 3 Ibs., $5.95. 


$4.65. 





GLACED CALIFORNIA FRUITS. It takes a full year to prepare 
these rare fruit delicacies. You can’t buy glacéd fruits like these in 
stores. Repeated slow simmerings replace all water content with orange 
blossom honey and nectar syrups. Just the mist of honey sweetness 
surrounds each piece to blend with the natural flavors of freshly picked 
fruits .“. thick slices of pineapple and whole apricots, cherries, minia- 
ture pears, dates and seedless white figs. A tasty, low-calory substitute 


for candy...so inexpensive you-can add extra people to your gift list. 


Gift No. 1, 1 lb., $2.49. Gift No. 2, 2 Ibs., $4.97. 


Gift No. 3, 3 lbs., $6.89. 


JUST GIVE US THE ADDRESS...WE DO THE REST. We 
festively wrap your gifts, enclose your card and 
ship prepaid anywhere in the U.S. Safe arrival and 
complete satisfaction guaranteed. 


FREE GIFT BOOK — Shop in arm chair comfort! See 50 won- 
derful fruit gift ideas, in natural color to thrill your friends 
and compliment you. Write today! 


* ~~ 
‘ 
REFERENCE: ANY LEADING BANK 


40 years experience making people happy at Christmas time. 


THE MISSION FOLK 
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Relax in Luxury HOLIDAY SHOPPER 


$9.50 . Holiday Luxury item 


postpaid 


MAIL ORDER ONLY usually available only in finest 


Give men's > restaurants. One dozen 
or women's ‘ : r F 
aged, boneless strip steaks, 12 ozs. 


TO THIS-—> 2) || reavlar 
“ og on each and 114” thick, with 


Thick foam . ; ‘ arn ; 
OiL PORTRAIT KIT rubber insole . a rock-maple carving board to boot. 
oy you precerve the image of yourself or loved ones assures the > . s al 5 
genuine oil painting. Me experience necessary! t uitimate in ‘ Board, 25% x 15% : has iron 
$9 1S and a photographic portrait, sharp, foot comfort, 


slide (any size, black and GENUINE SUNTAN DEERSKIN steer-head handles, cactus-shaped well 


anel di ammed to i cut t Western leather “ P ° 
MSlanks; all off paint: lesetile cae and tree. Steaks individually 


blanks; all oi! paints; dhenen to hendesale dieser 
ms and your unharmed featuring leather that mold to your feet for perfect : : 
sor, et shirts, exciucive a Goan 0b aid ems ae Gl wrapped in plastic film, shipped 
unmbers process jothin ‘ ome 1 feet when su walk. Fold for j 2 ; : > 

nal style 1% werait ait Ww 1 tow i the Tg te easlion  Weilobid  Selehactios eg _ “ea in dry ice. $61, postpaid. 
pearance once wbby : varanteed or your money back : “oe ‘ , 

. d only $9.95 t iN 7 - a eager Pfaelzer Brothers, Inc., 

pena “ 9 om n i si : tap ' 
yieng nti agi Union Stock Yards, Chicago 6, Ill. 


PORTRAIT CRAFT Witineton £3. Cane. Dept.€) + 1805 N. W. Thurman, Portland 9, Ore 
—— , , s 
SWIVEL 


CAPTAIN’S STOOL 
With Sturdy, Concealed ; i. 
Bail Bearing Swivel s\) ra This beechwood salad-bowl set 


Now & swivel stool styled : ; 4 ic Nac ; 3 < ~he; 
fer the home. Fer the érink is packed with 134 Ibs. of Blue cheese, 


oo ao! ° Sporteman ie June-cured Swiss, sharp 


work or drafting table, office, ~ 
ete. Ideal child's dining chair | Professional forester type ae ; + . 7 x 
turnings on legs allow easy | sighting compass in com- . Cheddar, Gouda, ham-and-cheese 
slicing off as child grows pact pocket size for out q 

Large, contoured seat and wide | doorsmen. Accurate and 
curved back give maximum sy to use for locating . \% » : 
comfort. Rungs are just the right a if oa ~i comp —~ filets of anchovies and 
leg height for young of old following map courses ; » . ond asa < oc 7 
Thick knotty pine seat and one relimimary sur 2 Norwegian crab pate. Set includes 
bd k hard re 28 ho ga f 4 . : F 

ee acevee ogs and veys, Staking out mining . - P a ; ws ivi < 
rungs. In finest hand crafted yy ; 3 a a 10” serving bowl, four 6” individual 
quality. Beautifully finished in | Claims, etc, 24)” diam.; whet 

mellow honey-toned krotty pine | Wt. Only 4 O75. x bowls and a 10” fork 


or maple. Seat ht. 30 in. of 
24 in. (Specify). Only $16.95 | 54 esses | $93 et and spoon. $13.95, postpaid. 
The Swiss Colony, 


COMPLETE KIT — for easy | *f Money guide showing how to make 
15 Cheese Row, Monroe, Wis. ' ak 

















Cocktail Capers 


paté, rainbow trout pate, 


assembly. Prefitted, drilled, | Order (We COD) full use of sighting compass 
Complete sanded, ready for finishing 


Ter. Kine Simple instructions, $11.95 | WTOP Wa ae ae 
Shipping Charges Collect 4445 N. E. GLISAN ST. . PORTLAND 13, ORE 


NEW LARGE FREE CATALOG— 300 Pieces— 
Finished and Kit Form Furniture in Friendly Pine. Note 


No C.0.D.'s YIELD HOUSE , photographs and descriptions of items to Holiday Shopping Editor, 477 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 


Money Back 
A snuggly companion, for little girls, that has plenty of b 


Guarantee Dept. H12-9, North Conway, N.H. 
room inside for carrying the dozens of little things she 


~ cherishes and likes to carry with her—at home or away. 
28 Made of Snow White “pretend fur,” the corduroy head 
; | is Turquoise—"“wipe clean” handle—safety clasp—wash- 
_ able, Red “airplane luggage” lining. 
: > 4° x7" x 11% long. For ages 3-7. $1.95 PPD. 
5 L ] D E T | T L E y WIA € No C.0. D.'s please + Send for NEW free catalog 
CORTLEY GIFTS 453 cast sath st., New York 28, N.Y. 


DRAMATIZE ANY SLIDE SHOW 


penny mabey by tera IY inf | ittle Nallek 
wari geeae seams VF 100 Little Dolls: 
FILMFAX PRODUCTIONS ||! \4)\' autor didi | 
Dept.'H, 80 W. 40 St., N.Y. 18, N.Y. | catch Burd ag 





Please do not send any unsolicited samples to be considered for this column. Send 4 




















LIFETIME ALUMINUM CANDLES 


Burn with real fame like or 

dinars candies but always \'" 
*k new. Eliminate messy 

dr pping, uneven burning 

Never burn down, safe to 

use with decorations. Pay { neh Ar { ~ 

for themselves quickly — 10« an : ib a bu 

lg ge By AE. (Gp aw ic and hard synthetic rub- Bh. Ys (==) WESTERN UNION =} 
ir a Sanu an b t ve t * ’ TELEGRAM +o" 

nandard holders Choice of ‘ er y nts r ; THEY'LL EAT YOUR WORDS AND _ otal = 

10 beautiful colors (enamel the ! heehee A " | = 

3 FI FOE yA ororetly Fetus se an LIKE IT WHEN YOU WIRE A 

or dk. green, It. or dk. blue, 5 y ha ait ng r ea se if f HAVE A HAPPY JOURNEY 

red pe pink. gold black _ $ you pt ae t ‘to 100, zy AND LOTS OF FUN! 

Wonderful conversation / u 11 

he dn ‘ { Co., Dept. K223 EDNA 


I «, for your home, for Y 

Christmas, wedding gifts New York 17, N ¢ 

Pair candies plus 14 inserts 4 Ww eo 2 te He . : 

> ppd 2 prs. $0.50, ex- i. — 
tt serts $1.20 dozen ote iN ~& A a { 1= 


aatinfaction guar- 
the world’s sweetest message 


WAYNE INDUSTRIES + DEPT. 2+ P.0. BOX 184 + WAYNE, PA. 




















| NOW OVER 50 NEW SETS! Including Your personal telegram is actually the cover 

MEXICAN IMPORTS — 7 or oe inyout own home ~~ a box of luxury chocolates, delivered by 

BIG FREE CATALOG [exe] Hundreds of sets to choose from. lestern Union throughout the U.S. 2 Ibs., 

cecttietied: | Soutien Ghai seem Otietie | =) $5, 1 Ib., $2.95, plus cost of telegram. 

_ Jewelry, aprons, tablecloths, novelty | & - ’ Just phone Western Union. And charge it, 
2 items, moccasins, sxirts, enic an oocs, & ligator SN, write waa . H2 of course. 


products, etc., direct from MEXICO. Buy direct trom 
Importer and SAVE “30 Years of Color Pisssorieg” 


NORTHERN IMPORT CO. PHOTO LAB., INC. 


Dept. H-12, Reed City, Michigan 3825 Georgia Ave Wash. 11, D. C. 





ACRAMENTO BLVO., CHICAGO 12, 
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ST. PATRICK’S 
CATHEDRAL 


Continued from Page 229 


Spellman ordered extensive repairs 
to the edifice, the bill totaled $2,500,- 
000. The Cathedral was consecrated 
in 1911, when it was completely 
debt free. Today, the block on which 
it reposes is valued at $14,000,000. 

In the second year of its second 
century, St. Patrick’s is pressed in 
by the steel-and-concrete of com- 
merce, yet the stately Cathedral, its 
spires rising 330 feet in the air, holds 
its own in the architectural jumble 
of New York. At Christmas and 
Easter it is jammed with worship- 
ers—tickets to the Midnight Mass 
and Easter Sunday Mass at 10 a.M. 
are distributed through the Rectory 
one week in advance on a first-come, 
first-served basis. Cn St. Patrick’s 
Day, when the wearers of the green 
swing up Fifth Avenue, all the Irish 
will tell you the Cathedral’s patron 
saint smiles at them. Daily, as many 
as thirty visiting priests will say Mass 
at the various altars. Confessions 
are heard in five languages—English, 
French, German, Italian and Span- 
ish—and there is a special confes- 
sional for the deaf and dumb. If you 
see someone craning his neck toward 


the vault, he is unquestionably peer- 
ing up at the galeros of Cardinals 
McCloskey, Farley and Hayes. The 
galero is the wide-brimmed, shallow- 
crowned red hat the Pope bestows 
on a newly created Cardinal and it 
is the only time he wears it; when he 
dies, the galero is hung in the ceiling 
of his cathedral, over his crypt, re- 
maining there until it disintegrates. 
The sanctuary crypt has room for 
forty-two bodies, and together with 
the sacristy is the only part of the 
Cathedral excavated below bedrock. 
St. Patrick’s once figured in a 
movie, Miracle in the Rain, starring 
Van Johnson and Jane Wyman, and 
in an inspirational work, The Found- 
ling, Cardinal Spellman’s story of a 
child abandoned in the Cathedral. It 
has been photographed so often that 
its profile scarcely needs identifica- 
tion. Within, the Lady Chapel, St. 
Theresa’s altar with its marble statue 
of the Little Flower, the Pietd, a 
copy of Michelangelo’s statue in 
St. Peter’s, the embellished Paschal 
candle given by Pope Pius XII con- 
tinue to draw the respectful attention 
of visitors as well as worshipers. As 
its nineteen chimes ring out steadily 
over Manhattan, the cathedral pro- 
claims itself as a place of benign 
calm in the core of the furious 
city.—ARNOLD EHRLICH 










4 Hear these 
authentic recordings 
of dramatic events 
from 


t ‘‘The Amazing World of 
Short Wave Listening”’ 


narrated by Alex Dreier, Radio-TV “Man on the Go” 
President's voice from outer space! 
Actual capture of a desperate criminal! 
Radio amateur at Little America! 


. 
e 
. 
* Ships at sea . . . aircraft in action! 














SX-110 


receiver 


$159.95 


Standard broadcast plus short 
wave coverage from 1550 kc. to 
34 mc. Cal. electrical bandspread. 


(hallicratters . 


DEPT. 12, CHICAGO 11, ILL. 


PON 
= paY! 
_ 


. Gentlemen : Please rush by return, mail my re- 








cording, “The Amazing World of Short Wave 
el istening.”’ | enclose 25¢. 
; - 
@ NAME__ a 
° 
‘e ADDRESS _ 
e 
ociry.. Wee yy 2 - 


a ae ONLY ONE f 


IMPORTED ENGLISH GIN 
IMPORTED FRENCH VERMOUTH 


A.M. PENROSE & CO. Inc. PHIL: sPA—94 4% Proof 


SNAPSHOTS 
into PRIZE 
~ ENLARGEMENTS 
TONITE! 


DARKROOM 


. in your own basement, bathroom, 


kitchen or closet! 


Taking pictures is twice the fun when 
you make them into giant enlargements. 
Outfit with lens, chemicals, paper, trays, 
easel, timer. Beseler 23C Enlarger... if 
purchased individually, would cost $287! 
Complete Outfit 


§ 


OLORADO WEST $199 


CHARLES BESELER CO. 

206HS. 18th St., East Orange, N. J. 
Please rush my FREE booklet, 
“Fun in the Darkroom.” 


NAME 





ADORESS, 








cir ZONE 





So as aS Ge ae tan aie am dem tb cam ti mb Oy Ge ae ee Cabal 
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[-———— MAIL THIS COUPON TONITE! — -——- 
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(Greatest 
dishwashing discovery 
since detergents 


NEW FORMULA ELECTRASOL, RESTORES 
DISHWASHERS TO 100% EFFICIENCY 


Eliminates FOOD PROTEIN FOAM that Reduces 
Dishwasher Action As Much As 90% .. . to Cause Spots, Streaks, Film. 


MAKE SIMPLE EGG FOAM TEST! COMPARE YOUR PRESENT 
DETERGENT WITH NEW FOAM-CONTROL ELECTRASOL 





CAN’T CONTROL PROTEIN FOAM STOPS FOAM FORMATION 


Drop pinch of dishwasher detergent you use 
now into yolk-soiled egg cup. Fill with hot 
water. Stir vigorously. Note protein foam that 


Now drop pinch of new Electrasol into equally 
soiled egg cup. Note freedom from protein 
foam. This means 100% efficient dishwasher 


can reduce dishwasher action almost to zero. performance. No spots! No streaks! No film! 


Foam Control Means Spot-Free Glasses 


Economics Laboratory, leader in dishwasher detergent research, 
has proved what scientists have long suspected; that food proteins 
(egg yolk, milk, grease, gravy, meat, potatoes, etc.) create foam 
that slows down washing action almost to zero; that ordinary 
detergents can’t control this foam; that spots, streaks and film 
result; that new formula Electrasol eliminates foam, restores 
washing action to 100% efficiency. —_—_— 
Result? Spotless glassware! 
Streak-free dishes! Film-free 
silver! Get new formula, foam- 
control Electrasol, America’s 
most economical dishwasher 
detergent, today! It’s enthusi- 
astically endorsed by leading 
dishwasher manufacturers! 
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Still the lowest price 
PLUS 4 bonus ounces 
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Another famous product of ECONOMICS LABORATORY, INC., St. Paul, Minn. © 1969 
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NEXT MONTH 


Our January issue, traditionally devoted to Europe, 
this year portrays the people of the Continent 
against the backdrop of its natural features. We 


GERM AN MADE lea i Ailes ae Ween it te 


Germany’ S pipe Lepore -built car, Opel offers quality refinements Alpine range, as Frederic Morton explores the 


sal cox wih Aeceiaa be nae anen RD oa ag pe uncompromising peaks of the TIROLEAN ALPS 
and introduces you to the colorful, individualistic 
folk they've bred. 

Next Lawrence Durrell journeys the length of 
the RIVER RHONE, from the Swiss Alps to the 
Mediterranean, leisurely sampling French history 
and cuisine along the way. And, still in France yet 
culturally apart from it, the BRITTANY COAST 
and its Celtic flavor are vividly evoked by Ham- 
mond Innes. 

Sybille Bedford, who makes her first appear- 
ance in HOLIDAY next month, brings to life the multi- 


national excitements of LAKE CONSTANCE; 


AM 5 RIC A N S y r Joseph Wechsberg takes you deep into the se- 
cluded reaches of Germany’s BLACK FOREST; 

Opel Caravan wagon has room aplenty for a family of five. Fold down rear seat not ci 
and get nearly 6 feet of flat cargo space for half-ton load. One- -piece rear P and William Sansom tells what it’s like to live among 


door lifts up easily—no clumsy tailgate. Luggage rack, 2-tone paint standard. 


the steep-walled NORWEGIAN FIORDS. 

In a visit to the tiny Tuscan village of SAN 
GIMIGNANO, Aubrey Menen discovers how 
the residents, rather than the tourists, feel about the 
place; while Robert Graves depicts the tranquil 
pleasures of the Balearic island of MINORCA. 

Other features include a HANDBOOK OF 
EUROPEAN ARCHITECTURE, in which 





George Nelson describes twenty of his own favor- 
ite architectural features among the wealth that 
Europe offers; our annual list of EUROPE’S 
BEST RESTAURANTS; sound tips by David 


' IS IS ()p | : | Dodge on how to get the most out of your vaca- 

tion dollar over there; and a stimulating PARTY 

32 miles per gallon on regular grade gas. 57 horse power teyl. engine. 174 . . ° 
ng, over 5 ft. wide. Standard 3-speed shift. MANUFACTURER’S SUGGESTED OF ONE column by Romain Gary. 
PRICES P.O.E. New York*- Opel Rekord 2-door sedan $1987.50. Opel 
in wagon $2292.60, Get illustrated brochure at Buick Dealers. THE EDITORS 


“(Including heater defroster turn indicators, delivery, handling, Fed. excise taxes.) Transportation 
charges, state, local taxes, accessories and optional equipment including whitewall tires additional 


SOLD AND SERVICED ALL OVER AMERICA BY 


BUICK DEALERS 


Printed in U.S.A. 

















“Merry Christmas for the 217th ail | from White Horse, Of se 


- White Horse Cellar, famous Edinb burgh | coaching Inn, celebrated its first 
back in 1742. You're invited to salute this festive season in the 
dition with White Horse of course - the greatest Scotch in history ! 


a il 


White Horse is numbered and registered at the distillery — the mark 
of the perfectionist. White Horse, 2 yap or 
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100% Scotch whiskies, White Horse is still made from the original 
two-centuries-old recipe. Its shimmering golden color promises true 


Scotch flavor tempered by Highland smoothness. And every bottle of | The Greatest Scotch In History. @ ; J S77 a. AO 


100% SCOTCH WHISKIES, BLENDED 84.8 PROOF, SOLE DISTRIBUTORS: BROWNE VINTNERS CO., INC., N.Y. C 
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~ Now...table lighters you fill once a year! 


Model above: New Crown Varoflame *19.50 plus tax 
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NEW! Fingertip flame control! 
Patented valve action lets you eas- 
ily adjust flame to desired height 


NEW! A Ronson Varaflame Table Lighter makes ordinary table lighters old fashioned — it works on butane gas. Fuel it and forget it — 
your Varaflame lights for more than a year on a single fueling, because there is no leakage, no evaporation. Ronson engineering 
assures fool-proof, care-free performance. There’s a Varaflame style to complement any decor. What a versatile and elegant gift! 


for cigarettes, cigars or pipes. 


Prices shown are suggested retail 


NEW! Fuels in seconds! 

Simply insert Ronson’s Butron 
Multi-Fill and in seconds your lighter 
is fueled for over a year! 


Fully guaranteed by Ronson 
with a full year’s free service policy 


maker of the world’s greatest lighters and electric shavers 





